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P REFACE. 



The plan of the little work here presented 
to the reader, may seem to require some pre- 
fatory statement. Its subject might have 
been treated in abstract in a regularly ar- 
ranged dissertation; but little reflection, how- 
ever, is necessary, in order to perceive that 
a formal treatise were but ill suited to its 
nature. The best part of the history of 
home, is made up of a multitude of minute 
and irregular incidents, which make their 
impression rather by their accumulation and 
unceasing action, than by their importance. 
Of these such a plan could not lay hold, 
much less turn them to their proper account ; 
besides, a very large portion of the persons 
intended to be addressed, require their atten- 
tion to be engaged by a much more popular 
mode of appeal. Upon these grounds, a 



miscellancousdetailofcircumstancesappeared 
preferable. This affords a comprehensive 
and practical vehicle of instruction, and sup- 
plies, al the same time, to the subject all the 
popularity of which its dignity is capable. 
On the same grounds, litewisc, the inter- 
mixture of prose and verse recommended 
itself to the author, and has been employed 
according as cither dress seemed most adapted 
to the case in hand ; — the former best render- 
ing the expression of the more common and 
regular routine of circumstances, the latter 
being more suitable to the pointing of those 
minute and uncontemplated incidents which 
are continually starting up and rousing our 
reflection. Miscellaneous as the appearance 
of his volume may thus be, the author trusts 
that he has obtained variety, and not violated 
unity of design ; that all is uniformly di- 
rected to one object, and, through that, to 
the one great end, without which no deed is 
good, no thought is worthy, no affection is 
pure, 

The subject has long appeared to the 
author to be too slightly dwelt upon by 



■writers. Amid the crowd of books which 
are daily issuing fur th, direct c-d to individual 
conduct, how few are they which notice the 
peculiarity of the Christian Home, essential 
element though it be of the great body of i 
Christ, and cradle of the Christian's social i 
graces. We, indeed, need to be reminded 
^ain and again, that it is a permanent con- 
gregation, assembled before God for mutual 
edification and for his glory, — that nature 
has done no more than the menial office of 
throwing its members down as stones in one 
heap upon earth. The hand of the builder 
is required to accomplish its high destiny, 
and put them together for everlasting in the 
wall of his Zion. 

The high cultivation of mind in these 
days so widely prevalent, has created a very 
general interest in the beauties of natural 
scenery. This feeling being one of those 
which is increased by participation, and in 
itself of the most soothing and amiable kind, 
will be most intensely enjoyed in the society 
of home. It must be observed, however, 
that while, of all dispositions of mind, it 



affords the most pleasing and most frequent 
external channel to the entertainment of 
spiritual thoughts, yet, if undirected onwards 
to them, it will but foster a tendency towards 
natural religion. " The letter kiUeth, but the 
spirit giveth life." The author, therefore, has 
been led, no less by duty than inclination, 
to bring it frequently forward, and turn it to 
its proper account. 

What remains to be stated may now be 
left to the speaker of the following pages, 
who, in the Introduction and Conclusion, will 
give further information on the design of the 
work. It will here suffice to observe that the 
volume has been the result of short intervals 
of summer leisure, when the author found it 
absolutely necessary to throw aside all books, 
but could not remain quite unoccupied. 
Thus it is, as it were, a bundle of wild plants, 
which have sprung up in his fallow. May 
they have sufficient brightness of hue, and 
adequate sweetness of fragrance, to invite 
the attention of the passenger ! 
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CHAPTER I. 



Several years have now passed since I oRtcmtcd 
as the Minister of tlie parish of Valohead ; the 
latter part particularly of the time which I spent 
there was, from circumstances which will pre- 
sently appear, so fraught with iustntctiTe con- 
versation, that, after having recurred to it in 
memory with increasing dehght and profit, I am 
at last induced to commit to writing a register of 
my impressions, oiid only wish that I could, as 
once Xenoplion to Socrates, do proper justice to 
the wisdom of my instructor. 

The parish of Viilehead is situated just where a 
wild and monntainous region meets a fertile 
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champaign country, with which it imperceptibly 
blends by the gradual opening of its Tolleys, and 
sinking of ita hills. I have said parish, for 
village thoro ia nono, the houses being situated 
in the centre of their rcapcctiTC farms, and thus 
very prettily scattered with their white frosts, 
and half- screening orchards, over tlio face of 
the country. If, however, the term village be 
insisted upon, then we must apply it to a cluster 
of some five or six honacs situated near the 
church, and forming those important elements, 
the residences of the lawyer and of the doctor, 
the ale-house, the smithy, and the shop. On 
the north side of the church, and opening into 
the church-yard by an old-fashioned gateway, 
whence iaauea to the chancel-door a narrow path, 
traversing the groon in aristocratic solitude, stands 
the manor-house, an ancient black and white 
building, one-half of whose vrindows are bricked 
up, and the other presenting a aad unsightly con- 
trast with what you immediately perceive must 
have been their former state, by having had their 
fine old muUions cut away, and the ngliest sasliea 
of the manufactory clasa introduced in their 
stead. Nevertheless, it atill presents a noble ap- 
pearance, both from the beauty of its general 
outline, and &om many of its worst mutUations 
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betag concealed by a grove of venerable walnut- 
trees, which by some unaccounUble good fortune 
escaped tho proscription, or rAlber conscription, 
of their race during the late war. The church is 
sufficiently rude, pierced irregularly with windows 
of all styles, here with tlie narrow po'iDted slit, 
there with the broad muUioned square, and in its 
general outline ekhlbiting, in the usual style of 
this part of the country, a singular combination 
o tho barn and dove-cote. It, however, often at- 
tracts the notice of the stranger as lie passes along 
the great road, by being seen perched upon a 
green and sunny kooU, contrasting its white walls 
with tho deep indigo of a precipitous mountain 
seen beyond. It standa in the upper part of a 
long valo, which a little farther up forks out into 
three narrow valleys, each bringing down its iiver. 
These flow in an united stream under the church- 
yard, crossed by a handsome bridge, and in the 
proper season the banks are dotted with anglers, 
who resort hither from considerable distances. 
Tho church-yard has ever been with me a fa- 
vourite walk, Independent of the train of thought 
which it naturally suggests ; it is vvann and eunny, 
and presents also a great variety of beautiful 
prospect. Looking thence down the valo, your 
eye wanders over a rich and well wooded, though 
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somewhat flat country, along wliicli yon trace for 
many a mile, by a succession of gleaming elbowa 
and reaches, the course of the river, and, reaching 
the horizon, sees it indented by the towers and 
spires of the metropolis of our district. Looking 
upwards, your tibw penetrates into the threo 
■valleys before mentioned. One of these is sliortly 
terminated, presenting a lofty waterfall at its 
iipper extremity, which rushes, at one leap, over 
a bare ledge of slate-rock. The view up the two 
others is more extensive, but is gradually lost atnid 
jutting promontories. In one, you can just dis- 
cern the tower of its village cliureh, and the knoll 
crowned by ancient fir-trees, which protect the 
viUage from its peculiar wind. la the other, tiie 
aingular fall of the mountains shows at once tlie 
nature of the stream which waters it, the roar of 
whose waves I often delight in catching at the 
still of the evening. The whole horizon in this 
direction, in complete contrast to that in the other, 
is tossed like a stormy sea into waves of solid 
rock and mountain, of every variety of form and 
figure, some most singular and fantastic. On such 
of them aa are near enough you may discern nicks 
and furrows, denoting an old circular encampment, 
and sometimes the predominant figure of a turfy 
sweep is intcrnipted hy a short and momentary 
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swell, the tomb of soma ancient warrior. Trneos, 
indeed, every wliere present tlieuiBelvea of tho 
possession of the couotry having been disputed 
incli by inch. The foreground is a ticb uuiiihi- 
natiou of wood, nieadotv, and wat«i, setting off 
to great advantage, by its lively verduTC, tlie dark 
aud rugged back gronnd. Accustomed as I bare 
been from my cradle to beautiful aconory, I felt 
truly thankful to my Ood fur tliis among other 
blessings that lie had cast tlie lot of my ministry 
ia 90 fair a land. 

With my parishioners, too, I had every reason 
to be satisfied. All my intercourse with them 
harmonized with the feelings, and satisGcd the 
imagination, excited by the view of their roman- 
tic country. They were a plain, pious, and 
weli-infuimed race; but this character, of course, 
I do not attribute to the nature of their aoenery, 
thougli I am confident that this lias moro effect 
than moralists are generally inclined to allow ; 
nor was I long in discovering its principal cause. 
Every where I found tlmt a master band in re- 
ligious reformation bad been before tno. It was ' 
the operation of my lost predecessor hut one, who 
bad become a proverb in the months of the in- 
habitants, and was familiarly termed the good 
Bector. Though he had now been dead full 
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twenty yeors, hia works still remained, i 
converaalion had left n blessed fragrance behind,^ 
Atnong the usual effects produced by a pioa»« 
Pastor, I found one very general, which I believe" 
most difficult to establish, a habit of family prayer, 
Eind ta moat bouses I saw still in constant use a 
short liturgy, with occasional prayers to be used 
under various circumstances, which had been com- 
posed by him. The elderly persons were proud 
to be able to mention any act of kindness which 
they had received from him, aa if it had imparted 

. a sort of holiness to them ; and to have been 
baptised by the good Rector, conferred a. dignity 
of character similar to that which formerly at- 
tented the pilgrim on hia return from Palestine. 

, He had, of course, the usual reputation of a great 

ksobolar, and, in this instance, if I may judge from 

(ihe little which he has left, it was for once well 
inded. As far as I can make out, he appears 
I have formed an agreeable mean between the 
old echool of divines of the Stuart period and the 

■ very modem. Ho seema to have had nil the 
weight of learning of the former, conjoined with 
the ministerial activity of the latter. And though 

I hia sermons have too much of the old methodical 
r-spliting divisions of firstly, secondly, and bo 

KiOa, they are far removed from more serious defects 
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of tbat school ; they are never barren eaaays, or 
vain, speculative ilisqnisitioiis, but lucid cxplana- 
tiona of points of doctrine, enforced by most 
earnest cxbortation. 

A school-house and other buildings are more 
obvious, thougb far less precious, testimonies of 
his zeal. Among these is one wliich is always 
duly pointed out to strangers by the sexton, who 
ia the more proud of it because it shows his late 
beloved master, he thinks, in a new character, 
that of a poet. It Is a stone seat mar the chancel 
door, so situated that the person sitting there sees 
a distant vjaterfall just over the sun-dial. He 
used to be much delighted in contemplating this 
quaint coincidence of two most expressive em- 
blems of our fleeting existence, and on the stone 
has can-cd these linea, which the sexton, for fear 
you should not be able to spell, always rends to 
you with his fingers in the letters, and for fear of 
your having a short memory, always repeats 



" Sit down awhUa, this scene survey, 
'Twill help thoe in roj charch to pray." 

His residence was the manor-house before de- 
scribed, wbitli was his family property, as lay- 
Bector of the parish, the living being only a 
vicarage. 
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It was on Sunday, Augost Utb, 1825, (I l<n 
to note the very day to which I owe so muoh,^" 
tliat I was aurpriaed at seeing a perfect stranger 
pass up the aisle, and enter, as one wel! accus- 
tomed to the place, the pew in the elianccl appro- 
priated to the manor-house. He gazed for a few 
moments, with an earnest look on the monumenta 
which covered tlie wall above, in every variety of 
style, from the kneeling alabaster figures and 
cushions of Elizabeth and James, down to the 
plain marble tablet of George III. Ho seemed 
upon the verge of seventy, and his face possessed 
that peculiar look of mild resignation, wliicli 
sorrow, turned to good account, ever produces. 
His voice too, when 1 afterwards spoke with him, 
came with that softness, which leads one to 
imagine, that sorrow has physically no less than 
morally eonened the heart, and relaxed all the 
rigidities of 'the passages from the breast to the 
lips. He turned out to be the sole survivingehiM 
of the good Rector; and, contrary to the advice 
of his friends, who thought his feelings scarcely 
adequate to the trial, had returned, after fifty 
years, to spend the summer months at his native 
place, whore, by removing some nihhish of tho 
farmer's, and opening some windows long blocked 
up, Le had fitted up two or three rooms very 
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comfortably. He told me that the greatest shock 
which he had experienced, waa on that morning 
at church. On opening the pew-door he involun- 
tarily started at its emptiness, and, in the corner, 
where his mother always sate, lie found her prayer- 
book lying still, though tattered and mouldering. 
lie spent with me the romaiadcr of that day ; and 
I afterwards eaw very much of him, nor did I 
ever leave his company without the oonscionsnesa 
of increased information. The fmits of my inter- 
course with him I now offer to the public ; and 
regret that the office of registering example and 
advice so excellent, should have fallen into hands 
so inadequate, 

Defore concluding, I ought to say something of 
the poetical pieces interspersed in this volume. 
Many of them are, of course, component parts of 
the family liturgy, and proceeded chiefly, if not 
altogether, from the hand of the Rector; others 
from different hands of the family ; and, among 
these, soma from liim of whom I have a moment 
ago been speaking. He gave me tliis account of | 
them ; " Their composition was not altogether 
the whihng away of an idle hour; it served me 
for something of a higher nature than mere 
amusement, since the constraint of verse obliged 
me to turu the leading idea, and view it in every 
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possible light, to pursue it into all its bearing^' 
TIlus I arriTed, as from the porch to the sanc- 
tuary, at thoughts and objects of meditation, 
whicli had otherwise never presented themselves, 
and the leas so in proportion to the holiness and 
loftineea of their nature; and, besides, I found 
that I thus concentrated, and called homo to their 
due service, a crowd of ideas, which had else 
floated abont loose and unemployed, and served 
rather to perplex a>c than to inform, I consider, 
therefore, each of these little pieces as the clinging 
and twining of my mind round some subject, 
which it would fain not dismiss until it had 
attained the angel's blessing ! — May it have so 
attained ! They are now precious to me as the 
tokens and sensible relics of past and blessed 
moments ; — may they be precious to yon as the 
results of a fellow- creaturii's experience." 



CHAPTER II. 



TOE CONSTITUTION ( 



4 rUBisTIAN FAMILY. 



I HAD not long enjoyed tbo ocqiiaintance of mf 
venerable friend, wlien he began to unfold the 
habits and opinions in which he Iiad been brought 
up. I had been observing to him the method 
and regularity wliieh diatinguiehed the older 
families of tlie parish, attributing it, Tvlicre I 
believe it was entirely due, to the exertions of his 
father. " My fiithor," he said, " was thought 
to entertain peculiar notions on the subject by 
most of bis neighbours. But my experience 
has convinced me, that they were not only sound 
in doctrine, but replete with benefit in practice. 
The turf here is soft and dry, and we have a 
delicions prospect to amnse our eyes. Let us 
ait down for a short time, and I will detail to 
you some of the doctrines and traditions of our 
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littlo chnrcli, for so my fiitlier deliglited to term 
Ilia doinostic circle. 

" He maintnined tliat society in general, as 
Mtablislied on the principles of nur nature, and 
Btill more the church, aa based npon the feelings 
superinduced by the gospel, was like those per- 
fect bodies in unorganized nature, which, how- 
ever yon divide them, and however far you carry 
your diviaion, still present, though on a lessen- 
ing scale, parts similivr to each other, and to the 
whole. Thus, as in one case, we divide king- 
dom into provinces, province into districts, dis- 
trict into families, each under their respective 
hernia of king, governor, lieutenant, father, and 
each IV model of the preceding; so, too, may 
we divide the universal church into national 
churches, national church into dioceses, diocese 
into congregations, congregation into families, 
each an epitome of the preceding, and collected 
under its proper head, as under Christ, under 
chief hisiiop, under bishop, under minister, un- 
der father. And as the subject maintains con- 
nexion with his king through the links of society 
above mentioned, so the individnal with Christ 
through the corresponding bonds of the church. 
He cannot for a moment consider himself isolated 
nnd independent of the next link above him, his 
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family, nor tlmt famfly deem itself unconnected 
with tlie next superior toiid, the conpregntion. 
From tliis view of the case lie showed what an 
important element a family was in both aocietiea, , 
natural and Bpiritnal ; and if in the former system 
it was reckoned by tlio heathen ^ portiun 
significant that he assigned to it jieeulinr deities | 
and peculiar rites, wlint ought we to think of ita 
value in tlie latter? In both caaes it is tlie 
concentrated spot of those motives, the place whore 
that bias and impulse is given, the cradle of those 
Directions and principles which, from their intensity 
here, proceed beyond tlio threshold, arrive in 
proper vigour at the wider circles of public life, 
and there, uniting with the eorreeponding energies 
of other families, bind together the mass of society, 
so aa to become solid as the congealed surface 
which originates from a number of centres, shoot- 
ing forth their raying needles, and interlacing till 
they form one uniform surface. God has himself ^ 
determined its importance in liis church. Fo 
in that ha has declared liia sense of its dignity I 
and holiness, by appearing in it amid signs and I 
wonders, with the blazing mountain, the host of 1 
angels, the voice of the trumpet, and the sound of I 
words, unendurable, from the terror which it 
inspired; so in this, in this lessor Zion, he baa | 
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assured us of ita sanctity, by manifesting his 
presence in it with a softening of his glory in 
beautiful accordance witti the cahnness of domes- 
tic life. Who has not felt his bosom bum within 
liim when he reads of hia abode in the house of 
Lazarus, and finds him weeping with those that 
weep, comforting the afflicted, and dismissing the 
penitent in forgiveness ? 

" It is truly delightful at times to take off the 
eyes from the direct view of the painful splendour 
of the universal church, and to contemplate it 
tlirough this soft and attempering medium : the 
perception is then accompanied with those vigorous 
and elementary feelings of love and warmth of 
heart, which are too apt to become vague in 
attempting to comprehend the vast proportions of 
the other. Let us for a moment indulge in the 
contemphttion. 

" In the venerable head of the family we ac- 
knowledge its bishop, its centre of unity, source 
of faith, object of obedience. Of him the flock is 
both naturally and spiritually born, and fed with 
the necessaries of this life, and of the next. He 
is to them tho conservator of the oracles of God ; 
he is the entrusted minister of Christ. His 
blessing confers the good of the world being, and 
of the world to be, and Ids cursing is a condem- 
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nation both now and hereafter. He ii ctoi in hia i 
diocese, every day, yea, every Lour, Tisiting and 
inspecting his flock, encouraging the obedient, 
chastening the froward, feeding the hungry, 
healing the sick, comforting the inourner, instruct- ' 
ing the ignorant, interceding in prayer. He baa, I 
too, his piieathood iii the oMot momlHira of hit ] 
family, wbo as^st and relieva his labours by their 1 
attention to the younger, who surroimd, as faith- 
ful stewards and ministers, his chair in his ud- 
miniat ration, and his altar in liis devotiuus. Oli ! 
high indeed is his claim, lofty his privilege, and I 
tremendous his responsibility to the church of 1 
God. 

" It has likewise its appropriate litnrgy, ex- 1 
pressive of its pecuhar circumstances ; bolds it« 
appointed days of fast and festival, coniniemora- ' 
tive of the various events with which God has 
been pleased to visit it ; and baa its canons, v 
though not reduced to writing, are thoroughly 
understood and cheerfully obeyed. 

"Nor wants this little church its catalogue of J 
saints : such, perhaps, is some gentle, affectional« f 
member, possessed of the blessed privilege of win- 
ning all hearts, whose modest talents vpere un- 
weatiedly exerted in healing the sores of domestic j 
contention, into whose ear was poured the secret 
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of tlie grieved and burdened heart, and from Tvliose 
lips were eipected aud received the words of ad- 
vice and of comfort, to whoae piety they seemed 
to feel indebted for tlie bleaanga whicli visited 
them, in wliose existence all appeared enwrapt as 
n their joy, their prop, and their stay, the bitter 
example of whoso calmness and resignation they 
3 doomed to witness tliroiigli long and pro- 
tracted snSeriags, whom at last tliey laid in the 
grave, premature in years, but mature in godliness, 
whose existence among them seoms now as the 
visit of an angel whom they had been entertaining 
whom they cannot persuade tlieniselves 
V to Buppoaa that they have utterly lost, 
but conceive to hover about the once beloved 
I hltode, and elied a hallowing protection upon its 
[ ininHtoa. 

" Nor, alaii ! is wanting its catalogue of martyrs, 
I flf those who spent with unwearied toil, and wrung 
' tt lionrt by being continually foiled by some 
1 they luved most dearly, in their unceasing 
Olideavours to keep together their little community, 
and maintain it against the inroads of a pitiless and 
I profligate world, and gallantly bearing up to tlie 
I Instj bound, na it were, to the stake, fell at length, 
ink into an untimely grave, rejoicing and 
I bleRuing their crucified Master in that he had 
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imparted to them strength and courage for tlio 
combat, and confident in hopo of what to mea 
seemed liopelese, namely, tliat ho would in hta 
own good time put the finishing crown to that 
which, under hia assistance, they had begun. 

" Nor is it exempt from tlie failings of its great 
model, for it comprehends the bad with the 
good, the hypocrite with the faithful, and it too 
has its schismatics and heretics ; it too has those 
who despise its salutary control, spurn its pa- 
ternal restrictions, and assert their liberty by 
fomenting dissensions within, and, finally, draw- 
ing off a party in open revolt from beneath the 
fatherly roof. Bet up a separate and rival house- 
hold, and bring the whole family into disrepute 
before a cruel and unthinking world. 

" Holding these opinions on the constitution of 
a Christian family, the good Rector was accus- 
tomed to express himself with feelings of ex- 
ceeding awe upon his double responsibility as 
father and minister, and would repeat again and 
again, aa continually lying upon his mind, the 
passage of St. Paul, whore he observes that the 
person who is inefficient in the management of 
his own household, is also unfit for government 
in God's church. He was unceasing in urging 
upon others the sanctity of home, the sin of un- 
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dervaluing that which has more than o 
prised the whole church of God; and such aa 
undorralued, bo asserted to bo as incapable of 
understanding the nature of tliat church as the 
person ignorant of syllables is of reading its 
records. lie would, therefore, pray and intreat 
of fathers of families to take heed to themselves 
I bow tlioir behaviour affects the church of the 
Christ and God; for that they too are masons in 
tliat glorious fabric, and however inferior, yet of 
vital importance ; and if their part of the wall 
be loose and uneemented, how dare they arraign 
a superior mason, whose functions, embracing 
this part in a still more extensive range of duty, 
have been hindered by their neglect. And he 
called upon each member of a family to reflect 
npon the exceeding guilt of family dissension ; 
for tliat it was not only a violation of natural 
affection, not only a breach of Christian charity, 
but also a rent in the glorious vest of the church 
of God, and that, if in a lower degree of effect 
yet not of guilt, they were schismatics. He 
told them that a family thus divided, _was 
incapable of real union with the church ; for 
how could they be united without, who were 
disunited within ; how could they lay their gift 
upon the altar who wore unreconciled with their 
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brother ; bow could they in public prayer a 
at any holy concluBion, whose unholiness inter- \ 
ruptcd their domestic devotions. No I be i 
sured, ho would Bay, that in this cose you i 
virtually cut oS* from the church of Qod ; you i 
are Btooes wliich have rolled out of the wall of 
tUo spiritual Zion ; you ore branches which tha 
Bup from the main trunk of the vine refuses to 
visit ; you are sheep to whom tlie Shepherd will 
not open the iloor of hia fold. 

" Oh 1 great, u lisp eatable, is the blessedueiu 
uf a godly home ! Hero is the cradle of the 
Chiistian; hence be sallies forth for encouQter 
with the world, armed at all points, disciplined 
in all tho means of reslstuncc, and full uf liope 
of victory under hia heavenly Leader. Hither 
he ever afterwards turns a dutiful and affec- 
tionate look, regarding it as the type and pledge 
of another home ; hither, too, when sore wounded 
in that conflict, he resorts to repair his drooping 
vigour; hero, whtn abandoned by the sellieh 
sons of this world, ho finds, as in a sanctuary, 
the children of God ready vrith open arms to 
receive him ; and here the returning prodigal, 
enfolded in the embrace of those who know not, 
dream not, of the impurities of the world with 
which he has been mixing, feels all at once hia 
c 2 




Iieart bunt with shame and repentance. Ma 
cifiil God, what a city of refuge hast thou c 
dained in tlie Christian home ! 

" A truly Cliristuin home can scarcely be aaid 
to dio : it may disappear from the eyes of flesh, 
but its better parts, tboBe which alone are truly 
valuable, belong also to our everlasting home. 
It has but to throw off the elements of ilesh, 
and it becomes at once that spiritual home to 
which eternal blitss is appended. All its occu- 
pations are preparations for another life, all its 
actions converge to that point ; its society is a 
lively figure of that in heaven, and its bonds of 
ion, though originating in the flesh, have long 
3 been advanced and established in the spirit, 
I inmates regard eneh other as companions of 
I the life to come, and deride the power of any 
[ Bepamtion which this world can effect. They 
I look with contemptuous pity upon the miser- 
P able expedient for union after death to which 
t -worldlings resort, the laying up their bones in 
I A costly vault ; thus making a, mockery of home 
mi>y a disgusting assemblage of mouldering skcle- 
f tons. Being one in spirit, whether in the same 
I grave, or with half the world between, they are 
f rtill iiJ union." 

Snch was the account given by my friend of 
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his fatliei'a opinions ; and ever since arriving at 
tliia view of a Christian £»milj-, I Imve regarded 
with indesctibahlo interest the meeting of my 
congregation on tiie Lord's day. I seo ramily 
after family trooping in, each in itself a little 
churcb, perfect in its organization, standing in 
peculiar relation to God : and now merging, by 
the unity of one altar, one faith, into a nobler 
and larger division of Christ's body. It presents 
to me a lively image of that universal body in 
which all cliurcbea, past, present, and to come, 
are comprehended : and of the several portions 
which compose it. Here, I have thought, as a 
family knot advanced in showy pomp, followed 
by liveried lackies, here is a church insolent 
with prosperity, and, like that of Alexandria, 
inviting by its overweening pride the chas- 
tising rod of its Master. Methinks I can almost 
hear the avrful words pronouncing, " Repent, 
or I will come unto thee quickly." Another 
group, evidently in good circumstances, but 
clad in mourning, recalls to my mind the 
flourishing church of Carthage weeping over her 
Cyprian. Another arrives, modest in behaviour, 
plain yet neat in dress, walking arranged in 
order before their parents ; and I think of the 
golden days of the church of Ephesus, when 
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ttie rod of persecution waa etill impending to 
chastise any trespaaa beyond the bonnds of sober 
simplicity and meekness, and she had not yet 
learned the insolence of prosperity. A fourth 
arrives, and by its tattered habits, and squalid 
countenances, in which ignorance and stupidity 
are strongly pictured, presents to my imagina- 
tion the present church of Constantinople, bowed 
to tho dust, no less by its own superstition than 
by the sword of the infidel. Tlius I cast a rapid 
gliwico through the Christian church, and con- 
clude by arriving at the consummation of alt 
things, at that great day, when there shall meet 
in congregation before the throne of our Lord, 
churches, and nations, and families of different 
ages, dISbrent tongues, different quarters of the 
earth, and alt be gathered into one great family ; 
and father, king, and bishop, shall all merge 
into one title, and bo ascribed with all honour 
and glory to the nniversal Itead, Jesus Cbrist, 
our Bedeemer. 




A HOUSEHOLD HYMN. 

It I, EST was tha pioui GittiM,' blait, 

Who woilhy doem'd to oaterliia 
Jebovah, Lord of HoiU. u guesl. 

Brought AliTiham'il blessio^ buck ignia. 
TheiB Heaven oolpom'd 
His bliiiful ha»d, 
And mids tba hymning boDseboId bright 
With radiancs of etarnal light. 

But doubl/ bleit thai ahnil reitore, 
llmnkfiil amid a thankUu racs, 
I'he bleaeing Marj:t I'on before, 
Her hflB¥»nly Viailor r.pUoo, 
Bennung- among 
Hia old and young, 
Confesi'd in holy, good and fair, 
Sbsll find bis God aojouming there. 

There the tear.wuted cheek U dry 

Beneath the imile of healing Heaien ; 
There la the hoil'a repentant crj. 



Prone as the suppliant housebald lira, 
" Thy faith bath iron," the Visitor ctie. 



HOME. 

Whehe does the heart, long lost Id ease, 

Chili'd b; disgust, awake to shaDic, 
And like tbo extingiiis)i'd taper seiw 

Fresh heiog from its neighbour's flame : 
And Sj^Dg tbe polluting crowd, 
Where good is mule, and evil loud, 

Its 'wilder'd tbougbts arrsoge ; 
And 'mid the calm, like Iletmou's devs. 
Which holy breasts around difuse. 

Confess alialloning change 1 
In borne, blest home ; of good sad fair, 
I'he healthiest, brightest fauut is there. 



Where, like the Loose long worn with pei 

lis Jeolous gate agaic unclose 
To e^ery fond ceturniag guest, 

And amiies replacB all foroier woea : 
And scar'd no more by JoathsooiLe sin. 
Angelic forms come trooping in. 

And marlyr'd saints of yore 
Unfold their lengthening trains of light, 
(Far different speaks to them the sight 

Of Cross* upon the door.) 
In home ; in ber secluded cell. 
The hcalera of the bosom dwell. 



Thers ia that spot, bd singly btesi. 

Like iliat the PBlriarcli found of yo 
'Wliere Heavea's aU-radiBiit BUireau 

A nd files of climbing angels hore ! 
Thence launcli'd upon ilie bosom's wii 
Prayers to the gate of Heaven spriog, 

And e'er sa tbey riu*. 
Encounter blessings in deacent, 
And Faith, and Hope, Joy, Peaca, Ci 

Couie gleatnJQg from tlie skies. 
No dreauec's bliu, O home 1 is tbioe 
We toucb tbe Bubstance with iba ligD 



Tbe da/ witb pore communion fniugbt, 

Tbera brings the hoail, it evemng's closa, 
A glorious Larvest-liome of Ibought, 

earthly dreBms for night's [epoie. 



iling It 






rid J, founds 
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And each most good, i 
But purg'd from everj earlblr slain, 
From abame and sorron. guilt and pain, 

Array a concentered there : 
]oy» on its inicord storeB to gate, 
Aad reveU in the boundless blaie. 



Suna without loorobing lonae tbe laik, 
Moona without striking fill uid waue, 

Sess ivitbout lampesl waft the bark. 
Mud iTilbontslaiighleTineeta with mai 



^'outh flies, jel nge is distant (ar ; 
Age comej, nor death U aeur to mar 

Uninterruiiled blias : 
The pUBt is aeeo nttbout a paog. 
No olouds upon the ulure hing, 

To-dnj in iiacndia?. 
O blessed Lome • Uie bliss mDD lost 
Still alron-a in wrecks Ibj fnvuur'd cosat. 



M^ soul stcending as I think, 

Then haatss la disembodied bliss, 
And poia'd oa mntter'a ridgj brink. 

Pores upOD spirit's wide abyss. 
And liploe standing, vaults to ftee 
Tlic lost hold of mortality i 

Thence, [winkling far behind, 
Leaves sluggisli matter's last faiat alai 
And stands wilhin the golden bar 

Of STerlasting mind. 
Such visions home presents to view. 
And borne will giife the suhalance loo 



Thus to that sphere my spin 

Mounts upward, where ha 

Fast, present, future, all unil 



Man's reckless hate. God's aniioi 

}lia ccosa below, his throne above 

Sin* uttec'd, sias forgiven) 
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Man*B plaintiye dirge, Heaven*B trampet-ciTi 
Oar grave on earth, our home on high, 

Lost paradise, gain'd Heaven ; 
All in one moment press'd I see. 
My home ia in eternity. 



O thou great Fount of thought and light, 
To mortal mind that givest wing. 
With inextinguishable might. 

Up to thy crystal vault to spring ; 
And smilest as thou seest it climb 
The flaming walls of space and time, 

The baby of the skies ; 
And ever towards thy sapphire throne. 
With beauteous forms allurest on. 

Despite of falls to rise : 
Come with thy fiery pillar, come, 
O guide my wandering spirit home ! 
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CHAPTER in. 



! FAMILY LmntGY. 



On calling one moniing upon nij Mend at tlio 
manor-house, be received me in a loom wLicli 

I had not seen before. It had all the appear- 
ance of liaviiig been 3 library ; its fine bow 
window still retained in its upper part some 
panes of stained glass, and a few ancient-look- 
ing books still lingered upon the shelves, which, 
surrounding tbe room, left but space enough 
over the chimney-piece for a cuckoo-clock. On 
ona side of the fire stood a high-backed arm- 
chair, corresponding with which in massivcnesa 
and size, was a table, at which my friend was 
sitting. The whole scene, not excepting the 
inhabitant himself, carried the mind half a cen- 
tury back. Ho appeared deeply engaged in a 
revene over some papors, and beside him lay 
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what appeared to be a fumilj-- bible. I wai on 
the point of withdrawing when I eouglit his eyu, 
and he cried, "Nay; come in, my friend: so 
far fjom interrupting my business, you promote 
it. You are one who like to hear my tales of 
old tiroes, and this is one of my retrospective 
days. On such I always sit in tbis room, which, 
beyond any other, is associated with tlie past. 
It was the cradle, aa it were, of my mind ; for 
it was my father's study, where ho used to teach 
us, and served, moreover, as the family chnpel. 
Yonder clock sounded the bour of morning and 
evening prayer; that arm-chair was his seat, 
or, if yon will, his throne, on which ho presided 
amid his little church ; and these HSS., consist- 
ing, as you perceive, partly of loose leaves, 
partly of fised, contain our family liturgy, as 
drawn up in my father's hand. The fiscd leave* 
include the more general prayers, which were 
therefore of daily use ; tho loose, the more par- 
ticular, which therefore varied with tho occa- 
sion. The preservation of tbese last is owing 
to a custom of my father, who always had the 
prayer written out, and shown among tho fa- 
mily, before he offered it up ; that by this means 
all hearts might be prepared to follow in unison. 
I have just arranged it as it must have stood 1 
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j ind am now enjoying tho il 
r tlitmk my God and Saviour for 
k tathei wbo so ordered om ways, 
I can find the purest and sweetest enjoy- 
in what to most is a source of r^ret, if 
not of remorse. Every circnmstance here ex- 
pressed or alluded to, has been the caosc of 
some spiritual working in our family ; and its 
effect is now being felt in anotliei world- It 
tlius bears an importance in my eyes far beyond 
auch as a£Pect empires ; and it refers me abo to 
Iliui, with whom are resting those blessed spi- 
rits wlioso society I am longing to rejoin ; and 
am fluttering and beating tlie wires of my cage, 
as I see tboin around me in liberty. Well! I 
was among the eldest of our earthly family ; 
sliall I ooniplaia if I am tho youngest of oar 
heavenly V 

Then suddenly changing hia tone, he conti- 
nuod. " I have already detailed to you my fa- 
ttier 's notions on the constitution of a Christian 
flkiiiily. With these, his views of domestic 
I prayer were in strict accordance. Prayer, he 
I xnalntiunod, consisting, as it does, of petitions 
upon wants felt ; thanksgiviog upon blessings 
(ixpcriunood ; confession of sins committed ; 
and huiiiiliivtuig tvcknowledgmeut upon their 
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chastisement, cannot deal id geaerals: it must 
entet into all the paiticularittes of tho situation 
of the offerer : it must as much distinguish him 
from any other, amid the vast multitude hewed 
before the throne of God, as his features and 
person amongst tho oasemblagos of men. Thus 
the liturgy of any particular church will express, 
and ollude to circumstances by which it differs 
from OTery other similar component of Christ's 
body : and the prayers of a family, in like man~ 
ner, fix its identity in the class to which it be- 
longs. On tliia principle, he strongly disap- 
proved of tlio exclusive use of general formu- 
laries of prayer for families, as confounding what 
ought to be kept essentially distinct. I say the 
exclusive use, sinco tliey can supply but one out 
of the two parts of which such prayer should 
consist ; namely, that which represents tlie 
family in its general relation as a portion of a 
larger body. Tho other, which denotes tho 
family as a body in itself, assuredly not a less 
important division, they oltogctlicr omit, lie 
was therefore careful to make our prayers beat 
upon the peculiar circumstances of tho family, 
and reflect its individual character, spiritual and 
temporal, for better or for worse. For example, 
had any member offended against the peace of 
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tlie family ? After his aubmissioo, ivhich 
indeed (quickly followed, hia confeaslou wo! 
serted by name amid tlio general confession, 
and bis partktn humbly entreated fiom the Al- 
mighty Father. "Was any one sick ? We spe- 
cially prayed for his restoration, and for hope 
and patience to sustain him. Was any one ab- 
sent t He was earnestly recommended by name 
to God's holy keeping. Thus did my father, 
like a faithful steward, daily present before Qod, 
an account of the household entrusted to hia 
cate. How scrupulous and accurate was tliat 
account, I learo you to gather from this collec- 
tion. To a stranger, and at this distance of 
time, some of tlic incidents may seem trifling ; 
bnt in cases of the heart, especially when laid 
open before Qod, my father deemed nothing 
trifling. It is aSected hut by detail ; and I 
have reason to know, upon the result of fact, 
that thoso were not trifling. I |)lace before you 
our Borvioe of prayer as it stood forty years ago. 
Hero is my name inserted among the absentees, 
(the assembled family never beheld me again ;) 
And hero is a prayer for the healtli of a sister, 
(sho has long joined the blessed,) But here 
follows a more minute {perhaps you may call it 
triBing) mention of pnrticulats : thanks for the 
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pleasure and profit received froni the visit of a 
friend of the fomily — and were such pnycrs 
fruitless? No; that vi^t woa felt in effects by 
our family, which are alive in me at this hour. 
Wc had, I might ahnost any, been cntert^iog 
an angel unawares. But oven at the time, when 
such effects were not present to our view to 
give it importance, the mention of minute cir- 
cumstances was rescued from the least appear- 
ance of trifling, by the turn which my fivther 
always gave it ; pointing out its due connexion 
with things of greater dignity, and imparting 
to it a share of their importance. Nor did he 
disregard tlie effect of forms, which none but 
the untldnking can deem trifling. As an in- 
stance, observe how he broke part of our liturgy 
into responses, and in these responses has laid 
the petitions for domestic union, aud thus 
pledged us before God to maintain it. Nor did 
he think the physical effect of our voices being 
in concert on such an occasion altogether insig- 
nificant. 

" Need I say how guarded must have been the 
conduct of every individual in such a family, 
how quick their self-discernment of any weak- 
ness, how immediate their mastery of any burst 
of undue passion ; they lived before one another 
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daily in tho aight of GoU ; to him and to each 
(tluir aU liourta woio open ; theio was a mutual 
•|iirituftl u well an bodily knowledge, a eym- 
pfttliy and bowl »{ lovo established not only in 
Ibo vliiblo world, but alao in the inTiaible. We 
Wtn all onu : thoro wus no reserved and eullen 
inambet aiiioiif; xm; none with hie private care 
dovouring his lionrt, and dismaying the rest 
with Iijok» of unaucnuntable gloom — all was 
finnknoHii and ojionnosB of heart, and God was 
among Ui with all tito illumination of hia peace 
and glodneaa,'' 

Ilo tlien r"'^ *1"^ ^I^' ^oli'ne into my lionds, 
desiring mo to peruse it while be attended to a 
jiornon wl)o had called upon buHineas. Never 
bofote was seen so afiecting a history of a fa- 
mily ; a history, too, not written for the eye of 
man, but oetually told out at the throne of Gud. 
It was a register of circumstances which wore 
not of mere earthly occurrence, and so had 
passed away, but bad been menus also of spi- 
ritual communication with Heaven, and in their 
effects immortal. It was a complete series of 
the bounty and the chastisement, of the joy and 
the sorrow, by whieli God liad ordered their 
going. I saw the different stages of their jour- 
ney, as this chosen family moved through (bis 
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nildarnesB below to the promised land of restj 1 
and oh ! methought, that eyery family would 1 
duly take warning by that registry which God 
hath caused to be kept of tlie prototype of aU 
families, sud see its fate in that of the hoi 
Israel, remembering that they see there tlis 
dealings of God not with a nation only, but » 
family also. In turning over the pages, 1 
ceivcd that this family, like its model the church, 
had its peculiar days of commemoration foi 
blessings or for chastisements. Among these, 
I found the marriage day of the parents, the 
birt!i-day of each child, anniversaries of reco 
very from dangerous sickness, and also of the 
final release of some member from this world 
of trouble. Thus the whole earthly history of 
the family was run through in tho course of tbs 
year, the memory of God's dealings with them 
constantly kept alive, and a grateful sense of 
past mercies was continually prepariug them 
for tho reception of new. 

On bisretum, my friend resumed. "From this | 
cradle we came forth into the world, strong in 
principle, inured to reliance upon God, and with 
no slight acg^uaintance with the human heart, 
which we had derived firom our habitual un- 
reseivednees, and were thus spared the disgust 
B 2 
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knd Gomtptioa by which such experience 
dearly bought in the mart of the world. Life 

a lecmiencQ of aimilai occasions, varied eomc- 
wliat in aspect, and all occasions at home hai-ing 
been met with the proper feeling and priaciple, 
and well noted and discerned by our system 
there, left us, on their repetition on a larger 
scale in the world, but little perplexity. I 
wjien absent, wo enjoyed to a considerable 
greo the comfort and protection of home. 
it nothbg to be assured that we are the object 
of continual prayer ? Is it nothing to know that 
at a certain hour we are joining our prayers 
with others, and are united at the foot of the 
throne of God? Besides, we often enjoyed its 
holy influence in a manner quite incidental and 
indirect. Well do I remember how, when once 
upon the point of yielding to a very strong 
, temptation, a clock struck the very hour of our 
I oyening prayer. In an instant, our family group 
I appeared before my eye ; I heard my name put 
up in humble and earnest entreaty to the Al- 
mighty Protector, expreasiona of our domestic 
liturgy flashed upon my mind with a vivid light, 
and I repelled the assailant with lively indigna- 
tion, and felt as if I crushed it with the might 
of a giant. 
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" I have sinco seen mnch of mankind, havo 
been tlic guest of many fumilies, and what X 
have obsoived iu them ha3 convinced me of 
the wiedom of the economy with which my 
father ruled his own. I have seen very many 
amiably united in the bondij of affeetiun, but 
very few, alas 1 in those of religion. In almost 
all, the serious thoughts connected with another 
life seemed studiously kept down in the bottom 
of the bosom, not as a treasuTe of which the 
owner was jealous, but as an occupant of which 
he was ashamed ; they seemed to be withheld 
as endangering the unity of homo, not as ppn- 
tinning it, and that suppression of opinion which 
on any worldly matter would be considered dis- 
ingenuous, was on this point industriously en- 
couraged. Perhaps a sudden blow of misfor- 
tune came upon them, and they turned to God, 
but it was in stupor and amazement; family 
prayer was established, but like the book of the 
law, fuund by Josiah, it was heard, after a long 
neglect, by untutored ears, and, unfoitunat«Iy, 
there was always some one member of the fa- 
mily not in unison vrith the rest, one of whose 
inward satire all stood in awe, to whom tho 
others were individually conscious of some folly 
or other, and fearful of liis secret ridicule, and 
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imputation of hypocriay, were either altoge 
dt-'terted, or spent the time of prayer in thinking 
of liim, and not of God ; in fcnriag him, and not 
the Lord. Taken np with 90 faint a spirit, it 
could not last long; the prescnoe of giicsta woa 
enongh to shame them out of it, and after 
several interruptions, which became etronger 
ud stronger, and ieveral revivals, which be- 
came weaker and weaker, it was finally dropped 
hy a consent, which, however tacit, was appa- 
rently much more hearty than that by which it 
had been originally established. Few seem to 
be nwnre of tlie difficulty of setting on firm 
footing effectual fomiiy prayer, of the time 
wiiloh must elapse before each bosom can break 
Ihrongh the prison of its reserve, and stand 
revealed to its noighbour, before it can reach 
that state of purity and confidence which fears 
no robnke, experiences no aveision to confess, 
dlsguisoa not its wishes, and before the brother 
knd tlie sister, the delicacy of the one, and the 
manliness of the other, find at last that common 
Inngimgo which God had given, hut the world 
had destroyed, before the same thing can appear 
in the same light to di£Foront minds, and what 
WHS formerly an ol>ject of levity and banter, can 
beaomo to both parties a source of seriousness 
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and of anxious canvass. O, my fnond, be as- 
sured upon my experience, that where religion 
is not predoiniiumt, theie is no stable home, the 
joys of tbat house aie but sources of future 
sorrow, its aRectione mere ropes of sand." 

Here our conversation upon this point ended; 
before quitting him, I took copies of some of 
the poetical pieces of the Kimily devotions, 
which I Itere subjoin. 



^ 



A FAMILY HYMN. 



Loup of that family above, 

Wbere thou dtut rule in might alona, 
And angels, and Dichangets move 

Aa children roand tby buraiDg throne ^ 
Look on ill type which now draws nigh, 

With humble pnijer imd praiie to plead. 
And of the peace wbioh biaila an high, 
Ob, pour some portton an iu head. 



O Thou, whole image I convey 
Amid these auppliaata, Father, 

Grant, aa with fearfnl rule I bwb; 
Thee, of all tula great aouice, u 



Carrecl (bis bean, ibii toogne chutiie, 
'tbttt wbatsocver won] ib>Q tiJI, 

MiT in tbeii hearts lo iHsddni rise. 
And lom Ibem lo the Sire of il). 



O Tbou, before vhose avfol MAt 

I'sn tbousand Ibou sand (erapfaa boir, 
Cranl ua <vilL lerereace due lo meet. 

And omi Ibis type of Thee helon-. 
Hound him in fondness ns Ke cling. 

To Thee lo bon- both besit »nd knee ; 
Through him, of life the mortnl spriug, 

HwMUf the inmorul foum in Theo. 

Thui humblr imiiating- here 

Its hoiy [Hotolfpe above. 
Oil I iat,y thia esrthlj household bear 

Some foretaste of ita deathless lore. 
On Thee each wish in union bent, 

Boind in the bonds of spiiit fast. 
Here trulj may it represent, 

There join the origuial at last. 



THE MORNING'S WELCOHE. 

Welcoue, mj brother, from his hand. 
That bnrals, of Bleep and dealli, (be baad ; 
Thia morn one earaesl more aopplies 



THB KOBHtNe'S WBLCaUE, 

Brother! ogua we meet below. 
Alore bliM of earlli la still to Sow ; 
Ob ! in iU benaiB may we improie. 
And ripin towards the blUs above. 



Brotber I nfsio oa suib we meet, 
Our trials jet are incomplale ; 
With bopG for future, IbanVs for post, 
Mdt we endure and win al lust. 



V pon tby calm and Buoaj' lane 
Tbon beaieat bigb cammuaion'B trai 
As Moses fram tbe ]ireaence-tbn)De 
Brougbl broken rays of gtor; down- 



How still the breut, the baart bow )i^t. 
That batb beea lodg'd witb him at night, 
Tbe good Samaritaa ; each wound, 
Stniok by tbe world, bis hand hath bound. 



Heal'd each beart's bnuBe, s 
On eorlb'a wild wildemesB t 
We HtBTt I no rohber'a Bwort 
His healing band ii evet nei 



Ob then, this hour's unmingled babn, 
The first-fruits of this holj calm. 
To bim let us prefer, and foil 
Jointlj before tbe Lord of all. 



THE EVENING'S FAREWELL. 



FiREWEI 


.L 1 JDIO 


his keepii 


iig go. 


Thai builds ril res 


Lt above, below ; 


TliQ- ftr B 


isander i 


Bje and ei 




Lapt b 1 


.ii care. 


"« "-ill « 


r«ne« 


TEiD' el«e 


p mid solitude sur 


ro«nd 


Our aenE, 


%s with t 


inaocinl bound, 


Onr spirii 


Is, inpui 


CflSt dreum 


aupfla 


SbuU mei 


It hofore 


our Ma^iO 


er's tbi 



Togelhef from that Bource aboTa 

Shall drint commuuitj of lovo, 

IfniOD of purpose, will, and mind, 

Each thought, each wish in him combiu'd. 



Of world and worldlings, side b^ side. 

Farewell ! sBcnro we ley us down 
His sheep that never lost hie own, 
His charge that strews his servant's bed, 
Yet had not nhere to lay his head. 

His maae, blest Giver of repose. 
Shall out UbC mutaal accents close : 
Thankful for what the day has given, 
Wa leave the night in hope to bearen ; 



Anil ponder, u we eloM our e^ea, 
Mow ID the lomb he Uj to Hae. 
Lul upon (haugliuand lip* il nighl, 
First maj he be aX duwn of ligUl. 



HYMN:— THE ALTAR. 

An altar lo ihe God of grace 

I'll build, lo bin) alniio j 
And nbare iball be thia sllar'a place? 

Lord ! where tbjgelf haat shown ; 
Within (he lampla of mj heait, 
Withia iU iiunoit, holi»ii part. 

And sicriGco I'll brin^ lo tliee, 
Tbe choice of earth and beaveu, 

And what the sacrilice ehall be! 
Lord ! what Ibjself hast giren. 

I'll bring thee for thine aliar'a food 

M; Sariaut'i bodf and hii blood. 

And incenie I will burn, whose aleatn 
Shall reach thj- starrj chair, 

And what wilt thou as Incense dsem 1 
Lord 7 wimt thou teacheat, prsjer : 

Sighs, teare, and groans o'er folliea pMt, 

Faith, hope, indja^ altaia'd atlait. 
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And offerings I will bring of those 

My utmost means afford. 
And what the offering shall compose 1 

What thou hast bidden. Lord ! 
Mercy to others' frailties shown. 
As thoa hast mercj on mine own. 

Thou that with Heaven's own flame of yore 

Didst light Elijah's pyre. 
Oh I down upon this altar pour 

Thy Spirit's quickening fire. 
Borne on its pinions to the skies. 
May victim, incense, offerings rise. 



V. 

HYMN ;— THE COMFORTER, 

Where shall my restless spirit rove. 

What realms in flight discern, 
Nor meet, O mighty Lord of love. 

Thy steps at every turn 1 
In every maae of wildest thought, 

Heart's Bvery devious wind, 
Howe'er unstudied and unsought. 

Thy glorious tract I find, 

I mourn amid the tedious night. 

In dismal terrors pray ; 
And suddenly, with inward light. 

Thou turuest all to day. 



THE COMFORTER. 45 

Friendless I wander and alone. 

And world and fortune chide ; 
And instantly, O Holj One, 

Thoa standest at my side. 

I look sin's parted moments o'er. 

And weep in angrj shame : 
Thou biddest me look on before. 

And shout in songs thy name. 
I look upon life's coarse half done, 

And mourn its narrow date : 
Thou saj'st it is not yet begun. 

And ne'er shall terminate. 

I look upon the worm, and sigh, 

" My brother and my peer ;" 
Thou dost to angels point, and cry, 

" Behold thy brothers here." 
I look upon the dust and say, 

" My parent and my home." 
Thou bid'st me gaze on endless day. 

There dwell in worlds to come. 



THE EXTERNAL COHKUNION 



CHAPTER IV. 



! EXTEBNAI. COMMUNION OP THE FAMILY. ' 



When I left my firieEd, after tlie last o 
tion, I pondered upon ita subject, and in order 
to indulge my meditative humour, took a con- 
siderable rouod instead of reaching home by the 
direct road. My way lay through a favourite 
dingle, but so euwrapt was I in my thouglits, 
that its beautiful features never once broke tjie 
thread of my contemplation ; nevertheless, the 
conBciouBnesa of being there gave mo animation 
and spirits, and I pursued my subject with un- 
wearied activity. The result of my opinion was, 
that the religious economy ■which the good 
Rector had established for his household was so 
compact and complete in itself, drew the bonds 
of homo BO cloae, that it would rec^uire more 
than the ordinary means to aubdue a spirit of 



or THH rAknt.r. 
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religious cxclusJveDess, and maiDtain a proper 
cQmmunion with the church. As far as 1 liad 
heard, their domestic worship began and ended 
with their own family, and they were in danger 
of conaidering themselves an isolated body and 
of keeping aloof, like the family of Israel, amid 
the idolatrous heathen. As nothing could be I 
more contrary to the Rector's notions on the coa- 
Btitution of a Cliriatian family than such a ten- 
dency, I was curious to knuw by what counter' 
poise he had relieved it. 

Tlie opportunity of satisfying my objections 
soon occurred. On the very next Sunday, after 
wervice, my friend accompanied mo on my way . 
home from church. It happened to be St> ] 
Peter's day, and he began by oomplaining of 
the little interest which the congregation seemed 
to take in the observance of such days ; they 
did not seem even to understand their nature or 
their purpose : " for myself," he proceeded, " I still 
retain, and trust that I ever shall, the strong ] 
impression which ray father was eareful to m 
upon our minds, of the importance of these pious 1 
memorials. They prevent that selfishness (f(» I 
I knuw not how else to term it,) which makes ub 
think and act on rehgious subjects, as if the 
church of Christ were confined to our own 
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country and generation. They give, when i 
derstood, a catholicity of feeling to the coogre^ 
gation, exhibiting the links by which it is 
ftttnched to the chnrcli of all ages iuid places. 
On this principle, aa well as upon others, such 
days were ever observed with due diligence and 
solemnity in our family. This feeling indeed it 
was my fatlier's ansious care to cherish at home. 
He turned our attention to brethren in Clirist 
beyond the threshold, to spiritual fathers beyond 
the circle of homo ; he directed a portion of our 
prayers, first to the welfare of the congregation 
to which we belonged, and then to the welfare 
of the churcli of which it was a portio; 
every posdlile way put us in mind of our form- 
ing an element in one vast body, - 
tiou for better or worse was felt through < 
member. 

" In addition to these means, he took care thatfl 
we should bo well acquainted with the history 
of the church. Ho did not think it right that 
we should for a moment imagine that nothing— 
had happened iu the church of God f 
days of the Apostles, that we had received c 
foith immediately from their hands without any • 
intermediate debt of gratitude and acknowledg- 
ment, that no trials had been undergone, that 



that 

m 



OF THE rAHILY. 

uo examples to animate our zeal, none to warn 
as of our -weakness, had been set forth in its 
transiniBsioa, that the -wotd of God, after a lapse 
of 1300 years, had come into our hands some- 
how or other, but how, and by whom, it was no 
more our business to enquire, than if it bod 
fallen, like the Soman sacred shield, immedi- 
ately from heaven ; that we were a body in our- 
selves, indebted to no one, related to no one, 
without Others, vrithout brethren: such a state 
of feeling, he said, argued far too narrow a foun- 
dation of Christian principles. If, by showing 
marks of reverence and aflcetion for the me- 
mory of mortal men, from whose careful hands 
we have received the gospel, any one should 
imagine that be detracts from what is duo (and 
the utmost which wo can pay is due) to its 
immortal Autiior, is he prepared to cany this 
principle into common life, and hold himself 
exempted from all debt of gratitude to earthly 
benefactors, because they are but the instru- 
ments of God's blessings ? lie will not assert 
this, and on the same ground should not main- 
tain the other. Our dear father, therefore, while 
he was unwearied in directing our attention to 
the supreme importance of Holy Scripture, and 
making us both understand and feel what it 
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teaohes, would often devote an eveniog to at 
once instructing and amuBing us by the reading 
of Bonio record of the primitive chmch and 
when such 'waa wanting, as too often it waa,* in 
our own tongue, he would translate from tlie 
original. I feel buruing within me at this Tery 
moment, on the bare recollection, the devotional 
courage inspired into my boyish heart on the 
recital of the account of the martyrdom of Igna- 
tius and Folycarp, and can recall the admiration 
and love which I felt towards the youth and the 
maid who so conragoouBly bore the cruel test 
of their faith in the persecution of the church of 
Vienne. Oli I how breathless would we hang 
upon our father's lipa during such narratives ; 
what zeal, finnnesa, and courage, wo drank in ; 
what exalted notions of the enduring powers of 
faith, and how eameatly did we long to obtain 
the armour of such faith. Our feeling was that 
of a young family of Christian heroes, ftdl of 
the Jdgh spirit of our ancestry in tho church, 
(for so we learned to reckon the martyrs,) de- 
termined never to lose or impfui the rich 
inberitanoe which they had transmitted, and 

* Tho Rev. Mr. Temple Clievalliec haa nou- made thesfi 
acceatMe by hia volnme of Translotiona of tta Epistles of 
Clement of Kome, Polycarp, I 
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seTQi to diagrace, when the day of trial came, 
80 illustriuus a lineage. 

" I cannot conceive, he would say, upon what 
principle, except upon an antiquated and un- 
reasonable piejudicc, Christiana of the preeent 
day so generally shut their eyea upon the glo- 
rious list (if examples exhibited to ub by the 
history of the cliuich. I much fear that such 
ae are not under prejudice are swayed by indo- 
lence or dowuriglit indifTcrence. Be the reason 
what it will, on such the author of the Epistle 
to the Hebrews assuredly did not act. What a 
BuLlimo commemoration of departed worthies 
he has made in his eleventh chapter ; his words 
come pealing upon the reader like the sound of 
a trumpet, summoning to the battle with the 
worid : name follows name, and action succeeds 
action, hke so many stirring notes, till he con- 
cludes with a strain which makes the heart 
leap. ' Who through faith subdued kingdoms, 
wrought righteousness, obtained promises, stop- 
ped the mouths of lions, ijuenched tbo fiolence 
of fire. They were stoned, they were sawn 
asunder, were tempted, were slain with the 
Bword : they wandered about in sheepskins and 
in goatskins, being destitute, afQictcd, tor- 
mented, of whom the world was not worthy ; 
E 3 



tliey 'wandered in deserta, and in mountainB, and 
in dcna, and cavea of the earth,' &c. Yet Uow 
haa thia list beta extended since his days ; how 
much more magnificent ia our retroapect ! So 
glorious a procession never yet paased before 
the eyes of man ; through a long and glittering 
line of martyrs and confessors, and just men 
made perfect, we arrive at the human form of 
the Captain of our salvation, and bless and adore 
his Divino Majesty. And must wo think it a 
duty to turn aside from the view, as if we were 
witnessing a splendid pagan spectacle, and to 
stifle the rising emotion, as if afraid of having 
our feelings entrapped by the imposing appear- 
ance ? Yet, strange to say, the principal ob- 
jectors to such contemplations do not object to 
the use of examples; they hold them up for 
imitation. But what aro they? Ate they men 
capable of exciting our interest, exalting our 
notions, instructing our principles, by being 
placed in situations which render immediately 
manifest the effect of each action, by being en- 
gaged in perilous times, by making most pre- 
cious and yet most cheerful sacrifices of inter- 
ests and affections, by encountering persecution, 
hunger, nakedness, and the svvord ? Far from it. 
They are, almost without exceptioi 
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pUec men, whose merit u the hiving Bcted M 
became them in commtm-pUce aJlaationa; they 
ue men nuised ap in our own eas^ aud luxuri- 
ous times, Qpon which the ficty breath of pene- 
cDtioQ has never blown : men unheard of be- 
yond the narrow range in which they moved, 
who have left no impression on their age, bat in 
sinking into the grave stixred a small and tran- 
sitory circle, and then tlie surface of society 
became as if they had never lived or diod. 
Surely, to look for imitation to models of so low 
and familiar a standard, is to narrow and debase 
our estimate of the Christian character, and 
leaves us unprepared, as far as they go, for 
those fiery trials of our faith which a good and 
prudent Christian will always expect, howevei 
be may deprecate their occurrence. 

" Such being the advant^;ea of a knowledge of 
the brilliant examples which have gone before 
us, exalting, as they do, our minds above the 
surrounding commou-placo to which they are 
too apt to accommodate themselves, and linking 
us by a social feeling to the universal church, 
the setting aside particular days for tho espe- 
cial purpose of contemplating them, can alone 
ensute the requisite steadiness of view, and 
investigation. For 
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example, I take up, on this day, the character of 

St. Peter for my especial meditation, which 
moat probably, but for tliia notice of it by the 
church, I never should have done ; at least, I 
should have rested content with the vague, trans- 
itory, and unpractical notions suggested in the 
course of turning over, amid a multitude of 
others in Scripture, the passages which relate 
to him. But now I turn it in every possible 
Ught, refer to the minutest incident, analysing 
and composing, till I frame to myself an ade- 
quate conception of his character. I then ex- 
amine myself by it, and review liis ardent and 
courageous spirit till I imbibe some portion of 
it myself, and discuss hia temporary fall till I 
arrive at a wholesome fear of my ovvn weakness ; 
and on coming to his restoration, so completely 
do I feel identified with him, that I rejoice and 
glorify his blessed Master and my own, as if I had 
been restored together with him. And last of 
all, I look intently upon that death which, ac- 
cording to his Master's prediction, he under- 
went, and prepare myself also to take up the 
cross of my Lord, and tear liim, and not man. 
All these thoughts may have passed through my 
mind often before ; but it was in a floating un- 
directed, unpractical mass, and not arranged, as 



to one definite end, and by tha point given to 
them, le&vin^ tbeir unprcMion dHtiool and deep 
both on memory and fe^nga. Beaidca, bjr 
thua steadily following one train, I am led, at 
laet, to ideae on the eobJMt, and combinatiotu 
of ideas which had never before preaonted tbem- 
selves ; and 1 experience, with the uiereaaa of 
my spiritual knowledge, an aooeenon alao of 
mental wealth. At a due intatTal arrivee another 
festival, the centre of attraction to another claaa 
of thoughts, which had eUo been too loose and 
vague to produce a»y impression; these, too, I 
fix in permanence. In this manner I am carried 
round the year; my ricws grow clearer, my 
reeolatioDB more firm; such days are to me in- 
deed holy days; in them I find a secure repose 
for my thoughts from the ynlgor turmoil of tlie 
world around, to which I return at least re- 
freshed, and, I hope I may add, improved. 

" Such were my father's views upon this sub- 
ject, and such have I found their value ; habitu- 
ated to these, need I say that we extended our 
religious relations beyond the narrow circle of 
our family, that wo considered our places in 
that &mi]y as the starUng point of our aations, 
but not as theii resting-place : that we looked 
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around, behind and before, and eaw that wc 
affected others, and by others wonld bo affected : 
that we Lad aucoeeded others, and by others 
would be snccecded ; and that to them we bad 
relations extended, and duties owing as fellow- 
members of a society whicb extends tlirough all 
ranks, nations, and ages. Solitary as I now am, 
being the last remnant of a nunterous family, 
the survivor of relations and of friends, I am 
well able to appreciate this catholicity of feel- 
ing. It forms almost my only social stay ! the 
past is to me full of gratification, for there I am 
in the company of the faithful servants of 
Christ, whose abode on earth it is so improring 
to contemplate ; and there, too, I meet again 
with the dear inmates of a home which now ex- 
ists but in memory : the present is full of com- 
fort, for I feel a brother in every Christian I meet, 
and know that at that moment he is important 

to me, and I to him ; and the future Oh, 

how glorious its prospect, in which I see myself 
united in one indissoluble body of the just and 
good, whom I have been in the habit of contem- 
plating, and of the blessed spirits whose sweet 
communion I have enjoyed in the flesh, to our 
great and glorious head Jesus Christ, our Re- 



Tire MABTTIIS. 



dfenier, who ia the end of every thought, word, 
and deed !" 

My aged friend here earnestly grasped 107 
hand, and returned on his way homeward. 



A HVMN:— THE MARTYRS. 



W> fbogbt t but in no fleshlj gesr 

We itood upon the fieli] ; 
Oar faitli to u* (vu iwon! and speat, 
Out pttieucu Diil uid iliield. 
Umw'd ire ttooJ, 
'Silidealdi af blood, 
'Mill mortal pang and dying poan .- 
Groan, pang, and blood were »U our own. 

We fODghl ! and mrriiuls ilooit around, 

AdiI achoiiig up U> hesvea, 
From m/riads burst tbe applaudiog aouod. 
But to our (bea 'iwaa given. 
Taunt, gibe, and jeer, 
Twaa ours to bear. 
And onne, and mocfcerf, and mirlfa, 
O'nr eiery drop tbat ataia'd llie eaitb. 

We fought ! upon tbe sand as raia 
Slresiu'd our big drops of gore. 

And erer; drop was a seed-giain 
S«t in aaiib'a fraitM flooi. 



From eacb bloat spot 

BBlieverg sLot, 
Reckless to gtonus tbeir stems reveal'd : 
God's irineyinl crown'd our bstlle field. 



We fougbt t uud opBoing to our sight 

UesTea's ridisiit gates aboTS 
Uobiui'd the wbite-iob'd sons of light. 
And him, our Lord of love. 
Id smiles intent 
O'er us tbej bent; 
Man moak'd our helpless eoliCnde : 
'Mid beavea's whole blsiing host «a atoi 



We fougbt '. a mangled bleeding load 

Fell on earth's echoing bed i 
But on the Fiotomaitjr'e road, 
Untua'd our spirit fled, 
IntracliBoftigbt, 
Imprinted bright, 
His steps shone beaoons to our way ; 
We reach'd the gales of aadlesa daj. 



We fougbt aad n>ou 1 sad o'er the might 

Of impiecBting foes, 
O'erpaogs of feeling, pains of sight, 
Triumphant, joyous rose. 
No tear from ej-e. 
From breast no sigh ; 
But, to the Vanquisher of death, 
Ujmus tang fiom aui departing bieatb. 



W« SiDgkt m^ inn tha oMfamr'i < 

BM ia DO lartUj bo«w, 
Pum, or IMpU« cW ta (!««« 



It nods o'ct Htt** iauoortil nnun, 

Woo* bcaroa't own bncat, drinks heiTan'a own b«UD. 



Wa fongbt uid won ; no moml ajre 
PoTM OD oar tinpiiivd buM ; 

For to ibe tm, the wind, lb* tkj, 

Tbej btirl'd out fluoiiig duit. 

Oui Aluler gB*e 

Tba Propbet'B buhii, <rbo of yore 
From Pisgib'abeigbt retum'd no mort 



We fought, ind won, a world the meed ; 

Kol that, wbere uniubdued 
Into [he cooqnaror'i forlrew speed 
Sorrow'! relentless brood : 
But tbrone and aeiit. 
Were 'neath oar feat. 
Sin and his hateful progeny, 
Chain'd down in helpless thraldoia lie. 



V/e fought and won, O thou, whom yol 
Fleeh felteis with bis chains. 

Surrey our freedom, nor forget 
What porohai'd it, oui pains. 



' ALL SAINT8 DAT. 



To thee, were life, 



HYMN:- 



-ON ALL SAINTS' DAY. 



Arhay'd ia vest of crimson dje, 
As one tbat hath the winepreas (rod : 

Wlio art thou, Bay, that paBsest by! 

Who these that hjmn (bee on thj road ! 

The world's full wine-vat I have presl. 

And Irampled in m; fury there ; 
Blood is ihe crimson on my Test, 

They spared not, and 1 would not Bpare* 

AH theaa my asiate, beaeatU the feet 
Of earth's relenlleaa Cyiants lay ; 

And up befure tay mercy-aest. 

Their cry usceuded night and day. 

I roBe, I girt me in my swength, 
My glorious armour round me ooat ; 

Heaven flasb'd thro' all its starry length, 
Earth shook beBeath my war-trump's blast '. 

With tirice ten thousand angels bright, 
Thouaands of chariots in my train, 

Shouting 1 rode unto the fight : 
They sleep their ileep, who slew are slain. 



ox aocm vbipat. 

O mi^ty CoDqnnor of (lie ^tc. 

Captaia of minjr'd mrmiw Ukni. 
O Lord omnipaunl lo ht*. 

O king of King*, I know th«« now 

To tbe bright amuof rMt on bigfa. 

Thoa pmrat with ifaf ninu along, 
Tba bisurd firat-frnJU of (be «lij : 
Lord, aajr t join thii bolf Ibrong '■ 



HYMN: — ON GOOD FRIDAV. 

PaipAUC t ihe bot^ Piophit raid, 
Rite, Son of God, Ibe bour u nigh 7 
I Id diut a groaaing world ii laid. 

Hell rear* hit ibameleH froal on high I 
In mortal cla^ 
Thy limba amy, 
' Uprisa, tbou Migbty One to asie. 

Go forth, thou Conqueror o'er the grave ! 

Tbe Son ofGod went forlb, end !□ I 

Before bia atepi bealtb'a geoial bent 

Thrill'd the wide world of spiril ibro', 

And fleab in Tigoroas puUes beat. 

Hell's hateful door 

Wbb cloa'd oDoe more, 

HeRTen'a wells of bliw o'erflowing ran : 

h gifts tbo Saviour gsvB to mau. 



A RBrBBiB, or uan. 

PrspBTo 1 Iha holy Prophet cried, 

Thj SaTiour comeB, O man, prapkre I 
Beerer; duteous gift supplied, 

Fredous and peifect, rich and rare. 
Thy guBBt to greet, 
And Bt his feet, 
Id penitent prostration flisg 
Thj will, thy paasions, every tiling. 

And nun prepar'd the gibe, the jeer, 

The scorti, the mockery, hate, and spite, 
Words, looks, to wring the bitter tear, 
The perilouB day, the unpillow'd night. 
The heart's keen ache, 
When friends fotsske, 
The scourge, the thorn, the cross, the grave 
Such gifta mnn to hia Savionr gare. 



A REVERIE, IN LENT. 

Methouout in Salem's streets I slood. 

And saw in long-drawn pomp paaa by 

An esget-TJssg'd multitude, 

That led a prieoner on to die ; 

And mock, end Isuot, and curaea loud, 

Rose deafening from the circling erovrd ! 

But from the inner ring, that pent 

The victim in, a deep lament 

Now Bird the curses' interval, 

Non in shrill shriek loee over all. 



By ne dM dnu pneanioa ipcd ^ 

TtMMtnc t—wth hia enaa, uJ ODMi'd 

Witb goM UDond bU ibofa ctowb'J kMi 

Tb* Sation «f lb* wodd •pp<w'd. 

A:^ M 1» pMMd. M M ba Ud 

A ttmdj aaaMhiaf ^um, «bi«b Mad, 

" And in what mop »Mawd«t than T 

WmpaK at noekaat r' My ABB*d bm 

Silent I bm^ and wb«D K Ihi 

I nia'd, lb* Boonfu] pomp bad p«a(- 



■• Weevaat or Boekaat r*— O fond tiMit. 
Breali from thr proud iMarra. u>d tell ; 
Beplj from eiwjieoM part, 
Anavrer Erom aach nokoleat oaU. 
I Ks«p Dot — 00. 1 faelasd aaa 
Ab irno blood hkd dropp'd fbi me. 
I w«ep not — no : iriihoot ■ aigh 
Hii Ijpea tbe nd. iba poor, pan b;r. 
I weep not — no ; unwept are gons 
Plat nomenta i new unwept come on. 



But, oh ! I mock ; sacb boumueirB 
A wamiDg voice within mj hmal : 
My jiride ench houi that Toiee iQbdoea, 
And g-lories iu the ill-parchas'd reit. 
I mock—bieit Lord '. th j glorioni name 
I beai, to bfipg it but to shame. 
I tnnck— man finds me meek and ion : 
Sliff-oeck'd and uurelentinB, tbou. 
I mock — O Ihou Long- Sufferer, deep 
CleDie this proud heart, aud bid il weep ' 



OM EASTER DAY. 



A UEDITATIQN : — ON EASTER DAY. 

When on these limbs I look, which bear 

Anil pen mj burning spirit in. 
Frail mansion of disease and care, 

Dark hold of passion, bome of sin : 
Their beBUtj but conoptiDn'a bloom. 
Their sireugth bul bearer to the tomb ; 

And Ibeir informiog mind 
An inward sore, from daj to daj 
That frets and eata poor life awaj. 

Wounding irhere none can bind ; 
Oh ! then I feel oui downfall sting, 
And groan in anguish, righteona King I 

But when these limbs 1 risn, and tbiali 
How, pent within their clayey noot. 

That Essence, which bids seraphs shrink. 
An earthly residence could brooli. 

These veins with heaven's uwn purcnesa beat. 

This breast of boundless mind was aeat; 
This voice anolte the dead, 



runk 'n 



mg ang( 



;elsro 



And she 



all the Father's glorj glows 
Around thia hallow 'd head ; 
then I feel our loss reslor'd, 

18, redeeming Lord ! 



O Thou, whose a word wide-waving drov 
Our aire Itoia Eden's blessed glade, 

O Thou, whose cross with gifts of love 
Tenfold that da; of wrath repaid, 
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This Taonting heart's presumption tame. 
And fix with all a lebel's shame. 

Downcast on dust mine ejes ; 
Bat let mj thoughts on spirit's wing 
Up to thy throne, immortal King, 

£*en as thou rosest, rise. 
In hope for future, pain for past, 
80 maj I win thj home at last. 



THK FIB£T ME31BER 



CHAPTER V. 



THE PIRaT MEMBER SEKT C 
WORLD. 



I a loTcly morning in July, when, having 
TiBit a remote port of u\y parish, I 
dotoriiiined on my return to explore a glen which 
I [\ttd observed among the hilla on viewing them 
from my church-yard, and had resolved to visit 
ou the first opportunity. The woody tops of 
procipicea wbich ran like wall^ upou each side, 
and were now lost, and now rose in rngged 
majesty, seciucd to promise spots of no common 
beauty at their feet ; and the distant roar which 
ever came from them before raiu, (and it was a 
well known presage,) with the quantity of water 
issuing into our river from that direction, con- 
firmed the sujiposition. Nor was I in the least 
disappointed. I arrived at a point where the 
glen opened enough to admit of a strip of fields.. 
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of briglitmt green upon one aide of tlie Btream ; 
they were divided by liedge-rowg, in wbich 
grew iome reiiiarknbly £00 oaks, and gave » 
great Hclinese to tbe «%ne. The day was bot 
and Buiiny, and I made my nay to sit in tho 
gliade of one wlitcb bung ovei the stream. 
Here, to tny great surprise, 1 found my friend, 
wIlo had been from the same reasons attracted 
tu tbe same spot. After mutual congtnlula- 
tions on finding eacb other in so wull'cbusen 
a place, and canvassing each the othur'a opi- 
nion of its Iwautieu, we gradually came upon 
tbo subjwt of our late conversations. "Such," 
said he, " was ray dear homo : more lilwo a temple 
inhabited by a train uf [iriests ordained to carry 
on the jwrpetual service of God, than an ordi- 
nary residence-, and if God ever showed aniid 
a family the spL'cial ill u mi nation of bis pre- 
sence, he did with usi Our service consisted 
■tot in the niero uttorance of words, however 
earnest, nor succession of forms, however pro- 
per, but in tho uninterrupted offering of the 
Bcml and body, through the lively exercise of our 
Christian duties ; from the daily collision of 
hearts and minds brought together in the purity 
of the gospel, bright and beautiful sparks were 
struck out, and examples every moment elicited 




of filial duty, brotherly love, instant forbear- 
nnce, cantion againut offence, ainglenet^s of beart, 
clicerf illness, gentleness, meekness, and charity. 
What a topic of pride and delight it is with the 
children of a growing family to compare their 
stature, unte their height, remark upon the 
growth of nervo and muscle daily accruing to 
them, and to make trial with cacli other of 
their improving strength and skill in the games 
and pitstimes of the dny. So too was it with 
our spiritual growth. Every day a nearer ap- 
proach to the Christian standard was remarked, 
some deficiency was filled up, some new grace 
developed, or old confirmed, and a continual 
rivalry and challenging went on in the practice 
of godly offices. And while the children of 
this world hail their accessions of bodily and 
mental strength as asBuranccs of being able to 
make tlieir way in the world, and if of generous 
temper, of being a shield and buckler to their 
family, so to us, growing up, as we deemed 
ourselves, to eternity, every example of increas- 
ing spiritual strength was a pledge that the 
possessor would not fail to maintain the unity 
of our spiritual household in despite of the en- 
deavours of the world against it ; and holding, 
B9 we did, that this unity, spiritually established 



BEST OPT IKTO THE VOBtD. 

on earth, wonld nLfO endure in heaven, eveiy j 
act of piety was an additional earnest of etemal 
anion. Oh, what a blessed, what a happy hums 



*' UnalCerahle as our union in spirit hu proved 
to me to be, that in the flcah was now shortly 
to cease. The world 'la every day demanding 
its coTiscripts, aiicl at la^t arrived tlic turn of 
my eldest brother. Uli ! what a lively recol- 
lection 1 retain (and well I may, for it wn. 
first proper event in our family) of that i 
ing which began the diminution of our family ' 
circle. I then awoke aa from a dream to the 
world which snirounded us, and which w« 
could scarcely be said to have heard or seen. 
I awoke, and looked tremblingly forward to the 
day when my summons also sliould arrive. I 
can at thia moment distinctly and feelingly re- 
call to mind the early hour of meeting on that 
morning, the unusual candle-light, the comfort- 
less cold, darkness, and bustle, the chilly dawn i 
discovered in a low ruddy streak just aa we 
emerged from the deep shade of the garden to 
attend my brother to the carriage at the gate; 
but, above all, the solemnity of my father'* 
charge and benediction, and the singular conflict | 
evidently going on in my brothet'e mind, whose J 



THE FIRST MEMBER 

eye was now overcast with tlie sorrow of part- 
ing, and the vreiglit of responsibility descending 
upon him, and now liglited np and sparkling 
with anticipation of the novel scene upon which 
he was entering. Ever as I bring back this 
scene to memory, I reflect how often, alas ! how 
very often has that brightness of countenance, 
with which the world is contemplated in pros- 
pect, become dull upon the actual view ; in how 
many has the eye's clear channel, between the 
inner and outer world, become paralyzed with 
sorrow and set in a barren stare, or clogged 
with impurity that corrupted on its passage the 
most wholesome food of the mind. Not that 
any thing of this kind befel my brother; be 
ran liia earthly career in peace and innocence. 

" Undoubtedly there ia something exceedingly 
awful to reflecting minds in sending forth into 
the word a representative, as it were, of our 
home. His character ia the result of aU that 
haa been said and done ; in him all seem under 
trial, and as soon .as the beloved object has 
quitted embrace and sight, the mind turns for 
comfort to its past communications with him. 
Every word and action, playful sally or grave 
precept, arises in the memory, and cliallenges 
us to judgment. It is, in fact, the same awful 




asn otnr nm 9m woatB. 

feeling, iioweyer inferiot in degree, with UuU 
which we experience in the cue of depaiTted 
friendd. After the Imot breath is iirevootUy 
gone, and we have retired ^tim tlie chimbet of 
death, we bethink onrsetvcs how this thing 
said 01 done by ua may Itare liurt the welfare 
of hia immortal soul, and how this, which we 
have left unsaid or undone, wonld hare bene- 
fitted it. Through our long course of intimacy 
and communion with him, we feel as if we had 
sent in liia mind a portion of our own before tlie 
judgment-seat of C'lirirt; and our common ha- 
bits, studies, enjoj-ments, and convomtion, ara 
sifted and discussed in our bosoms with doubt 
and anxiety. The most serious mtnda are na- 
turally most liable to such affection, and the 
elder part of our family were now engaged in 
these reflo^tiona. Never sliaL I forget the soli- 
citude with which the first letter from my 
brother was expected Little as it could really 
decide, yet every one looked forward to it as a 
resolver of his doubts, and hia excited imi^>ina- 
tion insisted that the very first contact with the 
world would, like some rapid cliomical test, 
brbg hia own work to tbc proof, and that the 
first few days would be at onco a specimen Mid 
a pledge of our brotbet's future course. 



" After »n anjtioiis interval, which, short as it ] 
coold reasonably be, appeared thrice the length 
to ns, arrived his first letter. All occupations 
in an inatnnt were at an end, the family met, a 
reader was appointed, a circle made. Tt was 
indeed a scone to remember ; the elder Inmg 
with all the intense interest of novelty on scenes 
and circumstances, many of them perhaps un- 
concoived before, all unwitnessed, and tbeii 
breathless attention was now and then distracted 
by the younger ones demanding the explanatioSiH 
of some term hitherto unheard, whicli, accord-^ 
ing to its association, tho interest of the paa 
aagc, or the detail it would require, was eith«l 
joyfully interpreted upon the spot, or impati-J 
ently and imperfectly explained, or perhaps ab-l 
ruptly refused its interpretation with reproving! 
looks, and beckonings to silence. Tlie lettwJ 
' was most satisfactory ; it at once dispelled thefl 
gloomy phnntoms of the imagination, and wkM 
put up his name in our evening prayer with all^ 
the earnestness of joy and gratitude. On this 
retrospect, bow thankful do 1 feel to our hea- 
venly Lord and Master; and though so majy, 
very many years, have elapsed, I feel the same 
spirit which warmed my bosom then, revive with 
a glow upon the recollection. 



" Wonderful, indeed, was the efibct which t 
various circuniatances attending and following 
my brother's departure had upon those who 
were left hehind. To speak of tnysulf, I know 
that the continual anxiety expressed by my , 
parents, the solemn and appropriate prayer by 
which he was set apart from the rest at r 
ing and evening, t!ie tbankHgiving regularly 
offered for any success or CBcapo from peril, 
bodily or spiritual, and the constant entreaties 
put up to obtain for him God's protection, 
which enumerated, in plaintive and deprecatory 
expressions, some of the snares to which he wai 
most liable, all this, you may suppose, left upon I 
my mind a deep and lasting impression. I 
learned by degrees to look forward to that 
world, my entrance upon which I before so im- 
patiently expected, with a salutary anxiety, and 
to regard it, however calm and bright it may 
now appear, as a scene of future tempest and i 
trial. I clearly understood that whatever novel- 
ties it may unveil, it bad incalculably more than 
I had dreamed of, or could dream of, and these 
of no engaging description ; that it had with all 
its scenes of bliss and enchanted gardens, its 
shipwrecks, its monsters, its savage islands, and 
inhospitable shores. Moreover, from comparinji; 
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my brother's disposition as exhibited ther 
what I had known of it at home, 1 perceived 
tbeir close connection, saw that I waa under a 
state of discipline, and that wliat might seem 
even trivial berc, was, nevertheless, elementary 
to moet important results there ; that therefore 
it came equally under God's eye, and equally 
reaped future retrihution for good or for evil. 
Much, too, I learned personally from my dear 
brother, who gave me the benefits of his ex- 
perience, on occasional retuma to Iiome. At 
length, be came like tlio dove to the aik, to tell 
us that tlie waters wero fast abating, and that 
we might shortly venture forth in saftty : under 
his auspices 1 entered upon the world. 

" Often do I tliink of the prcciousness of the 
reward witb which God, oven during this life, 
rewards the pious exertions of a parent. la 
contrast to the blissfulness of my own, I have 
now witnessed the shame, sorrow, and agony of 
more families tttan one, when tbeir first-fruits 
have been blighted, when the very worst that 
their imaginations, stung by conseience or 
alarmed by sorrow, had been picturing, has 
been realized, and they stood in their own eyes 
as authors and confederates in his ains, when 
irrevocable word and deed is coloured up in an 



BENT OUT IKTO THE WORLD, 



?ff1 



Agonized memoiy, and calls forth tears and boIh | 
biDgs, when the little ones beheld the eldec I 
bulbed in tears, and they coidd not, dare not, , 
explain to thetr innocent hearts tlie teal causes I 
"Is ho ill?'' "Is ho dead?" they aek ; and,. 
"Oh, happy if be had been, before he had thus I 
ftdlea t" ie ready to buret from their lips. I hava 
also before now turned away in diagnst from 
thoee foolish and gelBi^h rouroiurers, who. having 
sont their poor child all unprovided with what 
alone could guide him tiirough the tcniptationa i 
of the world, have thrown the odious burden of 
thair sin upon thoso to whose care they com- 
mitted them, after having by pievioua neglect 
deprived them of all power of cflectinggood. 

" It was some days after my brother's depa^- i 
ture, and not before we received his first letter, 
that we could reconcile ourselves to bis disap- ' 
pearance ; so many, so obvious, and so niiuut« 
are the circumstances which determine the place 
of a member of a numerous family, that his 
image rises up before us at every step or turn. 
The emptiness of his chamber, his usual place 
at the table uniilted, a favourite walk disconti- 
nued, a voice no longer heard in the general, 
conversation, even a step no longer obaerved , 
amid the multitadinooe din of a numerous J 
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household, bring home to us a sense of dimi-* 
niebed uiimhets, and provoke, before we have 
time to reflect, a repining sigh, or murmuring 
qaculation. Yet with us there was no idle or 
prolonged regret. Our cheerfulness assumed 
indeed a more subdued character, but never 
ailed us. Why should it ! We had well habi- 
tuated ourselves before-hand to count the cost 
of what, sooner or later, must be undergone ; 
and, moreover, knit as we bad been in those 
bonds which neither time nor place can weaken, 
we could never regard bim aa entirely absent. 
Yea, my dear friend, be assured that so strong, 
ao unearthly become tlio bonds which unite 
those who have long lived together in the unity 
of the Spirit, no less than commnnity of blood, 
that they undoubtedly enjoy a certain, thongh 
undefinablo, fruition of each other's presence ; 
they hear eacli other's voices speaking in the 
depth of their bosoms, dissuading, approving, 
couiforting, rejoicing, and thus realize, to its 
fullest extent, that blessed privilege, alas ! howj 
seldom enjoyed, or even understood, of the ci 
munion of saints. 

"It must, however, be confessed that there ii 
Biiniothing of melancholy, not entirely to be 
•urmuuntcd in the flesh, in this gradual dimi- 
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nution of the family circle. It is cvidenlly f 
lowing the fate of all things earthly ; and tbe A 

BQCcesiiive demands of tliia world, coming, liico 
the conHcription of a furious war, upon the 
young and vigorous, and bearing thcni away 
ever as they reai^h the proper stniidard, and 
leaving behind but a helpless society of women 
and children, reminds one fearfully of the order I 
in which the nost world too frequently dooa, i 
and in their case miiy, make its exactions. Yet, i 
degortcd and declining as the housuhold niajr J 
appear, slie has her comfort and causes 
gratulation. In eacli of the settlers which sbe 
lias Bent forth, she may look for a flourishing 
colony, and see herself prolonged and multi- 
plied in beautiful resemblances. Like Ji 
her desolation, she is comforted with a propol- ] 
tionately greater brightness of ]irophecy : sh 
may eipect to stand in the majestic relation ( 
a mother church, another Jerusalem, and : 
rounded by dutiful and holy daughters, ( 
receiving from her hands, and proud to have 
received, her faith, her ritual, to await the 
coming of her Lord and Master, in his own 
good time, with confidence and liopo," 
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of BOfl delight; 
'sceful home — 

for the Ggtt : 



Coue forth, my 
Away with w I 
Adieu to joys an 
Come, wo mUBt litei 
For »» my gale 
God'a Leralda wait. 
And claim thee for his WBiring host ; 
Henren'i Cooacript, heute, and take thy post. 

O thou, to fight the world design'd I 
Lo I first arouiid Ihy boyieh head 

Its blood-red plumage o'er thee abed. 

Proof to hell's dart, 

Aorosa thy heart 
In holy confidence we preea 
The Beveo-fold plate of righteouaneaa. 

Next clasping round thy lains, we brace 

Ttuth'a radiant belt; upon thy feet 
The sandals of the gospel place ; 
Now is thy veat of Bleel complete. 
Go. warriot. go. 
Defy ihe foe. 
Thy head ia clad. Ihy fest are shod 
With all the panoply of God. 

Laal, to iby rigbt band we entrust 
Tha Spirit's sword — upUA, uid wield ; 
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And, bfazja^ on thy lei, adjuat 
Failli'e broad impenetrabte shield , 



Cbriit'a blood-red crosB — ibere, there.jnj k 
~ I bare fought Bud ivOD. 



Now ia (by eiery traat prepar'd. 

And readj alaads this choaeo ttiio. 
In battle'a tieit thy bodj-guard, 
Reproach and Hatred, Care and Pain. 
Fear not, my child, 
Thvir aspect ttild, 
A aerapb each digguia'd will provB, 
Glorjr and Gladneaa, Peace and Love. 

Tbau ahnlt with griding wouudi bs gor'd. 

But lee what healing balm I biing ; 
Not coBtlier (liat wliicli Mary pour'd 
Upon the everlasting King. 
All pangs of hell 
IlaWrlueaqueU, 
Nerre with new atrenglb ia battle's atriTe ; 
Accept, my son, (ha word of life. 

lit '. Ihro' that bold and manly brow, 

InwHrd lament, and tears 1 ooiin. 
O yaa ! '(is sad aside to throw 
Tha Slay and synapalhy of man. 
With rude conlroul, 
The yearning soul 
To wrest from twinboru flHsh and lasD 
In spirit upon Ibinga unaeeo. 
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Upon thj Master's gory cross, 

Unflinching heart and will to bend, 
Feel joy in sorrow, gain in loss, 

Torture in ease, and foe in friend : — 
Deem bate, want, sword. 
Thy richest board. 
Find death in life, and life in death : — 
Go, boy — Ood claims thy latest breath. 

Now thou hast had my last embrace, 

Hast heard thy father's last command, 
Turn, turn from home thy longing face. 
Go, take in God's bright host thy stand ; 
The battle's din 
Comes rolling in, 
God's saints are shouting ; hie thee, hie, 
March, boy, and share their victory ! 



TOE ANSCAL 



01' THE FAMILY, 



CDAPTEE VI. 



THE ANNUAL MCETING OP THl^ FAMILY. 



Mr friend one day paid nic a vi^it unuBuallyl 
early, and told me that lie was come upon hit 4 
own invitation to pass the day with me. I 
Bnrprised, because I knew it vros his rule to gira 1 
a certain portion of the nioTning to his studiea, 
and otheT occupations, before quitting the house 
either upon business or amusement. lie ap- 
peared like wise unusnally thoughtful, if 
depressed. But this appearance gradually v 
avrny as the day advanced. He did not propose I 
any escursion, and our day's walk was confined J 
to a turfy terrace in my garden, which com* ] 
mands a long view of the public road, whei 
runs upon the opposite aide of the diugle, and at 
length vanishes over an ivied bridge, underneath 
which the torrent is seen foaming into the glai, 



and afterwards disappearing and re-appearing 
amidst a moBt picturesque combination of rock 
and wood. At that bridge, ever 39 lio turned 
round, he cast a fixed, and, as it were, recol- 
lective look, and then hastily withdrew it, with 
an action tliat eeemed to sliow that be was 
willing to shake off the thoughts wbicli the sight 
of it suggested. At length, after an interval of 
silence had succeeded duo of these contempla- 
tions, Ite began : — 

" The mght of that bridge, you have no douht 
observed, affects me much. It is just one mile 
from the manor-house and church, and the mile- 
stone which stands upon the centre-arch, was 
always hailed by mo with boyish delight, as an 
assurance that home was at hand, whose terri- 
tories seemed to commence from that point ; 
and no less, on leaving bome, it was a signal to 
forget it, and resign ourselves to the world, 
whoso realm thence began and expanded into 
unlimited and unknown dreariness. To-day it 
becomes invested with peculiar importance : for 
this is the day of the year upon which all onr 
absent members met under their father's roof, 
and the different parties which on this day were 
wont to hail its appearance with affectionate do- 
light, have been orosang my mind. Alas ! it ia 
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to me indeed ft bridge of sighs. In truth it is 
this anniversary which has brought me bei 
ask a refuge with you this d;iy ; for, though 
I was not present at many such celebrations 
myself, after once leaving home, yet to epend it 
in the very house and room where wa used to < 
asscmblo onr joyous members, sole remnant as I 
am, I feared would be a trial to which I had 
neither right nor reason to expose myself. It 
is oasy to despise these weaknesses of the flesh 
spiritually, and so I certainly do, but it ia not ao 
easy to dismiss or subdue them bodily ; there I 
should be on thia day at the very central link of 
my most melancholy associations, and, however 
on other occasions I can calmly hold converse 
with those blessed spirits, yet, upon this day 
and in that place, tlicy eecm to resume flesh 
and blood. I therefore quitted the scene while 
yet its effects were resistible. 

" This day of meeting was always on the 
Saturday succeeding tlia anniversary of the 
marriage of our parents, and was so ordered to 
the end that all (some of whom had but a short 
time to spare upon it) might be present on the 
Sunday, when the whole family presented thera- 
Bclvea, in grateful token of his continued pro- 
tection, at the table of the Lord, exhibiting be- 
o 2 



fore liira tlieir unbroken line, blessing his holy 
name for past favours, and imploring his grace 
to make them worthy of their continuance. We 
thus exhibited, upon a small scale, an icnage of 
the great day of tlio Jews' Pnssover, when tliat 
prototype of all families, the family of Israel, 
met from every comer of the earth, in the 
temple of the Lord, and defiled before him in an 
innumerable throng, — the subatantia! testimony 
of the endurance of his promises. 

"The day was well known to the neighbour- 
hood, and a crowd of congratiilators was al- 
ways collected around the door, tlie poor were 
regaled, the steeple rang a merry peal, and on 
the Sunday our procession to church passed 
through a long lane of parishioners, who made 
a point of coming from the remotest parts, de- 
spite of all obstacles on this day, to testify their 
esteem for their pastor, by eyery token of reve- 
rence and love. Tlie day of arrival was one 
indeed of breathless imrry and agitation. The 
interval necessary to the welcoming the arrival 
of one dear object, and indulging the first hurst 
of affection, was yet unfinislied, when another 
was announced, and the last straggler was 
seldom gathered in till the moment before the 
clock, whose simple well-known knell then 
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went to tLo very heart, summoned iis to < 
prayer ; and oh ! wliat jirayer was tliat \ Ooi | 
hearts weie full, even to bursting, with tlio sen> 
sible proof of God's mercies, past and continued ; 1 
and the expressions of our siniple liturgy, iutei- I 
■woven with every thing most dear and sacred, I 
the spiritual milk of our childhood, coming now | 
to our experience with a deeper meaning, and 1 
put up still in that voice to which from our | 
cradle wo hod listened with dutiful and affec- 
tionate reverence, searched every secret of the 
boeoni, and poured out in a full tide of adora- 
tion at the throne of mercy. The day passed i 
in the mutual commimication of our several 
states and prospects, from which we often di" 
gresacd to notice the younger members of tha I 
family, still unfledged, who were now before oui I 
eyes, growing up in that discipline, to which ws | 
felt ourselves so mneh indebted. 

" Out family rose early, for indulgence in slea 
was always reprobated among us as an 
done to nature, both in body and mind ; but nrp'l 
father was ever earliest. Whoever first entered! 
the room always found bim engaged over Scrip- ^ 
ture, or some volume of divinity, which he then 
laid aside : at this time he was more than 
usually cheer&l. Aa each entraed the room, he _ 



regarded tlicm with ft Gxed and penetra^ 
look, from wltich a benevolent emilQ round his 
lips took off all that could make it in tho least 
disagreeable. I have heard him osplain it : he 
would say, ' I knnw no feehng so extjuisite, 
though it hoa been every day repeated for so 
many years, (praised he God .') aa that of tho 
sight of my family in the morning. Having 
myself risen quite a renovated heing, no partiele 
remaining of that weary, and perhaps painful 
load, with which I yesternight pressed my bed, 
and seeing them whom I then parted from, re- 
turning to tne wit!) smiling and healthy counte- 
nances, I experience a renewal, as it were, of 
my existence ; and fresh myself, seem to receive 
my children afresh from the hand of God, I 
look and scrutinize their features, that I may 
discern in them traces of that blessed commii' 
nion, from which they are just returned to earth 
and given to me again, and when I press their 
hands, feel an union with them which is quite 
nnutterable. And do you think, that upon such 
an occasion I do not look forward to that last 
morning of nnivereal rising, when the good, 
having cast off the bandages of pain and carat' 
with which they laid down to rest, shall ris< 
heavenly vigour for everlasting day, and I 



4 
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(I Immbly hope) shall receive my family at the I 
hands of my Saviour, not one member wantiag, ^ 
never to part again. Oh 1 tlie thought is m^ 1 
continual stay and comfort.' 

" There is something indescribably joyouB in 1 
the assemblage of a family at tlie lirst meal of ■ 
the day, when previous prayer and praise liavt'l 
consecrated it as the merciful continuance of t 
past blessings, and as tiie earnest of future. Tha 1 
heart having been jointly lifted up with othen ] 
in all its morning freshness, ^^perienceB a calm J 
and security, which the world has yet had no, I 
time to lufile ; and on looking round tho circle , 
of beloved objects, when ! saw it still full, not- 
withstanding the breaches which sickness and 
death ate making day and night upon such clus- 
ters of society, saw it still enjoying together tha 
bounties of God's hand, notwithstanding the 
crowds to which they are daily denied, I have 
thought the mercies of the Almighty came to 
tne multiplied tenfold. He had continued them 
not to one of us only, but to the whole body. 
Our meal thus refreshed not only the body, but 1 
the spirit too ; and bore, I sometimes fancied, ft j 
reference to that which our Lord ate with hia 
disciples at Emmaus on the day of his resur- 
rection ; there was in it a fulnesa of joy, of joy 



the fruit of spiritual thankfulness, not i 
coniiDg tlie partakers of the resurrection, a type 
and earnest of which they had newly experienced 
iu risiug from tleep. 

"The benefit of these periodicsl re-uuions is 
too obvious to dwell upon. It must liave been 
mucli increased at a later period, when I was 
away. Then two of my brothers were married, 
and their families met under the roof of their 
common father : tlius the children were hrought 
to nn intermediate link between home and the 
world, to a relation distant enough to enlarge 
their notions, and yet near enongh to maintain 
their affections, and in the presiding patriarch, 
the object of their own parent's love and reve- 
rence, they saw a auhstantial example of those 
higher relations which children have such diffi- 
culty in coucciviug. 

" I used to come home on these occasions like 
a thirsty hart to the brook ; the world dries up, 
in despite of every endeavour, the freshness and 
flow of heart which we take from home. I 
gave myself up, therefore, entirely to its enjoy- 
ments, and imbibed ita refreshing holiness at 
every mental pore ; tlie time indeed was short : 
it seldom exceeded three days, and we parted 
cheerfully in full confidence of God's ptote«- 
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tion. I remember, Iiowever, that at our 
iog which preceded tlie first death in c 
mily some forebodings manifested lli em selves 
nmongat us; they were not directly deelaied by 
any one, and yet by various ways were discovered J 
to be shared by oil. Not that I attribute tuijrfl 
thing extraordinary, still less supernatural, 
such ominous feelings. It was natural, nftei 
■we liad met several times, and were now, from 
age, occupation, and other circumstances, mora 
exposed to accidents, for reflecting mi: 
entertain such notions. This was the first timtl 
that they were generally ontertaiued, and tba ' 
corresponding event shortly folluwing, invested 
tbem with the dignity of prophecy. However 
it be, my father evidently felt no less strongly 
than the rest, and tlio ebarge which he gave us 
on rising froni prayer (in which his tone wae 
deepened to unusual solemnity) on tbe morning 
of departure, showed how deeply he w 
pressed. ' My dearest children,' he said, 'we have I 
once more, through the continuance of hia mer- I 
ciful goodness, presented an unbroken line bo- 
fore the Lord. "We iiave jointly prayed for a 
prolonging of his mercies, and I doubt not that 
ho will prolong. But do not presume upon 
this coming in the particular shape which we, 
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frail and ignorant mortah, may have been d&* 



5 will not le- 
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a'uing, but be assured that it will i 
a way as may be best for i 
verse, tlirough out prayers, those \a\ 
in liis bounty and wisdom 1 
and, therefore, a, family n 
expect to proceed much farther ou 
of life with nndiniinished number 
portiim of the advantages conferred by sur- 
rounding each of ua with so many worthy ob- 
jects of esteem and love, is now well nigh 
accomplished ; our affections have been nui- 
tnred up in pure and holy communion, our 
spiritual strength, in which we so much assisted 
each other, is now sufficiently firm in each to 
enable him to stand alone ; the preparatory dis- 
cipline of home, therefore, is reaching its close, 
and it is usual in God's dealings with this world 
to withdraw the means as soon as the end shall 
have been attained. It behoves us, therefore, 
whenever this occasion recurs, to hink and feol 
as if it were the last. Uninterrupted happiness 
is very far from being a proof of God's favour, 
and we should love this world too much, w^ere 
he to continue to us unimpaired the blessings 
of the communion which we are now enjoying. 
Every family must one day vanish from beneath 
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the sun, and leave its place in tlie ao!l of Gu( 
Tineyard to be occupied by anotlior. Look at I 
the unceasing march which is going on fconi I 
this world to the next ; flesh \a daily escaping ' 
from our eyes into spirit, and the visible church 
fast melting into the invisible. And shall we, 
in the sight and daily contemplation of such 
changes, expect to remain stationary ? Oh no I J 
soon, very soon, the conirauniou of some of u8 I 
with you will he no longer in the flesh. I 1 
think that I pctcc-ive among you some mis' I 
givings of our present stability; repel thom I 
not, for God hath put them into your hearts to I 
prepare yoii. Yea 1 take heed to yourselves, 
my children, munnur not, but be ready for tlie 1 
separation, and learn (if indeed ye need to learn, 
and my teaching has been in vain,) to look 
upon the world into which ye are now upon 
the point of going, to be scattered once agiun 
from underneath this roof, as a lively typo of 
the grave into which we shall all finally be 
dispersed, and this our joyful re -assemblage aS 
a figure of our eternal re-union ; and as th« 
inertness of the grave to our present vivid feel-' 
ings, even such consider these ffclings to be, 
compared >vith those intense and heavenly afl'oc- 
tiooB with which we shall be then endued. Le^ 



ii>t, tlierefore, 
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looking forward to tiie first dimimitioii t 
numbers, consider this, wLen it comes, as a, 
signal that tlic days of our wauderings in this 
wildemeea of caie are nearly aceonipiished ; tliat 
our spies have reached the promised land, and 
that wo shall shortly follow. 

" ' Finally, my dear children, I charge you iu his 
■words, who hath so gloriously set before us the 
resurrection of the dead, and the life to come, 
not to bo faint and weary in the work of the 
Lord, for you know that yonr labour is not in 
Tain in the Lord ; and remember that much, 
very much, has been done for you, and much, 
Tery much, will be required. May tjie guidance 
of God's Holy Spirit bo with yon ; may the 
Lord Jesus protect you ; farewell !' 

" On that we oil rose up to part ; silent tears 
were shed, close embraces given, and my father 
pronounced his blessing over each with even 
more than wonted fervour and solemnity. It 
was a scene of sorrow, bat of that godly sorrow, 
that peace and uncom plaining resignation of 
mind, which the Ephesian Elders experienced 
on pajting with St. Paul. We were, indeed, 
losing each other's bodily presence, but felt 
assured of the continuance of oui spiritual, 
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through all chances and changes. In a few 
minutes afterwards, ivc had quitted the door, 
we bowled oyer that bridge ; and yonder, where 
this road branches into several more, parted to 
our several destinations. 

" We never met in our full number again." 



THY HOME. 



Where is tbj home 1 — not where tbj soul 
Is joyous o'er the ruddy bowl, 
Where harp and viol thro* the day, 
And down at night, keep care at bay. 
O heir of a most glorious sphere ! 
Look farther still — it is not here. 



Where is thy borne 1 — ^not where thy breast 
With cold is numb'd, with hunger prest, 
Nor day brings ease, nor night repose, 
Mom opes with toils, eve shuts with woes. 
O heir of a more glorious sphere ! 
Look farther still — it is not here. 



Where is thy home ? — not where all ranges. 
Threading a thousand dismal changes ; 
Where young grows old, and long grows brief. 
Friend turns to foe, and joy to grief. 
O heir of a more glorious sphere ! 
Look farther still — it is not here. 
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Where is thy home ? — ^not where the hreath 
Thou sceutest every hour of death, 
And startest at the crashing sound 
Of all thou lovest, falling round. 
O heir of a more glorious sphere ! 
Look farther still — it is not here. 



Where is thy home 1 — not where to learn 
Is hut thy folly to discerut 
And wisdom's privilege to know 
A wider range of crime and woe. 
O heir of a more glorious sphere ! 
Look farther still — it is not here. 

Where is thy home 1 — not where thy heart 
Hears earth's impatient cry, ** depart !" 
And all her shapes each moment say, 
** Thou art a stranger ; hence, away !'* 
O heir of a more glorious sphere ! 
Look farther still — ^it is not here. 

Where is thy home 1 — where tear and groan. 
And change and crime are names unknown ; 
Where wisdom, pureness, bliss, are one. 
And thou, no longer guest, art son. 
O heir of an undying sphere ! 
No farther look — thy home is here. 



CHAPTER VII. 



A RAMBLE OF A MGMBER c 



I MENTIONED, before, my unexpected meeting 
with my friend, one morning, in a distant spot. 
ITq liad become celebrated in tlio noiglibour- 
Uoud for tiie length and lonclineas of tlie walks 
whiuh he was ia the habit of taking, of greater 
length and freqiiuncy, it seemed to iifi, thui | 
waa suitable to bis advanced years. It < 
evident that he was now retracing, in his old I 
age, the favourite rambles of bis youth, and I 
I was entreated by his housekeeper to exerts 
what influence I bad in innderating his ardour. 
Shu observed, nevertbeless, that, however fati- 
gued, ho always returned in spirits, even when 
he had left the bouse iu an evident fit 
dejection. 

Onoe or twice be took me as hia companion 




whicli I considered no trifling compliment. 
On one of tliege occasions, lio led me to ttie 
sumniit of a lofty headland, which rises pre- 
cipitously at tlie nioutli of a valley, so as to 
divide its fertile widtli, and change it into two 
wild and narrow passes ; tbo eye commands 
from it a great extent of mountainous pros- 
pect, and hence he pointed out to me some of 
bis moat favourite spots. " Do you observe," he 
said, " that cluster of eone-aliaped peaks, rising 
in faint blue, above tlie deep indigo of the 
general ridge, forming our horizon ? The sea 
washes their base: they were, consequently, to 
ine the representatives of an unknown world, 
and here have 1 eat for liours, and meditated 
upon that world, upon which I was conscious 
tliat I must one day enter. I pictured to my 
imagination the cities, the ships, and the crowds 
which thoy overlooked, aud almost envied these 
inanimate spectators. Philosopher never looked 
more earnestly on the moon than I, in my spe- 
culations, npon yonder peaks." 

After some farther comment, he directed 
my eye, with his finger, over another ramble. 
I traced it in the line of a green sheep-track, 
I hill, whence it followed a pathway in 



t, deep glen, and a line of black specks 
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distant stream denoted tlie massivo etcpping- 
stones over which it passed ; its terminatiou 
was a waterfall, hidden behind a projecting 
crag, but its sitnatioc was discovetablo from 
the light clovAa of spray which ever and anon 
sped across the valley, Otiier rainhlea were 
pointed out in BucceBSion, till I confess that I 
began to grow weary of looking, and should 
assuredly weary my reader with describing. 

When at length lie bad finished thus directing 
my attention, be said, " Of all that I eaw and see, 
scarcely any thing seems changed ; not so much i 
ns a hut or a tree. Nay, the very gleams and 
shadows look as if they had been reposing un- 
disturbed upon the landscape these forty years ; 
and though both my banie of mind and external 
circumstances aro now so altered, as to have 
but little communion with the thoughts which 
this scene used formerly to suggest, such ia its 
magical effect, as to call up tlioae long-furgottea 
trains in a bosom so adverse, or at loast indif- ' 
ferent, to their entertainment. This view al- 
ways eicitod in me an undefinable melancholy, 
which I believe to be the universal effect of 
beautiful scenery upon minds capable of enjoy- 
ing it. That melancholy, however, was so far 
from unpleasing, that I sought the indulgence of 
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it. There was in it a sanctity of feeling, an ont^' 
pouring of the heart before God, a deep Benaa 
of my fleeting estate here, and an earnest 
yearning aftet things still bettor and more 
beautiful than what I beheld so glowing around 
me. Every sensible bosom must experience 
somewhat of this, but I place its peculiar cha- 
racter among the many happy results of the 
eociety and unremitting sympathy of a religious 
home, which is of such efficacy as to continue 
its impulse upon our solitary moments. Living 
under the same moral clime and mental sky, 
wo never feel distinctly apart from each other; 
and, assured of our spiritual union, we can afford 
to indulge in reflections upon our earthly separa- 
tion. Of this separation we are warned by the 
face of nature, the instant that we quit the door. 
Her Btedfast and unchangeable forma, her 
tnountains, her rivers, and her valleys, come 
into immediate contact, and contrast with the 
changes of which we are conscious in ourselves, 
and sensible in others. The fading fohage of 
the wood, the transitory gleam of sunshine, 
awake, indeed, the same feeling; but there we 
seem at least upon a par, apd regard tho lesson 
which they read us as the admonition of an 
equal, born to die like ourselves. But in the 
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lesson which is read to us by tho clu 
and UDOtganized forms of nature, there is aU | 
the decisiou and aternnesa of a superior. V 
feel ourselves leaked down upon, fleeting beiagi 
of an hour, by these gigantic witnesBCB of oui 
creation. Honco a feeling of immiliation and 
luulancholy which I have often tliought it re- 
quired all the cuneulatious of Cliriatiouity to 
combat: combined liowevor with these I found 
it plcaaiug, bo tbat I could regard all with a 
cheerful smile, take their rude and menacing 
hints with all good will, and the more dear to me 
the objects of home, the more coulil I afford to 
indulge in it. Through a perishable world, I 
looked to an imperishable ; I felt safe and fixed 
in my spiritual station, and, like the spectator 
described by the poet, felt peculiar and height- 
ened enjoyment in the view of its contrast with 
the violent and unceasing changes aroond n 

" When the mind has once come to this undsff;! 
standing with nature, and arrived at w 
beyond her brute and outward shapes, it i 
quires a wonderful power of analogy, and : 
pidly passes, by meaua of visible objects, 
by symbols, to what ia invisible. A prospect 
spread before it, like this, seems (but I cannot 
adequately expretB myself) to bo an enormous 
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vest thrown over the spiritual world, to preven 
our giddiness, by hiding from the eye ita tre- 
mendous profundity, and we delight to specu- 
late upon what portiona of that world may tie 
beneath this or that fold in the garment, and 
pvo it ita peculiar shape, A moral starts up 
lo the mind in every object, every thing around 
pours forth a spiritual lesson, and the eye, with 
more powerful magic than that enjoyed by the 
hand of Midns, turns every thing to gold ; pe- 
culiar thouglits, and peculiar combinations of 
thought, present themselves in a scene, however 
familiar to the eye : tlie least difference, as a 
gleam of light, strikes a different key-note in 
the mind, leads a different arrangement of 
thought, presides over a different melody. Tlius 
the mind runs through its whole compass, he- 
comes acquainted with all its resources, feels 
conscious of its capability of enjoyment, and 
derives that enjoyment from objects and changes 
of objects, which to the vulgar, if observed at 
all, appear minuto and uninteresting. 

" I do not deny that much of this enjoyment 
may be perceived by a mind, whose religious 
feelings are comparatively superficial. But, 
assuredly, the lessons derived are much less 
wholesome, and have a constant tendency to 
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establish there a natural religion, in excluBitia | 
to revealed ; indeed, it appears to me that the 
habitual contemplation of natnre, unless di- 
rected by a strong bias, previously impressed, 
(and wliere and how so strongly as in such a horns 
as mine ?) leads its indulgcr into imminent dan- 
ger of reverting to that imperfect stage, which 
gave rise to the euperstitions of heathenism, 
when the mind, transported with the lovely 
combinations presented to it, and enabled to i 
proceed from these to still more lovely an^l 
magnificent in its own conceptions, cannot I 
allow such beauty to exist without some mini i 
Of a higher order being ever present to enjoy it, i 
cannot admit it to be wasted for a moment ' 
upon insensibility. Hence it assigns a sacred- 
ness to every romantic spot, peoples streams, 
woods, and mountains, with forma of divinity, 
and hows before the creatures of its own i 
nation. I have myself seen several esamplea 
of practical infidelity among the professed ad- 
mirers of nature, which, in weak minds, was 
rendered still more disgusting by a mawkish 
sentimentality, which it mistook for relig^ious 
feeling ; and have met with magnificent talkers 
upon the glory of God as sot forth in nature, — 
how all that we see composed Lis temjjloj honj- 
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earth was its floor, the sky its dome — whose n 

tigion seem to bo confined to a toand of siich 
unmeaniag and unprofitable phrases. But a 
mind deeply imbued with the truths of revealed 
religion, instead of being bcw-ildered in the 
tumult of thoughts presented, and being intoxi- 
cated ivith the idea of its own wealth, frnniing 
ftrtiitrary and capricious notiooB, and being thus 
taken captive, as it were, by its own people, 
has the proper bonds of association already 
famished, its peculiar powers of selection pre- 
viously formed, and the man comes upon the 
&ce of nature, not to find his religion there, but 
with it burning in his bosom. He exercises a 
complete dominion over the irregular crowd of 
ideas which is rapidly flowing iii upon him from 
withont, and compels them to blend in with the 
holy thoughts which he has already in treasure 
there, assimilates them, and brings them into 
complete sabjection to the healthy and vigorous 
organization of his mind. 

" The first emotion excited, being a sense of 
God's infinite wisdom, power, and goodness, 
snggested by the outward objects, may indeed 
be the same with that of natural religion. But 
then it is momentary, being only introductory 
to the deeper feeling of revealed, which imme- 
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diately, oa it were by impulse, starts up in the 
bosom, fflucb in the same way as tlic bnite 
inanimate fomis without put into exercise oat I 
lively organa, or as those comparatively coarse 
organs of the body stir into action tbe spiritual 
operations of the aoul. And it ie as inipossiblt) 
for tlie truly religious Christian to rest in that 
first imprcssioD on his mind, na for the ^ucated 
man in the first upon his organa. As tlie latter 
differs from the savage, so the former from the 
man of mere natural religion. 

" With my thoughts and feelings Iresh from a I 
boly home, I came each day npon this lovelj ' 
scenery, and tlie sense of such blessings without, 
confirmed me in the conaciousncss of the value 
of that which I had received within. My 
thoughts ran, indeed, in new trains, and there- , 
fore with more vigour and pleasure ; but still it { 
waa rc-iewing the same grand object in dif- 
ferent tights, and I never for a moment parted 
with the feeling of being one of that flock 
which was once lost, but now is again being { 
gathered under the great Shepherd, Christ'] 



" How blessed, after such excursions, was 
return to the calm but deep sympathy of the 
&mily circle, to be a^in in communion with 
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beings whicH were not only shadows and type^ I 
like those of dumb nature, but realities and sub- f 
Btantial pledges too ; who wore not of this w 
only, but of the next also; on whom, wltea wa ' 
looked, we were answered with thought for 
thought, affectioD for affection, and, pouring out 
the treasures of out late meditation, experienced 
n consciousness of our ronowed energy of mind, 
and enjoyed the interchange of pious reflectiotti 
Such society I have no longer to receive me 
upon my return ; nevertheless, the good effect 
remains, and little should I have profited by 
what I have been detailing, were I for a moment 
to complain." 

Having now rested for a considerable time, 
and observing the day wearing fast apace, we 
descended the hill upon our return. I left the 
old man at his door, with a strong feeling of 
pity for the solitude to which I was consigning 
him. He bade me, however, a cheerful far&- 
well, and promised, in a few days, to conduct 
me upon another of his favourite rambles. 
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RAMBLES IN THE VALLEV, 
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1 C4MK my fivDurile glen to aeek. 

To ^ze upoa its oslien wood, 
Its tooky headlBnd, cloud-capt peak, 

Its wbilen'd lowar, and aparkling flood : 
AIu '. I cnme to Beek in inin ; 
Dank folds of mist, and dcixzl;^ nun 
Thickly GDFelop'd all ; 

But ou my ear witb deafeniag chag. 
From viflwleas heights iuceiSsnt raug' 
Its furious waWrfall. 

Shut out from sigLt, I fell that din 

VibralB beyond my outer ear ; 
I hmid it speak my breast within ; 
^ .-''See typified, O mortal, here. 
An hdur that aoon must come to thee, 
Wheo all that ihou didst Iotb to aee 
Shall sink in BoiTon''B reil : 
And from behind the dripping screen. 
As now, the voice iif things unseen 
Kliall tell a fearful tale. 

A TOicB from follies flown and past, 
A Toioa from tetrihntion Bearing, 

A mice from health no more to last, 
A Toice &am comradea di«appeariiig. 
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A voice fram tJie dull world tbat Siei 
A roice from paituig FBUities, 
A voice frOD] ontliy'd blias, 

A Tciice from, the wide-gaping tc 
A voice from die dread world Co 
Go, mortal, tliiak on tiua. 



I UADK for Bnildwas, — o'er her gravOB, 
Her ahBtler'd tomba, ber lifted tower, 

Her abafiB where the ull ivj waves. 
To pais a DOalem pi stive hour : 
And, m I journey'd, in my mind 
A picture of old days desiga'd. 

Forgotten rites renew 'ci ; 
Anil I beheld assembled tbere, 
From porch to chancel bon-'d in prayer, 

A countless multitude. 

The raae with holy wntot teem'J, 
The pealing organ ehoolc (he nave. 

Hoar clouds of fragrant incense steam'd, 
Bright lumps a flood of radiance gave ; 
And from their chnira of eculptur'd stone. 
Three gorgeous priests, as from a tbroue, 

Suivey'd (he prostrate train ; 

Image on image fir'd my breast. 
And, with the datczling abow posieM, 

1 stood within ths fane. 
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Tb*ra all the canMcnled ^ronnl. 

Hate, cbspel, choir, md aisle, 
Throne'd by ■ Meiling flock I fouad -. 

Quite cron-ded wu Ibe pilit- 
The holy TBse icilh K»et wn fill'd 
From HekTen'a own Mcred breut diitill'iJ, 
And in the (Wuj chtir 

A ihepheid'* boj, with cord tnd aook. 

Kept ntch oitli coaumpladTC biok, 
Vpoa his fleecy cire. 

O God '. bow simple, bow scTcre 
Tby mockery, wben thou woiildU deride 

The fools That deem to )'lnse ibiue ear 
With pomp of powet, and rites of pride. 
Tboa by b stripling didst lebake 
A gisDt s niEbt, and here thy look 

Id bitterjeer both nuil'd : 

And thoUj to ibow tby Boom and hate. 
Of coveKng ctovd* and pri«lly alBte, 

llast chosen a Bock and child. 
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Oh stream I on nhich my boyhood play'd 

Id many a reckless i'reafc. 
To manhood's eye, severe and staid. 

How different dmt tboa »pe»k. 
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Then as I claio 

How joy'd I ou Uiy bcanm bl 
To feel that I was flowing toi 



But BOW, where'ec I cut mj eye. 

Before mj psnaire soul 
Spreads the broad reach of dajB goae by, 
And dsjB yet futiue roll : 
Adotrn life's struDm. 
To aoat I aeem, 
Stitl quitting old, attaining now. 
OhriTerl I am floning loo. 



How calm, bo» still the 


mal 


eepeat he 


And yot behind, befc 


ire. 




With hoary murmur on 


my 


ear, 


Thy angry caianiota r 






So yesfer's sorn 


JW. 




So painful morrt 






This momentary calm hi 


reak 


IhrOQgh. 


Ob river ! I am flowing too 





Adownthy clear and tranquil breast 

Wreath'd foam and bubbles tbrong ; 
Hat aatrangB contrast they attest, — 
Thou bast not rested long ; 
So (bis calm face 
With tell-tale trace 
Paaaions acarce lull'd to sleep imbue. 
Oh rirer I I am flowiug too. 
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Brancheg, and Miiige, and flowera. 
Faded, aad bniis'd, inci Lrokei), 

Steal down thy Blream, of paiuioiiate houn 
At once (he spoil and token ; 

To me the gain 
Which once from feveriab boun 1 drew. 
ObriTCi! 1 am flowing too. 



Here, HesTea willi ever; brigbteBtbeuu 

Fainteth tby gluBS}' floor ; 
There, ahiTer'd in the eddying stream, 
His picluie glows no more ; 
So now mj Ibougbt 
His haea hath caught : 
Ah me ! what marring will ensue. 
Oh rirer < I am flowing too. 



Here flowery mead, majestic tree. 

Green billock deck thy strand : 

But soon thy only hank Bhnll be 

Lauk leed. and fruillesa Band ; 

So proud, ao fair ' 

Hare been my share ; 

Now banon helplessDeas is due. 



Here gaze I on the bills that hold 

Thy cradle in their cave ; 
There, roand the bright horizon roll 
The ocesij gleams, Iby grave ; 
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So bere the womb. 

And there the tomb, 
Ch)8e at each end mj straining view. 
Oh riyer ^ I am flowing too. 



But from that grave thy waves remount. 

And, tarrying with the sun, 
Return to fill thy crystal fount. 
Again their course to run -, 
So to the i^es 
This breath shall rise, 
To run its race of life anew. 
Oh river ! I am flowing too. 



II. 



THE CATARACT. 



Thou clamorous cataract, once again 
I draw in midnight musings nigh -, 
Roar on : unheeded is thy strain. 
Unanswered as the maniac's cry. 
For blustering winds their fill have blown, 
The waving woods have ceas'd to groan, 
The curlew's screaming note 

No longer haunts yon peaked crest, 
The unfolded flock is sunk to rest, 
And man far, far remote. 
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Mute, datk is til, nor aound, not sight 
TeU God's right hud ia baaj Kill, 

Save that thj crj of quenchlesB might 
Proclaims him now rrom hill to Liil. 
Yei, herald of the desert, yea. 
Tby voice pert ad es the wildemeaa. 

" Kepenl ; tby Lord ia neatt" 
E'en thua thy colemii accent! roll 
Thoit mystie maaic on mj aoal, 

And mee a. hoi; fear. 



And rroiD thy caoldroD'a deep abyaa 
As comes the roar, and thundering hi 

And raring luh, and frantic hias. 
Shake me upon my tacky seat. 
O thou importunate Sahbalh-bell, 
That Trakest the teposiDg dell. 

Thou eallest me to prayer. 

Ah '. now 1 hear the mental din 
That hoils my sinful hreaal wtthiQ, 

I'hine apt resemblance tliere. 



Pride, shame, rebellious disconloni. 

And wreth that raves, and griefs that pine, 

There hourly struggle Ibr their rent : 
Ah '. could thaii turmoil end like thine ! 
For yonder thy nopriaon'd atieam 
Steals soft beneath the moonlight beam, 

Far ou its sinuoiis fold, 

Benenlh the cocter'a boxen hedge, 

'Mid drowsy herds, thro' rush nod sedge, 

Gentle as steep isioU'd. 



BAHBLBB VP 7BH STREAM, 



Oh ! were flraa quell'd my boaom's strife ! 
And would that in my UBtleaa ears. 



Had thunder'd as they ilow'd, the yeara, 
Months, days, hours, moments, spent and flown. 



Like the deceitful Parthian fi 
Bent theic ineritable bow, 
Moat terrible when past. 



Blest stream I a feiv short days, and I 
Mast bid thy rocka and wares adieu ; 

Vet memory oft shall bring thee nigh. 
And oigbt thy warning voice renew. 
And oh ! in crowde when far away 
With diaaipated thougbta I stray, 

Oft may some kindred aound 
Fall sternly on this lietleas ear, 
And iLoe and all thy lesson bear. 

And check the giddy round. 



Meanwhile unheeded from the Lill 
Shalt thou thy chasm' d waters burl. 

Sole visitants ta thy distant riU 
The plundoring heron, the angling churl. 
Dh, DO ! may some sa^e pilgrim then 
Be snmmon'd to thy noisy glen. 

And as ha bends to Bee 

Thy whirl of waves, and cavern dim, 
May then thy thunder preach to him. 

As it hath preach'd to me. 
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THB SOURCE. 

Now shaking glens with furious leap, 
Now beneath woods in slumber cast, 

Now threading vales with winding sweep, 
I've chased and tracked thee home at last. 
Free from fierce noontide's glare and heat, 
I hail thy cavern's gelid seat. 

Where, cradled as a child. 

In sparry font thy crystal lymph. 
The bath, as of a mountain-nymph. 

Sleeps still and undefiled. 



Oh, how contrasted with the course 

Through which this mom I've traced thy wave ; 
There, noise and ostentatious force. 

Here, the mute stillness of the grave. 
A baby in its mother's womb 
Art thou, ere yet unkindly doom 
Have cast thee into day ; 

And at the very gate of life 

The passions have commenced their strife. 
And mark'd with foam their way. 



No particle of sordid earth, 

No neighbouring torrent's muddy stream. 
Defiles thee in thy stainless birth. 

Nor daylight warms with harlot beam } 

I 
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But cold and pure, as saintlj maid, 
Into the world, of taint afraid, 
Thou issuest from thy cell. 
Ah, soon the fen's polluting drain. 
And city's reeking filth, shall stain 
Thy now translucent well. 



With dews through earth from heaven distill'd, 

Pure and unmixt thou feedest here ; 
And seest thy sparry cistern filPd, 

Then hurstest through thy cave's harrier. 
The meadows laugh as on thou pourest, 
A brighter green bedecks the forest. 
The cattle of the mountain 
Exulting to thy bounty flies. 
The shepherds bless in ecstacies 
Thy never- failing fountain. 



Ah ! would, O stream ! e'en such were I, 

In studious solitude that nurst. 
And flowing o'er with Heaven's supply 
To eyes of man my lore could burst. 
Rolling with lofty chime along. 
While to the stream in anxious throng 
Kepair the wise and good. 
And age on age behold it wind, 
And fructify fresh fields of mind 
With undecaying flood ! 



Ah ! no such emblem, stream, of thee. 
Intrudes upon thy silence now. 
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Aod lifts the flaring torch to see 
Thy marble chamber's sparry glow, 
fiut thou a lesson just hast dealt. 
And I the lesson just have felt, 
And blush'd, as well I might, 

When I my course with thine compare. 
Barren with fruitful, foul with fair, 
And turbulent with bright. 



IV. 



THE SWOLLEN STREAM. 



It was but a short hour ago, 

And I was gazing on thy stream, 
O Yure, and pierced thy depths below. 
Illumined by the morning beam, 
And watch'd beneath each rock's dark shade. 
Thy trout in blissful stillness laid, 
And as I tum'd away, 

Thy tabouring wave, like infant's clack,. 
With pleasing prattle call'd me back 
Again to gaze and play. 



But now along thy echoing glen 

I hear thee raving hoarse and loud. 
Like wild -beast chafing in his den. 
And see thee whirling up a cloud 
Off thy vex'd wave, from sheltering rock 
Thy foamy wreath's impetuous shock 

I 2 
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Thy scaly tribes hath sent. 
And on thy bank with net in hand 
The wily poacher takes his stand. 

On lawless plunder bent. 



Yea ! parity alone is safe, 

And meekness strong to guard its own ; 
Boast, vaunt, be turbulent and chafe. 

Thy grace is fled, thy wealth is gone ; 
For round thy steps, and round thy gate, 
Intent the ruthless spoilers wait. 
And each unguarded hour 

To force or flattery open yields 

Thy fame, thy fortune, house, and fields- 
E'en so thou wamest. Yore. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



! FIBST DEATH LV THE FAMILY. 



I HAVE already mentioned the monumenta taieed 
to the Beveml generations of the Rector'a famUy, 
which iu the difteient styles of different periods 
adorned the nails of the chancel. Tho latest 
was n long plain tahlet of white marble, ex- 
hibiting a full and sorrowful list of names, 
which were tlioae of the Hector, and his wife 
and children. There was just sufficient Toom 
left at tlie bottom to add tho name of my friend 
to that catalogue, that counterpart, as I trust it 
ia, of their enrolment in the register of eternal 
life. It began with recording the death of a 
girl of fifteen, exciting thus a melancholy in- 
terest even in the stranger. It was ever catch- 
ing my eye, and often, when waiting for parties 
expected to some of the holy offices, I have 
seated myself upon the bench opposite, and 




1 melancholy abstraction upon this <: 
mencenient of its legend. I scarcely ever, I 
think, went lower in the list. This first name 
was fully sufficient to occupy ray thoughts for 
the remainder of the time. In this seemed 
summed up the history of the family. In a girl 
of fifteen, was made the first breach of that line 
which the family had with such joy anmially 
presented before tho Lord, This gentle crea- 
ture was appointed to be invested with that 
mysterious dread, that awful and shrinking 
feeling with which we always regard our first 
connection in tho spiritual world ; and her voice, 
which was ever the herald of aiFcction and joy, 
was doomed to speak with them from the tomb 
on death and judgment to come. 

In her fall was heard the first crash of the 
breaking up of this visionary world of fiesb, and 
of the bursting in of the reality of the spiritual, 
the type began to give way, and the substance 
to be established. Oh God I thou dost not deal 
with thy beloved by obscure and perplesing 
hints, but by open and unerring signs, and there- 
fore didst not begin the work of their removal 
from earth by taking away those whom nature 
seemed to call, hut her whoso death made the 
rest consider their life as in jeopardy every hour. 



" I was not present, alas !" said my friend, onft I 
day, when he found me in the act of coutcra- | 
pUting this monument : " I was not present a 
the mournful scene, but arrived oa the evening! 
of the fatal day, too late to receive her parting:! 
breath. I niU not dwcU upon it. It was, ina.l 
deed, a day of darkness. But the next, I hav« I 
good occaaiou to leeotleot, came with somewhat 
of light, and brought healing upon its wings. 
Night, by its refreshment to the body, but still . 
more by that spiritual intercourse with Crod, to m 
which in a manner it compels every reflectiiq{,fl 
sofferer, had done much to take out the sting offl 
grief, and when we entered tJie room for prayer, J 
it was evident, from the looks of all, that th«l 
past hours of darkness had been busy oi 
meditation and self-examination. By that in-- 
stiuctive and unaccountable communication, ' 
which ever takes place between minds similarly 
oflected, we seemed completely to understand 
one another before a word had been spoken. 
Our mutual remarks, therefore, consisted of 
that studied common-place, that peculiar kind, 
which, while it displays no ciforts of the mind, 
shows at the same time that it is working hard 
and deep beneath tlie surface. At length, all 
were assembled for prayer, and yet there was 



a pause. All did not seem assembled; looks 
were tmned towards the door, as if yet anotbei 
was to enter who could never enter more. It 
was but for a momeat. The dream and self- 
delusion, into which the effect of long habit 
had cheated na, broke up, the mournful reality 
flashed upon us, and, with a gentle sigh of re- 
signation, wc addressed ourselves to the moining 

" Oh, how affecting was now its worship, how 
humble, and how fervent, the celebration of its 
simple ritual. My father's voice was firm, in- 
deed, as usual, but yet a pLuntive softness now 
marked the close of every petition. Amid 
these solemn strains was heard, ever and anon, 
a sob escaping from some breast, which thus 
betrayed the secret of his resignation having 
not yet been quite attained, while the sudden 
check given to it by the utterer, showed that ha 
was resolved to attain. Or a gentle sigh arose, 
suppressed, however, as soon as heaved, upon 
some particular response which brought to 
mind tho person no longer among them ; and 
especially, I remember the breathless pause 
when the prayer came, in which particular 
individuals of the family, from various causes, 
were named, and the name of the deceased. 
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grown familiar, alas ! througli her loDg suffef I 
logs, upon tbe list, was omitted fur the firat I 
time. She seemed then, indeed, quite gouaj 
from among us, I have before me, too, c^ 
this moment, the deep-drawn ejaculation and 
unwonted energy given to certain of tlie re- 
sponses, the full force and sense of which i 
for the first time seemed to Hash on the mind o{ J 
tlio repeater, and to chime in with oil the yearn- 1 
ings of his heart. 

" It was my father's custom to read im 
diatoly aftor prayers a portion of Scripture, upon I 
which ho always hung some spiritual exhortft^ I 
don. I need not add, that in his choice of poa* 1 
sages he was led by tlio particular occaaions I 
which presented thomaelves. The second week 1 
of our mourning happened to be passion-week, 
a most bappy coincidence, inasmuch as our at- 
tention was tliua, in the most powerful degree 
possible, diverted from our own sufferings to 
those of a crucified Saviour, which were ap- 
pointed to take away all lasting cause of sorrow. 
Several applications now occur to mo which 
my father made to our circumstances in the 
course of this week. The Monday, you know, 
is the anniversary of our Lord'a visiting his 
temple, and purifying it, by turning out those 
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■who were carrying on traffit tliere. On fini 
ing tlie narrative, as given by St, Mark, lie said : 
' And now, my children, from this temple of the 
family of Israel let ua turn to our own, for I 
trust that wo have God's temple among ua, 
though not built with stones, such as our Lord's 
disciples pointed out to him with fond admira- 
tion, but far more glorious, built «p with living 
spirits ; yea, and its Lord and Master hath 
entered this temple, — entered, too, with the 
scourge in his hand. Oh ! depend upon it that 
we had been giving too much to this transitory 
life ; its unbroken happiness was seduc'uig oui 
hearts from the eternal bliss of the next. Oh 
yes ! he found a barter going on here— a barter 
of holiness for indulgence, of sonl for body, of 
etomity for an hour. Thus were we profaning 
his courts, and therefore he hath entered them 
with stripes. But shall we dare to be fretful 
under this presence of our glorious Visitant ? 
Rather let us in tears, and with all humbleness 
of heart, thank him, tlmt he hath thus ejected 
all unmeet intruders, purged it of its pollutions, 
and by the very act shown what a regard he has 
for it. Let us pray him to re-establiah hia 
altars, renew the sacrifices of a broken and con- 
trite heart, and make it, by whatever means he 
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shall deem best, however painful they mi 
seem to us, a fit abode wherein lie may delig 
to dwell, and fill tlio Iiouse with the glory ( 
the illumination of his Iluly Spirit.' 

" Tl>e nest day preseoted ua a still atronper 
appeal. Its bistorical fact was the awful pre- 
diction of onr Lord, uttered against Jerusalem 
from Mount Olivet, 'Behold, my children,' said ■ 
my father, on closing the -volume, ' a tremendona I 
refutation of an opinion too commonly enter- 1 
taineil, that continued prosperity is a sign of.l 
God's favour. No ! the unchastised son i 
the unregarded, and the absence of bis inter^l 
ventiun fur sorrow is also the absence of bil I 
love. What family over presented a more gor- ^ 
geous appearance of pruspenty than that of 
Israel at this moment ? Our Lord looked down 
from Mount Olivet on a magnificent city, 
crowned with its temple, glowing with cluatera 
of domes, and files of columns, on crowds of I 
merchants and pilgrims passing in at tfie gates, 1 
and beard its ceaseless hum and din, which 1 
arose from the throng gathered from the four J 
comers of the earth to celebrate the Paf 
the grand festival of their deliverance. Every 1 
thing tended to remind the Jew of God's pro- I 
mises of wealth and power, and in the intoxicar J 



124 THI; FIRST DEATH 

tion of his national festival his beart leaped s 
the review of his streDgth and niimberB, and 
looked at that moment for the Messiah to de- 
scend in the clouds of heaven, and lead him 
forth to the contjuest of the earth. He cast an 
eye, perhaps at Mount Olivet, as he gazed in 
exultation around, and saw all verdant, calm, 
and sunny there as usual. Yet, at that very 
moment, from that very spot, the curse was 
pronouncing against him. In about forty years 
he celebrated bis last Passover, and God bitterly 
derided him by slaying his first-born, and de- 
livering him over to the most awful destntotion 
lecorded in history. Here, then, my children, 
in this family of Israel, is a lesson for every 
family under heaven. This family had her pro- 
phets sent to her from time to time, while still 
her term for repentance was unexpired, and 
every family has had similar warnings by angela 
from God, in the shape of some visitation ; and a 
long run of high prosperity is indeed ominous. 
Oh ! it is often that dreadful period of calm 
which intervenes between sending his last pro- 
phet, and coming himself in accumulated wrath 
to destroy. It is too often that tremendous 
interval in which the Almighty Ketributor gives 
up the sinner to take his ovm ways, and this. 
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the mlserabto infatuated victim mistakes 
proBperity. It is too often that awful time,- 1 
when Jesus, as then with tlie Jews, hath ceased I 
to reply and rehuke, and is preparing to root 1 
out. Therefore, let us rather congratulate our- 
selves upon this interruption to our long-con- 
tinued domestic happiness. God still watches 
oyer us ; ho has not exhausted his warnings. 
Let us, then, entertain this prophet, and every 
other which he may think good to send, with 
due reverence, and turn from the allurements 
of life to the Lord our God, lest, hy evil-treat- 
ing them, we at length become blind to the last 
messenger to repentance, and crucify afresh th« i 
Lord of glory.* 

" It is a common remark, that the advantages 
enjoyed ,by a numerous family are pretty nearly 
compensated by the greater number of mis- 
fortunes to which, of course, they are liable, ] 
But it has seldom been observed haw ni 
more patiently such misfortunes are borne : 
superior advantages of community in affliction 
are fully eq^ual to those experienced in the par- 
ticipation of enjoyment. More topics of con- 
Bolation are presented, in proportion to the num* 
bar ; there is a generous rivalry in administering 
the general consolation, which receives i 
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reward in a more prompt Euid comp! 
over individual feeling; and, frequently, one 
liaes aboTQ the rest, with all tiie authority of a 
prophet, to whose gitidimce all submit, and in 
tlic submission find employment for that re- 
dundant alfection, the immediate object of whidh 
is now no more. 

" Of tliis we had a remarkable instance. The 
very merober for whom, of all others, the rest 
were in deep anxiety when the stroke £iat camo, 
lest she should sink under it, threw off, after tlie 
first burst, all her former weakness, and raised 
her head in firm serenity above the rest of the 
weeping circle, assuming, in singular contrast 
with lier alight form and delicate appearance, a 
meek, yet dignified Boveroignty, in administering 
to the consolation of the rest. And yet, among 
these were some who, one would have thought, 
should rather have administered to her. But 
80 it is in all the viBitations of our blessed 
Lord : sorrow completely alters characters, 
or rather strips off the outward garb, and 
brings tiie real and interior man to view. 
The mighty fall, the lowiy rise, the strength 
of man is laid prostrate, and the weakness of 
God stands firm. 
" We were now, amid onr Tcry tears, reaping 
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the plcDteous liarvest sown in previous obe- ' 
dienco. Out houae had not been that of tlie 
proud Pharisee. Christ had not been cnter- 
t^ned among us from ostentation, £rom the whim 
of the day, from cold compliance nith the opH ! 
nion of the world ; but lie bad been minisi 
to with praycts and tears, aud entire devotion, 1 
and ho waa now among us, as in the house of 
Lazarus, giving ua all his sympBthy, and assur- 
ing us that our sister was not dead, hut only 
slept; and we esperiencud that feeling of caliu, . 
but inexpressible delight, which rises from ; 
utter resignation into His hands, the briglitaesa | 
of whose past mercies oui present afilietioa 
made more conspicuous tlian ever. We saw 
aud acknowledged the benefit even of sorrow, 
It is tliua that God's chastisement is distin- 
guished from his vengeance. 

"It has oftea struck me aa very strange, that^ ■ 
amid ail the instruction given to our youth, thai 
grandest, aud yet commoneat occasion in lifa^ ' 
the liDur of sorrow, is left totally unprovided 
for. I should rather say, perhaps, that wrong 
notions arc indirectly instilled upon the subject : 
at least, I know that it requires a parent's con- 
stant care to counteract that admiration which 
the boy, in his classical reading, imbibes of th^ 



' 1S« 



THE PIBBT DEATn 



heathen examples of fortitude. Sucb fortitui 
Kfa assuredly vitally opposed to tbo true Christian 
^t ia the sulky patience which endures 
^~vhat it cannot avoid, the rebellious pride of the 
reptile which defies and hisses in the very act 
of being crushed. I thank God that my father 
especially provided against such a perversion 
of principle, and would earnestly warn all fa- 
thers and instructors of youth against its 
qnences. I have had occasion to witness them, 
pa&d they aro dreadful. 

" I retain a lively recollection of the first 
' newal of our communication with society al 
this affiiction. The last part of our seclusii 
coincided, as I have mentioned, with Passion- 
week. By the time of its conclusion, its for- 
■■«ner serenity had again begun to diffuse itself 
pover the family; and when we met on Easter- 
day, at the customary hour of morning prayer, 
all bore the evident impress of the joyful notions 
which the occasion of the day so powerfully 
inspires. We embraced each other, 
fcom our knees, with a aubduod, yet deep-fe 
gladness ; and shortly after we prepared to qi 
the house of mourning for the first time, 
le-appear among our earthly &iends at the 
ternary rites of pubhc worship. 



em, ^^^ 

ion^^^^H 
for-^^^ 



" It seemed, indeed, lite a coming forth from 
the tomb. We had been long pent up where , 
every thing was associated with death, in the 
missing of the one who waa now no more. 
The liLst week bad been dark and stormy, tho i 
day cheerless, and the silence of the night hud j 
been all along interrupted by the groaning of 
the trees in the wind. The narrow circuit of 
our morning walk daily presented the miserable 
spectacle of the ground strewn with the wrecks 
of the nests of the rooks, and hero and thers . 
the callow young were lying, whicli had been 
shaken out by the violence of the tempest, and 
even occasionally a parent bird, which had been 
lashed to death, in the act of tending its endan- 
gered young, by the confliction of the tossing 
boughs. 

" Bot this moTniog, overflowing with such 
blissful associationa, this, our Lord's own morn- 
ing, came forth with the winds quite hushed, 
and the sky unclouded. Tho views were clear 
and bright, and seemed aa if intended to unfold 
the world again, while the eye readily pierced 
up the long defiles of the distant glens, the 
outleta of our vale, and caught the falls of water 
at their bead, sparkling in the sun; and the 
distant barrier of mountains, which typified to 
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IIS tlie outward world, Beemed to woo us into 
it again by the extraordinary beauty they put 
on, in all the variety of tint, and strength of 
light and shade. Nature, too, in ayinpathy, 
as it were, with our feelings, had just burst 
forth from the tomb ; at the beginning of our 
seclusion, not a flower, excepting t!ie melan- 
choly snowdrop, had come forth. But now the 
uplands and the meadows vied with each other 
in the plenty and "beauty of their peculiar 
blossoms. On our way to cliurch, we conti- 
nually encountered the affectionate salutations 
of our neighbours ; the returning world opened 
more and more upon us ; and, arrived within 
the sacred walls, we felt once more gathered 
into the great family of mankind, and called to 
tlie resumption of those active duties which 
had been interrupted by our visitation, and 
ought now no longer to be deferred," 
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Wiiat is Affliotioii !— Speak. O man. 

From florrow^a hrUJBLn^md, 
Tbitliflescap thy head to Bcaa 
y pBtLs of God. 
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It is the battering storm, which long 

Vex'd Esdmelon's 7ale. 
Hark ! how the grateful reapers' song 

Floats joyous on the gale. 



It is the snow, with chilling flake 

On Lebanon embost : 
See, the bright gems of verdure break. 

And nurse his bleating host. 



It is the wintry wind, which smites 
The bud of Sharon's rose ; 

With richer fragrance he invites, 
With deeper crimson glows. 



It is the pruning knife, that shears 

Engaddi's rambling vine : 
Half-bow*d his clustering load he bears, 

And swells with purple wine. 



O, great Vine- dresser! teach my heart 
Thy searching knife to bear ; 

With every branch of piide to part. 
And bless my Pruner*s care : 



Yea, quell mine overgrown array. 

And, if it be thy will. 
Lop fortune, friends, and fame away. 

For thou art with me stilL 
K 2 
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II. 
THE OMEN. 

I journst'd on, in gloomj thought* 
Mine ears still ringing with adiea : 
Then paused on the last hill that hrought 

My dear deserted home to view. 
Across the vale, with towery span 
Of hrilliant arch, the rainhow ran, 

And plunged upon the earth. 
Just where my well-directed eye, 
'Mid the deep lustre, sought to spy 
That spot of love and mirth. 

Bathed as it lay amid the glow 
And radiance of that liquid woof, 

Heaven seem'd along his glorious bow 
To pour his treasures on our roof. 

I hailed the sight, the omen took, 
And smiled, and gave the last fond look» 
And hope bright days was telling : 

Months rolled along — I came again. 

And found the flattering omen vain ; 
It now was sorrow's dwelling. 

But time soon read that omen right. 
Fast on our heads woe's rain was driven ; 

But shortly rose a cheering light. 

And tinged it with the hues of heaven; 

And resignation's holy balm. 

And, pot^it erery throb to oalmi 
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Hope, Patience, Fortitude, 
Descended on our bruised head ; 
Aloft our thankful hands we spread. 

And own'd the Lord was good 



III. 
THE LAST PROPHET. 

Now, hear once more, insensate ear, 
Thou dull of hearing, hear again : 

And thou, forgetful bosom, bear 
What thou so oft hast borne in vain : 

My former warnings slighted all. 

Now hear my last, my loudest call. 

Look back upon thy life ; survey, 

And weep the while, its tortuous line : 

A wilder'd labyrinth, whose way 
Traverses every course but mine. 

Doth not the painful sight appal 1 

Now hear my last, my loudest call. 

« 

Oft have I caUM. O think, though loth, 
I have called in gladness, call'd in sorrow, 

I have calVd 'mid study, oalFd 'mid sloth, 
I have call'd to-day, and call'd to-morrow ; 

Yet hast thou slighted me in all : 

Now hear my last, my loudest calL 
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Yes ! for a moment thou wouldst striire, 
And I with all my blessings sped ; 

But when I stretch' d mine arms to give. 
Fickle apostate ! thou hadst fled. 

Again thou rose, again to fall : 

Now hear my last, my loudest call. 

Oh ! missing long, but jet not lost. 
Oh ! dying oft, but jet not dead. 

Not always can my voice accost^ 
Nor can my tongue for ever plead : 

I now address thee once for all. 

It is my last, my loudest call. 

Oh ! ere my voice be weary, hear ! 

Oh ! while my wrath still slumbers, wake ! 
Once more my heavenly gifts I bear. 

Again invite thee to partake. 
Quit, idler, quit thy battening stall. 
It is my last, my loudest call. 



It. 

" I DIE DAILY." 

When on my pillow'd couch I lay, 
Each night, this weary head of mine. 

And think upon the by-goue day, 

Its tangled thread of thought untwine. 

I seem another life to leave, 

And bom at mom to die at eve» 
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Each day, O Father, is a life, 

Eacb the great whole's epitome. 
With passiou stirr'd , with action rife, 

Prank'd with capricious paia and glee. 
Hours flj- for years, nor growing age 
Lacks ere its monitory stage. 



Mom from thy hand's renewing power 
Brings me as from the womh again. 

Fresh as the habe in natal hour, 
Unsoil'd as yet with worldly stain. 

My heart is calm, my breast is clear. 

And lively to thy voice, my ear. 



Then Noon, like manhood bears along. 
Ah ! far from innocence and home. 

To push amid the worldly throng, 
'Mid scenes of bustling guilt to roam ; 

And toil and care, and guile and sin, 

O'erpower thy voice with deafening din. 



Then Eve, meet type of mellowing age, 
'Mid dying sounds, and growing calm. 

Calls me to home, and musings sage : 
Cool as her dews, thy spirit's balm 

Pours on my fever'd heart, and full. 

Thy voice on ears no longer dull* 



Then Night, like death, as in the grave. 
Lays down my aching head once more ; 

Blessing the bounteous hand which gave. 
Praying the Taker to restore ; 
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I close upon the world my sight. 
And sink amid snnoonding night. 



Great Giver of this mortal breath, 
Which thou hast roused again to sing, 

Oh, through a daily life and death 
Conduct me still. Almighty King ! 

Death to some sin my shame of yore, 

Life to some grace unfelt before. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



I WAS walking with my fiiend one day, and w» 

had seated onraetves upon a turfy swell to enjoy 
the view. On riiijng itp, we found that wo had 
been trampling' down a colony of ants, whose 
train was hurrying to and fro in apparent dis* 
may at their colamity. My friend viewed si- 
lently, for some moments, tlie grievous havoe 
wliicli we had made in tlioir little community, 
and then exclaimed, " Uow thankfully ought we 
to feel the blessing of our station among God's 
creatures ! See how hourly wo trample beneath 
our feet, in ignorance or recklessness, millions 
of our Inferior fellow- creatures. Perhaps every 
motion of oura ia fatal to some one or other of 
them, and the lower world looks np in horror 
as we pass. But we can look up, and see no 
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tiamplera on our he ails. Our superiors are 
good and guardian angels, whose every motion 
is directed to our preeeivation and liappineaa by 
an aU-p resent Saviour." 

Notwithstanding the strong association which 
I had perceived iii iny friend's mind between 
tliiaga natural and spiritual, 1 could not help 
wandering at this rapid transition. I suppose 
a smile upon my countenance hetrajed me, for 
smiling, as in retnm, with a look of extreme 
good nature, ho said ; " I know that you are 
aroused with the singularity of my observation, 
and verily believe have put mo dawn for an 
enthusiast of no common stamp, Nevertlieless, 
if I am singular now, I was not formerly ; for 
this habit of thought I derived, with all the rest 
of my family, from my father, and not by passive 
inheritance, but by diiect instruction. It was 
what ho was anxious ubuve all things to instil, 
making it the main support of t!ie moral code 
which regulated the constitution of our house- 
hold. Every household requires, for its very 
existence, some moral 4:ode, and I fear that the 
spirit of the codes whicli most generally pre- 
vail savours of little more than the adjustment 
of the dispositions and interests of the members. 
Suoh grow indeed witL their growth, but it is 




by coDtinually ttLking in the loose and vague 
principlea of the world with which the membets 
daily enlarge their commerce, uutil at laat tbey 
assimilate their system in every feature to its 
corrupt code, and the children arc but too truly 
tite children of this world. In uthcr families, 
this codci may be placed on a strictly mural 
basia, but unless this also rests on one wider and 
firmer still, it will fail in the day of trial to sup- 
port the weight imposed upon it. No ! the 
father uiust he father not only of their bodies, 
not only of their minds, hut of tlieir spirits too. 
His moral code must be an essential part of the 
religion of his household, must be the body of 
which tliia is the soul, a daily practical com- 
ment on the spiritual exercise of daily prayer, 
and by inculcatiug motives superior to the pal- 
triness of worldly interests, produce tliat lofti- 
ness of thouglit, and firmness of moral nerve, 
which alune ca,n carry thu Christian victorioua 
to the conclusion of his career. Such waa my 
father's syatem. Ue would allow no one prin- 
ciple of tUoso which wore daily tiaiug up among 
us in our mutual dealings to remain in the 
frail and corrupt nature which produced it, 
amiable though that nature may oftentimes 
appear. Ue was never satisfied till he had 
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eompletely fonnded it anew, as on 
nature, on the spirit of tlie gospel. 
it was possible, he wonld anticipate tbe results 
of nature itaelf by inweaving into oni mindH 
such habitA of thought and feeling, that i 
mutnal dealings a^ by collision, struck ■ 
once the principles, which were their natui 
result, in the eiact mould of tlie gospel, and, 
in proportion to onr growth, these of course 
came forth more and more perfect ; 90 that 
onr codo, far from assmniiig more and more the 
character of the world, as it opened upon us, 
receded further and further from it, and grew 
more accordant with the spirit of the world 
to come. To sneh an end, it was necessary on 
every occasion to refer us to some precept or 
doctrine, of fact of the gospel, so that by de- 
grees we saw and imbibed its whole practical 
scope. Onr siTcction grew into that nnshaken 
love, which is due to that love with which Christ 
has loved ns ; our good nature into that lively 
charity, which thinks well, and acts well, from 
a ■ continual sense of the unbounded mercies 
which we have receired, and of which we ate 
stewards, in order to impart to others ; our dif- 
fidence into that meekness which becomes a 
fallow-sinner; onr high spirits into thai calm 
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bat Acep joy which becomes the redeemed. The 1 
naturaiiy obetinate were improved ioto ex 
pies of patimicG, the warm and sanguine rctinod 
into holders of a, lively and animated f^th, and 
the phlegmatic and wary mto the sober, watchful, 
and cautious against oficuce. 

" Framed as it thua was, our code bad no iso- 
lated point. A spirit pervaded the whole, whick j 
brought all into harmony, gave all an unity of 1 
purpose. TliuH was h'ft no room for doubt ; 
each principle |wa9 supported above and below, 
on this Bide and on that, by all the rest ; and 
when one motive was excited, it was iuiniedi- 
ately surrounded by a host of others, which bore 
with concentrated force upon the object. With 
what au overwhelming weight was impressed 
that duty BO continually demanded in a family, 
the mutual forgivenots of faults. There wa^ the 
love of our liord, there was liis example, there 
was his especial precept, there was his general 
command to do as we would be done by, and 
not to judge that wo may not be judged ; there 
was the duty of mastering every passion in 
order to the victory over the world, and the 
offender (besides being of the same natnisl 
father) was a fellow in sin, a fellow in redemp- 
tion, a brother in Chiiat. It is true, that each of 
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these motives ■was not distinctij' seer 
thelees, they passed through our hosom as reaQy 
08 ench syllable of a word must be taken into the 
eye, though, through habit, we feel unconscious 
of the act. Never was a code better guarded 
from Tiolation. We had not been our ovro le- 
gislators, nor modelled it after our own caprice 
and passion, which would have given us 
right to alter it accordingly. It was God's i 
will and law, unalttii&hle by the will of man. 

" Of course, no act under such a system could 
be trifling ; it came under the influence of one 
and the same spirit with the most dignified : 
none could be indifferent, for it obtained point 
and direction from its numerous associations 
ivith all that was important ; and our quick- 
aightedness thus formed, could discern a train 
of consequences traversing the circle of our 
home, growing stronger as it proceeded, and 
ending in some awakening result. Oux acts of 
childhood, which, if any, belong to this class of 
trifling or indifferent, we were enabled to dis- 
cern, as we grew up, not to have been so ; we 
felt every moment their important results. Thus 
we were guarded against an insidious and sure 
cause of laxity of principle, and each act, as 
done by ua, was viewed as uttered in the church 
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of Christ, affecting some member of the body j 
of Christ, performed by a servant of Chriat, and 4 
connected by an uninterrupted series with tbat J 
eternity which had been promised by Clirist 1 
Oh ! bow my dtinr father deprecated the usage I 
of Euch a term as an indifferent action ! 
banished it with indignation from our Tocabu-l 
lary. Would Heaven that it were banished from | 
every otlier! Its admission is tbe cause of al-. 
most all the crimes and misfortunes of society, ] 
and the philosopher (shame to him !) m 
employed it, has shown tims his ignorance botk I 
of liuman nature, and of tbe spirit of the gospel,.! 
and has been a corrupter rather titan teacher of I 
morals." 

My friend bere paused. We liad been stand- 
ing hitherto, in consequence of the mischief '■ 
which our sitting liod done to tbe poor ant». I 
We now altered our situation to another s 
where, after seating ourselves, be continued ( 
regard with a musing eye the fine lioriiron sprea 
out before us. In a few moments he resumed : 

" Observe yonder blue ridge. It requires, 
seems to me, some experience and attention toH 
distinguish it from the sky, against which it 
appears like a layer of clouds. Even such is 
tbe view of indifferent aotions taken by the r 
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of blunted moral yiaion, even thns i 
thus imtrue ; and the blot at which he etopa, i 
the torminatian of mental vision, is to the truly 
Christian moralist fuU of lively circumstance. 

" You may, however, object that with al! the 
quickiiesa of vision to which we may have been 
thufl liabituated, gtill my father must have left 
many cases unprovided for, since the acutest 
discernment, however higiily disciplined, must, 
in our imperfect nature, be often baffled in de- 
ciding amid conflicting circurastancea to which 
class, good or bad, to refer an action. He did 
not deny this, yet still left us amply provided. 
' Whenever,' he said, ' a question appears thua 
nicely balanced, (it can be of course but in ap- 
peamnoe, for no action is intrinsically neutral,) 
be assured that the equality is made by your 
own interest aud feelings being unwittingly 
thrown into the scale. Take, therefore, this 
rule, delivered by an excellent father of our 
church: "Always, in a case of doubt, choose 
the side which you find least agreeable." Thus 
you are certiun of choosing the right, and at the 
same time gain a victory over your own corrupt 
inclinations. There can be no danger from in- 
different actions thus treated ; on the contrary, 
they give us additional moral strength,' 
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" Our family code then waa simple, cleai, 
alterable. He tliat lan might read, aod it pos- 
scsscd an autliority, beyond all, awful and com- 
pulsory. The person, therefore, who offended, 
offended indeed grievously, and deep was tha 
penitence which ensued. The offender was left 
without any excuse of the action being trifling 
ot indifferent, he had none around him who 
would sympathize with him, and support him, 
with a \iew to establish a principle which might 
excuse some deed of their own, either past or 
in contemplation. As soon as ever the first 
burst of passion was over, he found himself 
alone; he had leisure to regain bis usual quick- 
ness of moral sight. He then saw the conse- 
quences of what he had done, both as aficcting 
himself and others. He had violated tlie peaoa 
and sanctity of Christ's household, ho had i 
flicted a, stain upon bis own conscience, he had 
set a stumbling-block in the way of those who 
were most near and dear to him. He felt that I 
he had set himself apart, as by a leprosy, from j 
the rest; shut himself out horn his father's spi- 
ritual household. He was an exile, and a cast- I 
away. But no sooner was the sincerity of these 1 
feelings discerned, than- the whole family rose to 1 
meet him with comfort and encouragement, and I 
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! kiaa of jwaco and reconciliation, 
Uid after his contrite afknowledgtnent liad bee 
ttprcBsed to my father, and his Toice had [ 
Bard heartily joining in the general eonfesi 
} next time of family prayer, tiie past v 
uin forgotten, the broken circle recovered i 
integrity, and there was joy, as among the ang^ 
f heaven. 

will now, I think," continued he, 1 
niming his smile, " no longer be snrprised at s 
rapid transition from the vilest things below SI 
the higlicst above. The aim and tendency < 
onr code was to associate earthly things i 
heavenly, to use the former as notices to the 
consideration of tlic latter, and to measure tbe 
holiness of every thought and deed by the num- 
l^ber of pure and heavenly associations which it 
^brought together. I love to seek these combi- 
%ations. They take me out of the narrow and 
monotonous range of outward sense, of earthti 
feelings, and the most copious source i 
bliss below is due, under the gospel, 
spirit and precepts of our family code," 

I have subjoined two short pieces in 
which my friend gave me to illustrate what 1 
, been saying, as specimens of tbe i 
1 which the most trifling ciicumBtaaces i 
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turned to account in . this family, and made 
the vehicle of all that can be awful or inter- 
esting. 



I. 
THE CAPTIVE LET LOOSE. 

Poor trembling creature, wbj this haste ? 

Thine attitude, half prayer, half threat ; 
Thine eyes in fearful glances cast. 

As if some monster thou hadst met. 
A moment I must hold my prize, 
For e'en in thee some lesson lies. 

We are no longer what we were ; 

The stamp divine, which all thy race 
Was taught to love and to revere. 

Is gone : sin glareth in its place. 
How well the hideous mark ye know. 
And fly in loathing fright, as now. 

Oh ! I am humbled — fellow-man 
May shun, nor give a moment's smart ; 

Nay, I can smile beneath his ban. 

But thou dost stir both head and heart : 

No whim, no worthless pride sways thee. 

Instinctive horror bids thee flee. 

Thy race was happy once, no foe 
In all creation's range it knew ; 

L 2 
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I mark hon thou eacb mom doat run, 
Haateuiag, with Joyous bark, to greet 

Tb; master on another bud, 

And lick in fond salute mj feet; 

WUle I of Him tliat all suiipUes, 

My Master, recklesB, tliankleas riie : 

How, when thou could'et not undentBuil 
My moodj whim, I have struck thee aore, 

And thou bast kias'd the ruthless hand, 
As gaj, Ba graterul as before ; 

While, tho' He justly smite, I grow 

But more rebellious from the blow : 






How thou woutd'st follow, i 

To take thee with me; ac 
I Isd, fatigue itself was sweet, 

And peril scorned, so I were there ; 
While I of Him ne'er pray'd to guide, 
From all his paths hare tuni'd aside : 



How from thy foot when 1 havn drawn 
The tboro whicli wrought lliy little woe, 

Thou wouldst in auiwer kiss and fawn, 
Could'at ne'er suiEcient thanks bestow: 

Death's sting He drew for me, end still 

No thanks ascend, I spuro hia will : 

How, when io wood or grassy nook. 
Wearied, a reating-place 1 have (bund, 

Thou wonld'ar with jealous bark and look 
Defend the consecraled ground ; 

While I have seen, unmos'd, uupaia'd. 

His bounds transgreea'd, Hia conrta profan'd. 
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CHAPTER X. 



THE MOTHER. 



A CUSTOM prevailed at Valeliead, and tlirough< 
it8 neiglibourhood, which ever appeared to 
very beautiful aud affecting. If, in the dusk of 
Easter Eve, your way happened to lie through 
the church-yard, you would perceive figures, 
each equipped with a lantcru and a basket, flit- 
ting from spot to spot through the 
a. stranger, you would moat probably take them 
for the wives of tho fisliemien, procuring 
and so pass on without furtlier consideratioi 

. But tho morning would reveal to 

■different employment. You would see every 
, vrhose tenant had one iinforgetful heart 
itill left above ground, profusely decked with 
i choicest flowers of this most interestiug of 
The whole church-yard puts a holiday 
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smile over its mouldering surface, and every , 
cliaplet- strewn mound Bcema to invite you 
odminLtinn, and in a note of triumph to cry out 
for its ovrner, " We are not nothing. "Wo still 
exist, and aball rise again, even a§ our Lord ] 
upon tliia day rose again." 

On the EaBter day first enaning after my | 
friend's arrival in the country, i observed a 
grave thus dressed, vfhicli, ever since I had 
kiiowu the place, had hitherto lain in melan- 
choly neglect, most piteously contrasted with it« 
gaily dreat neighbours. Upon inquiry, I learned 
tliat the grave contained the mother of a sailor, 
who, after an absence of many years, had but ■ 
a few days ago returned to tbo p\ace of his birth, 
I pointed it out to my friend, who, after regard- 
ing it for some time with a musing look, and 
then tlirowing a hasty glance at the chancel 
wiicre the family vault lay, took my arm, and, . 
according to custom, accompanied me for tlie 
length of two or three fields on my way home- I 
ward. I confess that I liad a design in thus 
directing his attention. Hitherto, in his con- 
versations with me, he had dwelled almost ex- 
clusively upon the part which hia father assumed 
in the government of his household. I was 
curious to elicit from him something respecting 
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the part assigned to the mother, and had i 
incthought, laid a Buccessful tmin; noi -was ] 
disappointed. 

He began, however, as usual, with remark** 
upon the service of the day, " I have always 
been struck," he said, " alluding to the gospel for 
the day, with the part which ■women bear in 
the history of out Lord's sojourn upon earth. 
"We find a faithful little troop of them clinging 
lound him to the last, even when men had lost 
all courage, and forsaken him. They attend at 
his cross, they wait upon his sepulchre, and they 
are accordingly honoured with being made the 
first witnesses of the resurrection. It seems 
as if all had been designed to enforce the sense 
of the completeness of onr restoration, sinco 
woman, who first sinned and incurred death, was 
thus first presented with the visible, palpable 
pledge of everlasting life; and it is observable 
that wherever the gospel b niaint^ned in its 
purity, there woman is in full enjoyment of all 
her native rights and dignity. Hence it is, that 
the Christian alone, at least in my view, pos- 
sesses a home,* and our Saviour, in the coarse 
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of effecting out eternal liappiness, bas established^ 
for us tbo greatest of eartbly blessings. 
without a mother maintained in due honour, 
upheld in oU her dignity, invested with hei 
proper away, home cannot exist. Tending to 
the eame point is another remarkable fact, 
which, BO far from being an accidental featuiQ 
of our Lord's history, has always appeared to 
me easential and designed. We bear nothing 
of bis reputod fatlier after bis childhood, while 
bis mother ia prominently put forward, and, even 
after hia ascension to heaven, she is carefully 
mentioned as present with her female compa- 
nions at the first assembly of his infant churoh. 
The father's authority, indeed, needed no addi- 
tional ratification ; but what a sanction, what a 
sanctity, is thus imposed upon tliemotlier's; and 
how more bigbly still should we tliink of it, when 
we feel that it is very much through his conver- 
sation with his mother and her companions, that 
our Lord's character comes invested to us with 
that Imman tenderness which gives us confi- 
dence, notwitli Stan ding bis divine unutterable 
majesty, to coll upon him as our Mediator with 
an assurance of bis sympathy. Tliia sanction 
seems still more marked, on comparing our 
Lord's ministry with that of Moses ; that of the 
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latter ia all etem, niftBoiiline uijunction, Tinbroken 
by a, trait of female aoftnosa, all cold, inajeatic 
publicity. The contrast, indeed, was fitting be- 
tweea a covenant of grace and a covenant of 
penalty, between a covenant wliich carried on the 
promiae of tLo seed of the woman, and the cove- 
nant wliich gave that seed. 

" In thia blessed covenant, then, which we en- 
joy, the mother has been restored to all her legi- 
timate sovereignty ; and great and incalculable 
is her influence. Like some fine concentrated 
perfume, it penetrates with potent but invisible 
agency, every nook of home, pervading where 
the coarser authority of the father could never 
reach : it begins with the first breath we draw, 
with the first light we see. On her were fixed 
our first affections, from her we received the 
first food, on her lap spoke the first words, 
thought the first thought, read the first letter, 
and, with our hands clasped in hers, offered our 
first prayer. In all that we ever after think or 
know, we are Immediately referred to her who 
furnished us with tlicir elements. Under her 
rule it was that we enjoyed what now appears 
to have been the only period of imnlloyed hap- 
piness, and from underneath her warm and 
wing were taken to the first taste of 
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anxiety and toil, and tranaferred to the conipa- I 
ratiTely stem control of tliQ fatlier, or still 
stemei disciplino of tlie schooL Nor ceasea 
even her direct influence then ; it revives at 
tervala in all its urigiDal freshness aud strength 
of hold ; often, after the lapse of many uinturiog 
years, when sickness makes us children agsun, 
ID her ive seek a refuge, once more expcriencs | 
her unwearied attention ; and pain is deprived 
of half its sting by the renewal of that nursing 
care to whieh, as bliss for ever gone by, our , 
memory has ho often and so fondly reverted. | 
Having received this povrer in cominon from I 
nature, my mother eagerly laid hold of tha I 
blessed privilege and office of good vrjiich the 
gospel has assigned. God had originally given 
to hiT, she considered, dominion over the child's 
heart, and non, through the gospel, has given 
to her dominion over every wild passion, every 
beast of the field, as it were, throughout its re- 
gions ; there she must clear the wilderness, i 
there erect the temple of the living God. She 
reflected that if the first mother vs'as the author 
of sin, the Christian mother has been gloriously 
endowed with ample means of remedy, and that 
remedy, for her own salvation no less than of 
her child, she is in duty hound to apply. In 
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I her, the gospel should find one of ita most e 
it pteachere ; one endued with that gift ot 
tongue, whose every accent readies the cliild'a 

I inmost bosom ; one who not only addresses 

' the affections, bnt is the very first to call them 

' into existence ; wiio has to speak to no seared 
conscience and blunted feelings, but to the flex- 
ible freshness of the yet soft and innocent 
heart. She is the first object of the cliild's love, 
esteem, reverence, obedience, and occupies for 
a certain time the whole of that head and heart, 
Tvhich is soon to be devoted to God's service : 
him sha represents for a season ; and let her 
take heed lest she usurp his place, and contJnue 
her child's affections on earthly objects, after his 
mind shall have become capable of appreciating 
heavenly. Alas ! how many a fond indulgent 
mother has wept the consequences of audi ido- 
latry, and discovered, when too late, that she 
has been sitting, as God, in God's temple. She 
must render unto God the things that are God's, 
and labour incessantly in fonning the infant 

I mind, so that the love, the reverence, the obe- 
ice, which she now inspires for herself, shall 

[ be but tlie rude elements of the love, the reve- 
», the obedience, which he shall hereafter 

I pay to the Almighty Father, Oh, how beautifully 
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lioly 18 a mother, thus employed, how hlessed 
her house ! Like Mary'g,* it coutaios the infant 
church of Christ ; and, oh ! like Mary, let her not 
hesitate to etand at hia cross, aud crucifying all 
ovei-fond affection, firmly discipline lier child, in 
due season, to crucify liIs also. 

" Such a mother was mine : and, if you have 
heard bom me on this suhject less than you ex- 
pected, it is because the notions are so inwoven 
into every portion of my mind, that I feel a 
ditBcnlty in detaching them, and clothing them in 
words: where we think or feel most, there we 
always speak least, 

" Her place can never be supplied : none but 
she can obtain that entire intimacy with out 
hearts ; in her loss, the father feels at once a 
link broken between bim and hia children ; she 
forms the softening medium betweeen his aiaa- 
culine control, and their tender years. The 
father may instruct, but the mother must instil ; 
the father may command our reason, but the 
mother compels our instinct ; the father may 
finish, hut the raotlier must begin. In a word, 
w-ere I to draw a general distinction, without 
particular attention to accuracy, I should say 
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that the empire of the father was ov 
of the mother over the )ieart. 

" To our motfan was always addreSBcd the first 
letter After our departure fironi home ; to her, 
imported the account of any novelties which 
had excited our admirstion ; to her, the first 
tidings of any success ; to her, who was the first 
planter of the bosom, we offered its first-fruits. 
The thought of her, dnring our absence, brought 
US comfort; and heraweet and qniet image, Ci 
jured up by onr longing imagination, gave 
the prominent idea of home, round which 
the rest clustered. Wo could bring, by force 
fiincy, into our ears her gentle voice, leading 
the responses at family prayers, and dwelling 
with all the ycamiug of afiectionate entreaty 
on the Amen, which closed the prayer put up 
fur the welfare of the yonng absentees. The 
foreground of the picture of the anticipated joy 
of our return always presented her coming forth 
with our sisters to meet us. Arriving from a 
bustling noisy world, what a delightful contrast 
of calm we then experienced. Supposing the 
degree of piety the same, the woman always 
exhibits it in a more engaging view than the 
man. It seems in her more innate aad It 
earthly; some of the sweetest of the gosj 
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graces are hers almost by inlieritnnco. Angelic 
ineeknesiii, fait) if ul affection, enduring paticQce, 
uncomplaining resignation, having free play by 
her retirement from the passion- stirring and 
tnmuttuoiiB scenes of life, grow \\p in her to 
most enviable ripeneaa. In the moment, there- 
fore, in which we mot this dear little procession, 
bow perfect seemed the calm : nor was this a 
little augmented by a sense of deficiency and 
corresponding feeling of humility, whieli soon 
afterwards arose in our besoms. Wlion we 
looked upon and conversed with, oui sisters, 
who had all along enjoyed the peculiar care of 
our mother, from whicli ouraolves had been so 
early torn away, and saw fully expanded in them, 
in all sweetness and beauty, what she had once 
implanted also in us, but a boisterous world 
had subsequently stunted in growtli, we were 
warned of the distance at which wo stood from 
the standard of Christian exct'Uence. They 
were nionnmenta to iis of what wo ourselves 
had once been, and told us that we bad need 
become as little children again, before we couid 
attain that standard. We learned from them 
how much of the world still remained to be 
subdued, how very much was required to be 
achieved before we could bring each irregular 
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Bud irapatieut feeling into due 
gospel of peace," 

We had now amved at the entrance of a 
wood, through which a secluded path ran to the 
gaiden-gate at the back of the Manor-b 
We here parted. 



MY MOTHER. 

Mr Motberl when i n some blest hour 
Health bursta into bU brightest flower, 
And bU 1 feel in me in riTe 
And instinct with thy gift oflire, 
Whicb ia its thousaad rirers flowiri);. 
Through every vein is bounding, glowin 
When ths Ai]! tide of thought, that coura 

In healing pulae, from urerj pari, 
Throbs with impetuous rush and dart. 



Thro' limb, e 
Body and sj 



uicic and free, 



More musical than any r. 
Roae 'mid the aulbem — 



Mr MOTHER, 

Yet two remain, to raise Ibeir tone 

When e'en our very graves ate gone, 

Th-o blea^d Boonds. ifsounds llie; l>e. 

Which, liie n fragrance, ailentJy 

From lbs bouI'b inmost chambers rise. 

When spirit unto spirit cries ; 

For thou iTB9t with thj pure control, 

My eldest bister in the loul. 

And I thy infant hrother, given 

Into thy ahort-liv'd cliBTge by lleSTflu, 

And our great mother, from whose womb 

Spirits of race imraorlnl come. 

How wouldst thou leaoh my lip and tongue 

To lisp her speech, tu sing her song. 

Though ustiee wotde would oOen baulk 

Her little stranger's brotien talk, 

Or, in unwonted cluatets joja'd 

Her letters would perplex his mind : 

Or thou wouldst lead me round ber halls. 

Sum all her bulwarks, count ber walls. 

Her towers, by warding angels held. 

Her gates by angels sentinell'd, 

Her base by rooky buttress staid, 

On prophets and spostles laid ; 

Thence bid me gaze aloft, wliere iLone 

The all-cemenling comer-stone. 

How wouldst thou look with fearful giie. 

When I was treading slippery ways, 

Thy little stumblor's fall arrest, 

And press bim closer to thy breast. 

Blest nurse ! blest teacher I and blest guide! 

Well was tliy duteous task supplied. 
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Thy girlhood grew to womanhood ; 



When, warn'd bv brighter calls away, 
Thou on thj moiliet's breast didst lay 
Tlij fondled charge of many a yesr, 
Wilh mBDy n sigh, and mattj a tear, 

For nought in thee n/as cold or slaok. 
Nor didat thou gire a changeling back. 
O, callfld to loftier atalion, Ihoa 
Art in her upper chamhorB now, 
Where, gatber'd in communian sireet, 
Angela, and aaiuts, and martyrs meet : 
Where all the glorious hierarchy 
Chaunt at tlie sapphire throne on high, 
All that for fadeless crowns have atrireD, 
And all the eldest-bam of beaten, 
Spirits of the peHecled just, 
Freed from the Boil of mortal dust, 
That gather round the uewly come, 
Welcoming long-lost hrolhera home. 
There, infaut's foot must never tread ; 
O, Chen, to maohood fast be sped 
My lingering years ; months, days, bestow 
Your kindly increase oa ye Sow, 
Fill, as ye pass, Che imperfect plan. 
To full-grown atature rear the man. 
That I wilhin that blissful door 
May enter, meet, and part no more. 
E'en now, methinks. my curious ear 
Some heaventy strains cbd orerbear. 
In Ihe deep ailenoe of my breast 
Accents, now long on earth suppreat, 
Soar o'er the notes tiat swell sud fall 
From founu of tliought moat muaical. 
1 recognise them, line by line. 
And, O my mother, lliey are thine 
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Thine, which so oft with wholesome shock 

Have cloven my hosom's flinty rock. 

And floods gush'd forth ; and faith's pure heam 

With a bright rainbow spanu'd the stream : 

Thine, which, when oft my breast bath stood 

In sullen pools of morbid mood^ 

Have flung the branch of sweetness in, 

And heard the bitterness of sin : 

Thine, which, when passion's wave and wind 

Were foundering my frail bark of mind, 

Have utter*d, at thy Master's will. 

The calm rebuke, and all was still. 

O, felt in all I think or know, 

Motheri thou speakest, livest now. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



THE DISCIPLINE OP THE FAMILY. 



" The discipline of the church of Christ, as c 
playod in ita censures and excommuj 
must have been very efFectivo while it was flou- 
rishing in its primitive viaible unity and purity. 
She was not then divided into separate indepen- 
dent bodies, holding no communication with 
each other, which might enable an offender, when 
expelled from one, to attach himself to another, 
and thus maintain, in defiance of his condem- 
nera, an outward union with Christ, lie might 
as well have endeavoured to escape the penal- 
ties of rebellion agaidst the head of the Roman 
empire by removing from one province to an- 
other. 80 spotless, too, was her innocence, so 
bright her holiness, that none dared q^uestion 
for a moment the justice of her decisions ; and 
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het sentence, however rigorous it might he, i 
deemed to be ratified in heaven ; to be cut off I 
from her, was effectually to be cut off from Christ. 
Thus, both her blessinga and her censntea were 
an outward expression, an earthly type, by which 
men were warned of what judgment waa pro- 
ceeding in heaven upon their conduct i 
and her slowness of forgiveness, and the fiery i 
probation to which she submitted the penitent, I 
were well calculated to dispel those hurtful i 
tions which men now so generally entertain of I 
the ease and speed of the ptogresH of forgiveness J 
of aina. They could not then judge of that j: 
cess from the quick pliability of their intern 
feelings, and the suddenness with which they c 
pass from like to disUke, from joy to s 
they eould not mistake transitory alteration of 
purpose for real change of heart. The church 
did not take them back so suddenly as that t 
should not be relieved from this delusion ; 
still less could they think all accomplished i 
soon as the change hod begun ; she demanded 
restoration and satisfaction to the utmost which 
could be given, before she would re-admit the 
offender to his forfeited privileges. Every day, 
some example of this kind was passing before 
the eyes of men, and they saw, they learned, 



and they trembled. Lost, however, as 
nous disciplino ia In tlie universal church by 
dissolution of its viaibie unity, lost in every 
ticular church from corniption, from the i; 
feience of the temporal power, and vaiioua othei 
civtiaea, it still survives in all its integrity in 
that department of Christ's body which is oc- 
cupied by a family. There ia unity, there ia 
holiness, there no power of tho world can inter- 
fere. Thence none baa liberty to withdraw 
himself to another portion of Christ's body ; 
he cannot therefore laugh to acorn her penalties ; 
all that she thinks fit to impose he must un- 
dergo. Iter uncompromising rigour can neither 
be bought off by money, sootlied by influence, 
repelled by power, noi disarmed by the magis- 
trate ; het censures come immediately upon the 
offender's head, in the face of the whole aasem' 
bled church, with a voice which can be beexi 
by every son, and her excommunication existi 
in all its primitive vigour and reality. 

" The lowest species of this latter puniabment 
is suMoiently dreadful to a feeling heart ; sc 
bitter a draught, even to boisterous boyhood, 
as never to be willingly brought within tho reach 
of possibility again to the person who has once 
tasted of it. The exclusion from the usual 
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a93embling of prayer, which tvae a form of it ] 
employed (thoHgh very seldom) by my father, 
convoyed a commiaation which indeed was effec- 
tual, and aharpei than a two-edged aword, pe- 
netrating to the joints and marrow, and search- 
ing the thoughts and purposes of the heart. 
The offender found himself in a state of spiritual 
separation from the dearest and purest objects 
of his affections holow, from those on whom all 
the comforts of his existence depended ; and 
not only in the face of man, but also before God ; . 
□nt only in reference to this world, but with I 
regard to the world to come ; he felt himself cut I 
off by the very roots from earth, but, alas ! not I 
transplanted into heaven. He could look for n 
society to receive him, except that of the evil I 
spirits who had seduced him from Iiis allegiance I 
to liis earthly and to his heavenly Father, 
add to the bitterness of his heart, he could over- | 
bear the voice of praise and thanksgiving n 
proceeded from the temple, whence he, as pro-i 
fane, was excluded ; he could hear the blessing 
pronounced on all present, and which fell not 
upon himself; ho could catch the sound of their 
rising at the conclusion, and then how painfid J 
was the roflection on the satisfaction whioh hsl 
used to enjoy at that moment, when be bad 1 
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OMBipM f pc w eJ hOon Ua God iacoM piiy 
villi dw Moved of lus bart. 

"Hkm]^ ccftaia to fiargne on maeen lepen- 
tzBoe, ud Mm to lM]gct ■■ dean u be bigaTe 
Incfy, uy &tbe( w«a eIow to express his for- 
giraieaB irpoa tliese occaaon^. He n-onld by 
BO mans take the penitent back a^iln in the 
lume moment that hu ching? of heart became 
viabLe. He tatiier left him nnder the infiaence 
of such powerful and healing feelings as accom- 
pany the moment, for a time sufiicient to allow 
faim to lay open with theix nnaparing sword the 
darkest leceases of his own heart, and thus to 
gain that knowledge of Iii^ weakness which 
henceforward might render him strong. The 
penitent is too often quite as ready to forget his 
offence as his pardouer can be, and thus to lose 
the better half of the fruita of repentance : against 
this, therefore, my fatiier's delay effectually pro- 
vided. At the same time, to impress ub with n 
duo sensibility to the difficulty of pardon from 
Heaven, he made the restoration of the penitent 
no simple and speedy process. Ho demanded 
tlic most explicit acknowledgment, tho most 
wnfeigncd submission, before the face of the 
church of home, before ho allowed the pa 
rebel to tnke his station in tJio circle of woiship> 
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pers, and join in the gencrnl confession. Nor j 
would he allow the penitence of the offender, ] 
however unequivocaUy esprossod, to be, of it- I 
self, available to the procuring of forgiveneaa. 
lie required, in addition, the earnest interces- 
sion of the rest in his favour, and thus not only 
ciiUed into holy exereise the best feelings of 
their hearts, and caused them to sympathize . 
deeply with his sorrow, but also, by placing ia I 
a moat prominent view before our youthful eyes 
the nature and powei of intercession, taught ue 
td appreciate the ofhce of our blessed Kedeemer 
in Ills mediation between holy God and unholy 



" Thus, the whole discipline of homo brought , 
God continually before our eyes ; neither the 
feOT nor the love of him ceased to be present I 
with UB. We looked upon its economy as faith- 
fully representing to us his will, and if we could 
not Imj secure of standing well with him from 
standing well with our family, we were certain 
that we stood ill with liim ^^hen we stood ill 
with OTir family," 
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I. 
THE RETURN. 

Again, O Lord, with weeping face, 
With burning cheek, and heaving breast, 

I come before thy dwelling place, 
And crave once more thy wonted rest. 

Where hast thou been 1 — Oh ! do not ask : 

'Tis an intolerable task 

To bring it but to mind. 

Oh ! how shall I endure to hear, 

While my pale lips confess in fear 
Desertion so unkind. 

I have been in regions far away. 

Far from thy true and steady light, 
Where false and borrow'd was the day, 
And false the splendour of the night ; 
Where all was false, and all untrue, 
All mock'd the touch, deceiv'd the view. 

And joy itself a care 
To bide the hideous guest within, 
False looks, false words, false hope, and sin 
Alone substantial there. 

Strange meats I ate, strange drinks I drank. 
Strange speech I heard, strange sights I saw, 

Strange thoughts within me rose and sank, 
Most strange, most alien from thy law. 

Strange joy I had — ^by fear subdued j 

Strange pleasure felt — by pain ensued ', 
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StrEQge knoffledga — 'tnas of sL 
Oil ! 1 Imve found, sad TDuad in psii 
All sirange from thee is false and 'a 

Kiad Maetei I lake me ie. 



THE RECOVERY 

God! wlienlonek llij loog-loat face 
The ireepiDg wDndeier tunia sgun, 

EiplDiec in Tun the woaled place, 

Untwines each cine of thought in vain, 

Thto' renlms of la»e, of hopa, of fear, 

Where'sr he looks, tliou ort not ihere : 

I'bou wilt not, in this eoUtude, 

Lenve him for ever lost and parted ; 

For ever hide thy (ate, eiclude 

AU-comfbrt fnan the btoken-h Baited ? 

■• Oh, no !" I hear a voice reply 

Amid the wildemeaa, " draff nigh." 

Groping and Btumbling, towarda the sound 
I come. Ah I reckless aln hath long 

Buried the track, the memory drown 'd 
Ofthose blest paths I knew when j-oung, 

Wbvn Ihou didst heam where'er 1 sought j 

Thou wast the beacon to each thoaghc. 
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Ah me ! the veil is on mj sight— 

Thick — ^palpable — ^which, year bjr year, 

Sin hath been weaving day and night ; 
Tear it away, great Saviour, tear. 

Bid me again thy light explore. 

Free, unincamber*d, as before. 

Now as I speak I catch the rays. 
E'en as the pole-star oft will swim 

Uncertain to the sailor's gaze. 
Floating 'mid clouds and vapours dim ; 

And tho', to fix its flickering glare 

Exceed my power, I know 'tis there. 

I know 'tis there, and ask no more— 
But, trusting thy good hour to win. 

When with a steady blaze shall pour 
That light, so long denied to sin, 

Work on in cheerful hope ; thy care 

Hath never slighted faithful prayer. 

It fixes ! — ^brightens ! all around 

Breaks into day ! — warm beams pervade 

My torpid breast, the lost is found, 
Tenfold the long drear night repaid ! 

A gain before thy blazing seat 

I fall, and worship at thy feet. 



TBE BLIND MAN, 



THE BLIND MAN. 



Blind 'Bulimeasl diyandnigbt 

I maee on thee, luil boil my mute, 
Aa, queuch'd by sin my inwud sight, 
Ou life's ilsrk road 1 weep and wait 
And every passenger implore, 
And erery answer proves the more 

Man's help hnw weak and tain. 
Buthark ! I hear the Lord go by. 
The mighty Saviour — " Hear my cry, 

LiaC to my en p pliant strain, 
Hear, Son of David, my appeal, 
Have mercy on me, stay and heal." 



e addreas ; 



! atilllo 



B-ill I b1 



My prayer more urgent nill I press, 
" Tbou glorioas Son of David, stay, 
CbBWi ohaae lliese biioding: filma away !" 

O hark ! he pauses — tuma — 
TouchoB — my walla of darkness nod — 
They fall — 'da day 1 — my King, my God, 

This film-purg'd eye discerns : 
Prostrate, in thimkB e 
I fall and kiss bis ble 
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CHAPTER XII. 

THE Flltfir MARRIAGE IN THE FAUILY. 

I WAS coming one morning out of my cliurobj 
after having peifoimed the ceremony of i 
riage to a couple, when I beheld my friend just 
entering the cburch-yatd. The little bridal pro- 
UBBsion respectfully saluted him as it passed, 
and lie returned the salute with the marks of his 
usual kindness and affability. Wlien they had 
gone by, he turned and ga^d at them for some 
time with fixed earnestness. When he came up 
to me, he said, "That procession in white, which 
has just crossed my path, brings vividly to my 
■ recollection one of the earliest events of our 
family, the marriage of my eldest sister. It left 
a deep impression upon my mind. I have her 
figure now, even nt this moment, visibly before 
me OS she stood at the altoi arrayed in snowy 
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wliite, and there was recited tlie passage i 
St, PanI, which declares the rniion of husband 
and wife to he typical of t!ie mj-stical unity be- 
tween Christ and his church. Slie booanie from 
that instant sanctified in my eyes, and her lovel; J 
innocent countenance and enow-white raimen^ I 
to whicli I knew that tho purity of lier bosoBt J 
perfectly oorresponded, embodied to me 
lively representation that church without spot fl 
nr wrinkle, holy and uublamed. She wi 
barren sponae of Christ, offered «p in mockery 
of our natural feelings by a cruel superstition; 
but in her I could contemplate the mother of 
many sons of God to corae, the teacher of his 
children, the sacred depository of the milk of his 
holy gospel. All trace of Ere and our fallen 
nature seemed vanished ; she bore the stamp of 
the Eve of promise, whose sons, by the help of | 
the mighty Conqueror who had gone b 
should bruise tbe serpent's Lead, even as he 
bruised their heel. Through what a peculiar 
aeries of thoughts, what a solemn train of fi 
ings, do the words of the Apostle lead us front I 
this outward and every-day rite, taking our sight \ 
away &om vulgar objects, and fixing it, through 
this lovely medium, upon tite great ark of onr 
salvation, the church of God, direuting the mind 



in one comprehensive glance backward to pro- 
phecy, and forward to fidfilment, and bidding us 
in the deareat of our natund connexions look on 
to the most precious of our spiritual. Tlius, in 
this, &a in every other instODce, the gospel lays 
its sanctifying hand upon each act and incident, 
and refines it to purest spirit. 

" Od such considerations as these passing 
through my boHom, I became conscious of stand- 
ing in a new relation to the church of Cluist, 
brother as I was to one who was destined to 
give it increase, and contribute to perpetuate its 
visible duration through a glittering succession 
of prophets, confessors, and martyrs, to the end 
of timo. And most strange have I ever since 
thought it, that men should be so generally deaf 
to the spiritual call announced in this event of 
life, and leave to death the sole privilege of 
pointing their thoughts heavenward; that the 
hour of joy should be less fruitful in the heart's 
holy motions than that of sorrow. But, so it is ; 
reckless selfiBh beings as wo are, we i 
proach God but when compelled by i 
think of him indeed, and pray earnestly when! 
smites, hut turn away when he would embrace 

"On that day I lost another sister ; 
tainJv. that term beuaoie now inapplicable to K 
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in the full sense in which I had hitherto employ- 
ed it. Her heart could no longer be given up 
to u8 wliole and undivided : she waa now a wife. 
I could no longer approach her with my former 
reckless playfulness : sho was now the matron. 
She was endued with the ensigns of parental 
royalty, a reverence mixed itself with my affec- 
tion, if it did not displace a corresponding por- 
tion of it, and I became insensibly imbued with 
somewhat of the feelings of a suhjeot. my 
friend, if a change of station like this can so in- 
fluence our mutual affections below, how will 
they stand after the grand and final change to 
which all others are but introductory and typi- 
cal, beyond which all is immutability ? But let 
me not encroach upon your attention by enter- 
ing upon a thriftless speculation. 

" You wUl suppose that the hour of my sister's 
departure would, in a family so united, where 
every member had so deBnite a place assigned, 
be one of proof and trial. So, indeed, it was. 
My sister could not but be aware that she was 
going from a tried to an untried state, that she 
was leaving those with whom love was co-ex- 
teusive with life, for him with whom it was but 
as yesterday. To add to her regret, we were on 
this day met in our full numbers, and home 
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seemed to put on all its clianus to mock 1 
Our neighbours too, with whom slie was justly 
popular, were collected in crowds at the gate; on 
every side fanailiar faces presented tliemselves, 
to be shortly supplanted by strange counte- 
nances — all which she was going to abandon, 
and seemed to unite in upbraiding ber, by putting 
on the most inviting appearance ; the Tery flowers 
of tbe garden seemed confederates in the general 
conspiracy. 

" She was going througli the several members 
of the family with her mournful adieu, and had 
just quitted the embrace of her mother, the last 
erobraoe of fostering protection, and dearly loved 
and duly appreciated authority, when, suddenly, 
a loud peal rang from the neighbouring steeple 
to proclaim that the envied bride waa proceed- 
ing from her father's home. The sound seemed 
to strike on her heart as heavy as his passing- 
bell to the prisoner on his way to esccution. 
She would have fallen liad she not caught hold of 
my father, on whom she supported herself, sob- 
bing and shedding tears. ' My dear child,' lie cried, 
as he gently released her twining arms, ' this I 
know is to thoe a bitter hour. Poor mortal, it 
is thy first change, and thou art for the first time 
quitting known for unknown. Yet, what a slight 
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foretaste is this of a time to come. Tliou now 
exchangest a father for a Imsband ; hereafter 
thou shalt leave a husband for an eyerlasting 
Lord. Take courage, therefore, and anticipate 
some of that fortitude which thou must needs 
summon up at thy last day, of which this is the 
warning figure. Como, lift up thine head, and 
remenihcr the high station to which the holy 
church hath this day advanced thee. Thou hast 
been called from the lowly estate of a child to 
he a Christian matron, from a handmaid to be 
mistress of a household. Thou hast been taken 
bom the troop of attendant virgins, and admit- 
ted into the holy company of the typical spouses 
of Christ. Dost thou not remember what.words 
were addressed to thy prototype ? " Hearken, 
daughter, and consider and incline thine ear : 
forget also thine own people, and thy father's 
house. So shall the king have pleasure in thy 
beauty, for he is the Lord thy God, and worship 
thou him." — (Psalm xlv. I!, 12,) Yea, my dear 
child ! forget thy father's house, forget the 
daily satisfaction of thy love and duty towards 
us, though never can wo forget in return thy 
unalterable sweetness, thy affectionate attention, 
thy unintermitted offices of kindness. Yea, for- 
get all here -except that one thing which alone 
N 2 
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ahall survive all cbange, the knowledge of Christ 
which here thou hast acquired. O thou type of 
bis blessed church ! thou image of his spiri- 
tual spouse ! romemher tbat, as she is the mother 
of pure and holy children, such also must thou 
be. Tiiou must be the mother of Abel, and not 
of CaiD ; thou must add champions to the host 
of God, and not revellers to tlie route of Belial. 
Go fortli, then, witb a portion more precious than 
ten thousand times the worldly goods with which 
I send tliee fortli endowed ; carry out with thee 
the economy of a godly household. Induce thy 
husband (if indeed he need to be induced) to nnite 
with thee, heart and hand, in this labour of love, 
BO that the house of tliy sojourn be not less holy 
than that whence thou shalt have come. Let no 
descendant of mine bring discredit on my in- 
atructions, nor sorrow to my grey hairs. I have 
earnestly, and ever, prayed God that he would of 
all trials spare me this ; and, therefore, I charge 
thee in bis hlesBed name, before bis holy angela, 
and by al! which thou hast received from me in 
body and in soul, for this life and for the life to 
come, diligently to watch, labour, and do the ut- 
most which in thee lies, to avert so lamentable, 
so shameful a consequence. But whither am I 
naming ? Pardon, dear daughter, the excess of 



IN THE FAMILY. 181 , 

my love and jealousy for my Mnstcr'a lioiiour, 
which have led me unwittingly to address thee 
in words apptoacbing too nearly to an upbraidiog 
strain. Oh, whom in this world can I trust, if 
not thee, — thee the help and comfort of so many 
years ! — Farewell ! — Ah, poor child ! it is indeed a 
sad rent. But hero stands one nigh thee, des- 
tined to close up the void of thy affections. Oh, i 
I beseech thee, as thou clin^st round him 
findest how fully his love and duty have filled 
the dreaded void, thinic, and think again, of him 
of whom he is to thee the mystic representative, 
and assure thyself how fully he can supply every 
void, and draw entire upon himself the aSec- 
tiona which have been withdrawn from the fleet- 
ing objects of this world below. — There ! I com- 
mit thee to him, who is henceforward charged 
by God and man with the love and care of thee. 
Again, farewell ! Even thus must we aU In 
appointed time part to our several station^ I 
whether God shall fix them immediately in this 1 
world or in the next. Heaven's blessing bel 
upon you both, now and for ever !' 

" In a few moments after this parting addreSE^ J 
bride and bridegroom, carriage and crowd, had] 
vanished. The gates were closed, and all M*'t 
turned to more than its wonted etUlnese." 
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THE BRIDE. 

Ah, Bride ! in robes of snowj fold 

Thou standest deck'd, thjr partner's pride. 
And on thy hrow 
Wreath'd flowerets glow : 
So stood thy Prototype of old, 

The Everlasting at her side. 
In sunny robes of holiness 

'Mid her attendant virgins soar'd, 
While round her, prodigal to bless. 

The Spirit all his fragrance pour'd. 
And heaven and earth, by nations came 
With offerings, and ador'd her name. 



Ah, Bride ! reluctant, weeping sore. 

Thou quittest scenes of by-gone mirth ; 
Yea, give lament 
Full scope and vent : 
So wept thy Prototype of yore, 

And bade farewell to joys of earth ; 
When the celestial bridegroom bare 

Her steps away, and home, and sire, 
And love, and ease, and worldly care, 

And pomp, and pride, and vttin desire, 
All she forsook, content to cling 
Around the everlasting King. 
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Ah, Bride ! and thoa must weep again, 

In bitter travail, faint, and mourn ; 
Nor thou alone 
Those pangs hast known : 
So cried th j Prototype in pain, 

When her blest progeny was bom. 
Sword, chains, and torture, fire, and stake, 

To her last need a bed supplied ; 
Stripe, wound, and bruise, and torturing ache, 

Stood ministers her couch beside : 
Down on the dust's vile pallet strown 
She lay , and breath'd a feeble moan. 



Ah, Bride! and smiles shall come at last : 

A mother's joy past pangs replace; 
And blest shall be 
Thy well earned glee : 
So smil'd thy Prototype, and cast 

Fond looks of gladness on her race. 
O'er a vast multitude she smil'd. 

That endless stretch'd till sight grew faint. 
In each assembled face a child 

She saw, and every child a saint : 
Look'd from her golden throne, while grew 
Her raptures^on the long review. 



Ah, Bride ! in faith thus smile and weep. 
Holy thy grief be, pure thy joy : 
So shall Heaven ope 
His starry cope. 
And angels bend, and number keep 
Of every smile, and every sigh. 
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T jpe of an pvcst, holiect, best. 
Up to the ^orioas picture tcmae 

Each iloMbefrng Botion of A j bi< 
And with tbj beaotaoos ipiiit ptova 
Tbe bearenlj Kidagroom's diathl a ii lore. 



CHAPTER XIII. 



There were still raaay relics of former days, 
and traces of the inhabitants of a numerouB 
family, to be found in the Manor-house, and its 
appended garden, ezcluaive of the lofty walla of 
the latter, of its terrace terminated at each end 
by ai) alcove, whence you looked down upon an 
oblong fish-pond set in the greenest turf, of ita 
filbert grove, and lofty walnut trees. I was walk- 
ing in it one day with my friend, when my eye 
was caught by a long bed beneath one of the 
walls, parallel to which it ran, and divided in its , 
other direction Into several portions by parti- I 
tious of uncemented stone, on which the moss | 
had now filled up in a good measure the cre- 
vices and supplied the place of mortar. They 
seemed to owe their preservation to the convo- 
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nient use to which tlie occupier applied theinj-fl 
in keeping certain crops asunder. 

" It wonld seem," aaid my friend, observing tha 
object of my attention, " as if a traditionary si 
of Paradise and its delights had, with the mass 
of our instincts, accompanied the transmission 
of the ficsb from sue to son. Man is naturally 
fond of a garden, and to a Christian it possesses 
ft sacrcdness which throws a holiness over all its 
operations. In a garden the first man was bom, 
there he tasted (and no where else) purely inno- 
cent joy ; and in a garden, too, was undergone 
the agony of him tJiat restored that bliss ; there 
also was buried the restorer ; and there, in his 
own glorious person, announced the resurrection 
of the dead. As in every other case, my father 
turned to account this primary direction of 
nature. He assigned us each our little plot to 
adorn and cultirate, and tjiese partitions marked 
our several portions, I may call tliis spot the 
cradle of my moral character, to the formation 
of which it contributed almost as much as to 
my bodily vigour. It was at all times a 
against Ibtlessness^ and many a fit of I 
of spirits, and of impatient temper, too, have 
I vanijuiahed here ; for its occupntiona not only 
called off my brooding attention Ecom myself; 



but filled my mind with the moot MOtLiBg ami 
agreeable images. For thae I ln«e to tlaak 
my dear £>ther, who inirore fftay obJMt hoc 
with Buch glorious and jovous iBBodatKMM. 

" lie did not encoar^e us in taking Um csnof 
aniraaU as our amaeement, while ho pranNtti 
our love of fostering plants to the utmost d \m 
power. I perceive the wisdom of his i'vAiariiim. 
In the former case, the pauions of the crcattm 
provoke in return the worst paaeiona uf ita mas- 
ter, and its occasional resistance to hie whim 
and caprice rouses into action the elementary 
feelings of tyranny. Beadee, its condition in 
the creation comes too near our own to soggeet 
much beyond the usual routine of thought in ft 
child. But in plants there arc no passions to 
combat, there is no victory to he gained, which, 
in proportion to its completeness, inflicts on tlie 
conqueror himself the deeper moral wound. 
Tliey obey implicitly, and show a kind of jtaw 1 
sive gratitude hy faithfully exhibiting in their ' 
growth and appearance the smallest exertion of 
his hands. At the same time, the child soon 
finds that, however fond he may be of indulging 
a cruel caprice or curiosity, he must forego tt 
here. They can yield him no homage of cries 
and groans hy which to feed hia feehng of power. 
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But the beauty, tenderness, and delicacy of 
forms by which they rottim his labours;, win Iiis 
heart, and call forth its best affections ; mean- 
while, every thing concerning them leads him 
on to the eontemjilation of an agent besides 
himwif. Between the placing of tlie root in the 
ground, and tlie putting forth of the blossom, he 
1 pereoivos, that a hand must be working when his 
I own is idle, and one without whose working his 
own would have been uselessly employed in the 
very first instance. Day after day, he comes to 
see more and more the subserviency of his opera- 
tiona to those of this hand, and that continual 
working of Providence, which from its familiarity 
escapes our view in looking on ourselves, pre- 
sents itself here almost palpable at every turn, 
and God is walking in the garden as in Paradise 
of old. Such was the process, as far as I can 
now conceive, of my thoughts ; in addition to 
this, I reaped an inferior, though important ad- 
vantage. I was led to note times and seasons, 
and learn the value of an opportunity. 

'^ But our fondness for the garden, and famili- 
arity with its objects and operations, laid a fund 
for moral and religions illustration, whence my 
fitther doaled out to us with no sparing hand ; 
he followed, indeed, the example of a greater 
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Teacher still, who liath bidden as look at the 
lilies of the Geld, wlio 6gured himself under the 
vine, and cursed the unbelieving Jerusalem in 
the barren fig-tree. Such illustrations come at 
ouce to the heart; they refer ua to scenes of pure 
and guiltless delight, and we feci a lurking 
flattery, despite of a melancholy feeling of the 
frailty of tenure which BucL types exhibit, at 
the being compared to flowers, glad that we can 
in any degree resemble and call to mind these 
beautiful and innocent tribes of creation. From 
the laying of the seed in the ground till it re- 
appear in the pod an hundred, or perhapa ten 
thousand fold, and come again into our liands to 
re-commit to earth, what a eeriea of analogies 
for moral illnattation ! Birth, infancy, yonth, 
manhood, old age, and death, are thrust upon 
our reflection by a single plant, in one short 
summer. The dew, the rain, the duly attem- 
pered beat, remind us of our blessings ; and the 
blight, tlie frost, the shears, warn ns to prepare 
against equally sudden visitations. Every flower, 
too, from some peculiar characteristic, enforces 
its peculiar moral. The lowly, yet fragrant 
violet, the tall, flaunting, but ill-oduurcd poppy, 
the ubiquity of the hardy daisy, the snowdrop 
timidly opening the year, the foxglove glowing 



with rich purple, and glorTiiig in tiie Bcotchix, 
heat of Midsummer, and tlic disiual-lookiDg 
Michaelmas daisy, crying out to tlie rest of its 
tribe, like llie poor prophet of Jerusalem, " Woe ! 
woe 1 woe ! for winter is coining," and struck 
down at last in ita speech by hia icy dart : all 
tbeio convey their appropriate lessons, and my 
fother stored himself well from their treaeure- 
faouse. Thus, in one sense, every tree in the 
garden was a tree of knowledge ; and the style 
of thought, produced by its moral associations, 
made it somewhat savour of the fragrance of 
innocence and wisdom which sanctified its bliss- 
ful predecessor. J 
" Trifles often show forth peculiarity of charao-.fl 
ter with more decided effect tiian more impor- 
tant occasions. Our gardens proved this maxim 
abundantly ; for, not only was it easy to distin- 
guish which belonged to a boy, and which to a 
girl, the latter cherishing the more dclicate-hued 
and tender, the former the more flaunting and 
sturdy; but, among those of the same sex, a 
remarkable difference was discernible. One of 
my brothers, who was afterwards a merchant, 
was an utilitarian, and his border was filled with 
only audi jdants as were on the list of domestic 
economy. I was hia next neighbour; and his 
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sombre troop of sage, lettuce, and thyme, mada 
a singular contrast with my showy anay. 
have heard many a hearty laugh both from 
family and friends, at my central group of gaudy 
orange-lilies, surrounded with knots of poppies, 
and my tall, stately, soldier-liko holly hocks, 
whicli took tlieii stand there ia due season. 
My father would often amuse liimself in viewing 
these characteristics, and would delight us by 
playfully ontcring into the merry rallies, which, 
with all good-nature, we freely bestowed upon i 
each other. Wo little thought that ho i 
mind going far beyond amusement, and that ode j 
most careless moments were to decide our future I 
destination, But lie was right. I verily believe 
that my garden sent me off to India. 

" I perceive a straggling violet or two yet lin- I 
gering at the foot of the wall where i 
the plot of that sister whose death I have ] 
already mentioned to you, as tlie first < 
in our family. After we had outgrow 
childish amusement, these plots were converted I 
to different purposes ; hers was turned to a bod 
of violets. It was in full bloom and fragrance 1 
on the day of her funeral, of which its odour has | 
to me been redolent ever since. It stays not in 
the outward senses, bnt comes like a palpabls 
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blow upon my heart, and inflicU even yei i 
sharp though momentary pang. Let us pass' 

A nightingale at that moment began liia song 
bom the hawthorn hedge, and gave most oppor>' 

timely a different channel to our thoughts. 
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And ba was holding dallian 


ce wifh the aun. 


All hst'd his crimson pride : n 


o«r clos'd, dowoi!Ut, 


His blossoms seek Iheir fay 


ourite aVieB to ahnn. 



Young Edwin cuniB, tte wttming change beheld, 
Then burried to his hinds, and hnrk I I hear 

His loaded waggons creaking from the field. 
For storms, he ssjs, and nagiy hours are near. 

Ob ! 'mid the flowers life's tortnous path Chat «trew. 
Is there not one like this 1 E'en as I speak 

Tfi/ bosom -friend' a estranged look letiew. 
Remark his icy eye, his smileless cheek. 

Adseraity is nigh ! — Speed, counsel Low 

To soften as thou mayest the inevileble blow. 
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D my gordeo's bioider'J pnths I [rod, 
And iheie my mind aoaa caugbt ber favourite clue ; 
I Baem'd to stand amid tba cbureb of God, 
And Bowers were preacbera, and (atill atnnger) drew 
From tbeir own tife and courae 
Tbe lore tbey would enforce, 
Aud aound tbeir doctrine was, and every precept true. 

And first (he Sunflower apake, " BeboW," he said, 

" Heir I unneariedly from dawn to tiigbt 
Tutu Id tbe wbeelmg Bun my golden bekd. 

And drink into my diab fresh draughta of liglit. 
O, mortal ! look and learn ; 
So, witb obedient turn, 
Sroia womb to grare purane tbe Sun of life and might." 

And next I heard the lowly Camoiaila, 

Who, oa I trod on hiiD with reckless feel, 
And wrung bia perfume out, cried, " List awMle — 
E'en thus with charity the proud oua greelj 
And , as insulters preaa 
E'en turn tbon thna and bleas, 
And yield &om each heart's bruiae a redolence more sweet.' 

Then from his rocky pulpit I heard cry 

The StDoecmp, " See how loose to earth I grow, 

And draw my juicy nurture from the aky : 
So dirive not thou, fond men, tb^ root loo tow ; 
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But loosely clinging here. 
From God's supernal sphere 
Draw life's unearthly food, catch heaven's undying glow." 

Then preached the humble Strawberry. '* Behold 

The lowliest and least adomM of flowers 
Lies at thy feet ; yet lift my leafy fold. 
And fruit is there unfound in gaudier bowers ; 
So plain be thou, and meek. 
And when vain man shall seek. 
Unveil the blooming fruit of solitary hours." 

Then cried the Lily : "Hear my mission next. 

On me thy Lord bade ponder and be wise ; 
O, wan with toil, with care and doubt perplext. 
Survey me joyous bloom, my radiant dyes. 
My hues no vigils dim, 
All care I cast on Him, 
Who more than faith can ask each hour to faith supplies." 

The Thistle wam'd me last ; for, as I tore 

The intruder up, it cried, " Rash man, take heed ; 
In me thou hast thy type. Yea, pause and pore — 
Even as thou, doth God his vineyard weed : 
Deem not each worthier plant 
For thee shall waste and want. 
Nor fright with hostile spines thy Master's chosen seed." 

Then cried the garden's host with one consent : 
'* Come, man, and see how, day by day, we shoot; 

For every hour of rain, and sunshine lent, 
deepen our glowing hues, and drive our root ; 
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And, as our beads we lift, 
Record each added gift, 
And bear to God's higb will and man's support, our fruit. 

" O, Leader tbou of eartb's exulting quire, 

Tbou with a first-bom's royal rights endued. 
Wilt thou alone be dumb ? alone desire 
Renewed the gifits so oft in vain renew'd 1 
Then sicken, fret, and pine, 
As on thj head they shine. 
And wither 'mid the bliss of boundless plenitude t 

" Oh, come ! and, as thy due, our concert lead : 

Glory to him, the Lord of life and light. 
Who nursed our tender leaf, our colours spread. 
And gave thy body mind, the first-bom's right, 
By which thy flight may cleave 
The starry pole, and leave 
Thy younger mates below in death's unbroken night." 



in. 
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Sweet bird ! with gush and liquid shake. 

Startling my ear unpractised long, 
Or chattering from thy hidden brake. 
Tempering with artful foil thy song ; 
And waking then 
Hill, wood, and glen. 
With one long melancholy note, 
Pouring a flood of sweetness from thy throat ;- 
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A TBried atrain 
Of joy and pain, 
I'er this vrarld of fioah ho wails, 
VOr worlds of bliaa id dislant prospect baits. 



He wails o'er days and y»mra mig-ipent. 
O'er good (ejected , welcomed ill. 

O'er bliu wbich never tbaiika upaenC, 
O'er Dbaslenings, and rebellion atill ; 
O'er fiuitlsaa tear, 

And Btabborn nill, and mind perrenf. 
Thai dulj tnin'd each blesaing to a cniie. 



And (ben he eiDgs of realoia of jnj, 

Whence ha bath come, and where aball go, 

or fuUneag never doom'd to cloj. 

Thoughts iincontomplated below ; 

The Gndbead's blaie, 

Where angels gaze, 

And thronea are aec for spirita bleat, 

mid the manaians orundjing rest. 



led paaaengerl 
E'en thua, njth each reroWing spring. 
Thou biddest me new ibougbti confer, 
Beareat fresh wisdom Da thj-triogi 
And ay I yearn 
A I Ihy return 
For realms bpyond this ' 
toh ! be my paasage eet 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



THE ABSENTEE. 



Agreeably to his promise, my friend called 
upon me a few days after our last walk, to 
conduct me on another. He led me two or three 
miles up the valley, until we came to where a 
round green knoll rose in the centre of the 
flattest part, and compelled the river to make 
an elbow. It very effectually sheltered a farm- 
house from the assault of the north-east wind. 
Its summit had been raised artificially, and, like 
every eminence in the neighbourhood, was 
deeply indented with a trench and mound. In 
the centre of this fortified circle rose an oak- 
tree, which, thus situated, seemed to employ, 
as a defence against the cattle, the rampart 
which the ancient native had used for protection 
from the stranger. My friend took me up to it, 
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and pointed out witli more than common i 
teicst its bealtby youth, proved by the smooth | 
polish of its rind, and vigorous freshness oE J 
verdure. " This tree," he said, " I value more 1 
than all npon the estate, (for it was on a farm of j 
his ;) it was planted by a younger and favourite 
brother the day before he left home, never, 
alas! to return. He was fuU, no doubt, of tba j 
foreboding natural on such occasions, and willing 
to leave this monnment behind him, not without 
a hope, however, anticipating the joyful hour 
when he should behold it again, and its stature 
be in apt correspondence with his ripened pros- 
pects. Hia destination was India, wliere hfl | 
joined me. What an overflow of happiness he * 
brought with him, for he seemed not only to | 
bring himself, (and who that has not felt < 
estimate the joy and delight of seeing o; 
again a favourite brother?) but homo also w 
him. Hia thoughts, hie language, his counte- J 
nance, were all redolent of it, and I could not ' 
satisfy myself with gazing upon one v/ho Lad 
been so lately the object of the gaze of the as- 
sembled family, and seemed almost to bear their 
looks lingering npon him still. I could agaio 
open my heart; and, in a few days, I satisfied I 
the solitude of years. He would often, 



Gonvoreation upon home, in which vie fondly 
called up to miud the most trifling circumstance, 
(and the more trifling it was, the closer we 
hugged it to heart, for we then felt what a 
strong hold wc had upon the memory of its 
dear inmatea,} he would often recur to thia tree, 
and fondly wonder liow it was faring. Imme- 
diately after my return, I sought it out, and, 
from remembering his description, found it 
without difiiculty. Oh ! how my heart bled 
when I beheld its straight and vigorous stem, 
which seemed to mock the mortality of its 
planter, who had long been mouldering in 
grave. 

"His death again consigned me to solitude, 
to that species of solitude which is of all other' 
most intolerable, For what is most commonly 
understood by solitude, the converse of the 
hermit with the face of nature, unintruded upon 
by men, scarcely deserves the title. He sur- 
rounds himself with visionary beings, from whose 
society there is no external intenuptiou to break 
him off. Nor do I moan, though it much more 
nearly approaches what I felt, the solitude amid 
crowds, when we meet at every moment the 
natural objects of our sympathy, and yet are 
debarred from the enjoymeit of them; when 
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of every passenger having 
nfFections to bestow, but not upon us, and we 
feel, in consequence, lepudiated by the whole | 
human race, who, while by their pteaence they 
banish that Tiaiomiry world to which we would 
fain fly for refuge, yet impart to us none of the 
comforts of the real. The solitude of which I 
speak is still more bitter than this; it is the 
utter deprivation of religious sympathy which 
I experienced in a beatlien land. Accustomed 
as I had been to identify sacred rites with the 
religion of Christ, to see in every thing bearing 
the human form a brother in Christ, I now found 
around me a religion in direct rebollion to the 
dearest and most sacred feelings of my bosom; 
I beheld crowds gathering to worship, but could 
not, dared not, acoompaay them even with my 1 
thouglits into their temple, much less join in I 
communion; and ardently longing to associate 
with ray fellow-creatures in the praises of our 
common Maker, and warm my heart with their 
pious sympathy, 1 was compelled to turn away 
from the face of man, and from all that I was 
wont to cling to as incentives to holy feelings, 
witli abhorrence and disgust, to fly to God in 
the deepest recesses of my solitary bosom ; for 
there alone, notwithstanding the million of beinga 
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*MT BkteR^ nd taeaaimgeA ud bidt apon fcf 
otn idtgioa, nqnin to be aitided. I could not 
bIwbjv bear to tUiik of myidf w an iaabtcdL 
Ktd, OB it woe, excaniBiniDcated bei^, md 
that ^mpotfay wbidi ma denied in the flesb I 
•rmght and obtuned in the spirit. Now it was 
that 1 felt tiie lilessod froits of mj father*^ <aue 
in instilling those principles which I have al- 
ready det^led to yon as reflating onr c<ct«niat 
conunnnioD. I leaped at once from my solitude 
into the midst of a holy and glorious society, 
both of earth and heaven ; I cooBidered that I 
was a member of the charcli of Christ, a par- 
taker in the commuiiion of saints. Unspeakable 
(however imaginary some may think it) viaa my 
comfort. I could call up familiar faces of mem- 
bisrs of that body, but above all, I knew the 
train of thought which pervaded it, and which 
brought mo into actual spiritual society with it. 
For, nsauredly, if coincidence of time and place 
bo sufficient for bodily presence, coincidence of 
thought must be for spiritual. Had 1 been less 
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deeply imbued with tliia spirit, liad my commu- 
nion been but with nominal members, and my 
cunvcreation with them of that transitory and 
capricious cast, wliich cannot promise a, mo- 
ment's sympathy between the absent ; had I 
never gone beyond the abstract idea of this 
glorious society, nor given substance and indi- 
viduality to as much as came within my sphere, 
it would then have been to me indeed an imagi- 
nary body, an empty sound, a barren comfort. 
Disappointed and disgusted, I should have taken 
refuge, perhaps in indiflerence, and finally settled 
in practical infidelity. 

" But with tliia feeling I never felt isolated, not- 
withstanding my solitnde at a distant station 
whicb was many hundred miles from any Chrie- 
tian society ; I was one of a substantial body, 
with which, whether visible or not, I was ever 
in real communion. Tims, I soon mastered all 
distressing feelings, and subdued that intolerable 
yearning which the sight of a strange religion 
occasions to one dented the enjoyment of bis 
own, putting him in mind of something so much 
hetter, and more in harmony with his bosom. 
And the solemn call of the Imaum at mom and 
eve, summoning tho Moslem to worship, and 
the sights and sounds of the litea of Hindoo 
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BacriRce, if, perhaps, they raised a moment's 
melancholy by proclaiming, as it were, to me 
my utter solitude, yet they immediately after 
served to put me in mind of the wondrous bless- 
ing, and opportunities which God had conferred 
upon me, having reared me like Samuel in his 
temple, and protecting me like Daniel amid the 
lieatheu. And though I felt all the longing of 
the Israelite, who, surrounded by heathen abo- 
minations, cried out, " Oh 1 how amiable are thy 
dwellings, thou Lord of Hosts ; my soul hath a 
desiro and longing to enter into the courts of the 
Lurd ; my heart and my flesh rejoice in the 
living God." (Oh ! I repeated that beautiful 
liymn with streaming eyes, when for the first time 
after many a long year they saluted a Gliristian 
church.) Yet I was cheerfully resigned to the 
lot which Ood had assigned me, and my solitude, 
concentrating so much of my thoughts upon my- 
self, made the consciousness of his continual sup- 
port more than ever palpable and lively. 

" Nor did I lose the benefits even of our internal 
domestic communion. Each day at mom and 
eve, at the hours which I knew were customary 
for prayer, I retired to join my spirit to theirs. 
I put up their names, one by one, (how I de- 
lighted in pronouncing them !) in a prsyei corro- 
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sponding to that which I knew was at the very 
game momeDt being offered up for me. Great, 
Tety great, is the comfort of praying for those 
whom we reverence and love, still greater if we 
can be asiured that they also are then praying 
for U9. We feel all tlie joy and gladness of a 
mutual meeting before the throne of God ; thero 
is imparted to the heart, however desolate before, 
an inexpressible sociality, may I say a holy cou- 
viviality ; and we then, more than at any other 
time, are conscious of the indissolnhle union 
which we have obtained by being one in the 

" Meanwhile, that dear circle of home was di- 
minishing apace. Several times it was my sad 

lot to find by letters at noon, that one for whom 
among the rest I had offered my morning sup- 
plication had been for some months beyond all 
need of human intercession ; and with a resigned 
heart, though with streaming eyes, I omitted 
the name in the evening. At last, before I quit- 
ted the country, but one sister remw'ned upon 
my list, and she lived nut to hail my return. 
I confess tliat I clung tenacioilsly to this last 
rnunej it seemed my last hold upon earth, the 
only bar left between me and the spiritual world, 
irhicbj however the bquI insy love to coatem- 



206 THE VISIT, 

plate, our bodily nature regards with a ehrinkii^ 
awe. My consolation each time woe, that they 
could not he more ahsent in the flesh than be- 
fore, and were prohubly much nearer in the spirit ; 
and now, at, this moment, when I am the only 
one left, I cannot feel that I have lost any thing 
more than tlieir bodily presence, and patiently 
await my dissolution as the means of perfecting 
that union of spirit which it has been the object 
of our lives to maintain. Lord Jesas, in thee I 
have been joined unto them, and in thee shall he 
joined 1" 

A violent storm, which had been gradually 
obscuring the upper part of the valley, now 
reached us. His brother's tree sheltered us with 
its full foliage from its fury. When it was over, 
the old man looked up among the houghs with 
a smile of deep delight, which he then signifi- 
cantly directed to me. We then quitted the hill. 
I have paid it many a visit since. 



With lileeding lioart, thto' glen, o'er ateep, 

I resell at last llie Euored spot 
Where 1 muat ait Bwhile^ and weep 
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Alas ! to this seqaesteied shade 
His guidlDg step my step ohejed, 

And on this mossy chair 
We sate, and talk'd of days to come, 
Nor thought of woe, nor dream'd of gloom, 

Fond worldlings as we were. 

Along yon rugged mountain mass. 

This valley's domineering Lord 
Oft would his pointed finger pass 

0*er peaks and glens to he explored ; 
And unexplored they still remain. 
And gleam and lure my steps in vain — 

I cannot, dare not go. 
Beheld in sunny distance here. 
Each destin'd spot invokes a tear. 
And breaks my heart in two. 

Upon this mossy trunk I shed 

(The chair on which he sate that day) 

The fruitless offerings of the dead. 

The gayest flowers that cross'd my way. 

Sad ministry ! yet fondly dear 

To him whose hands the fatal bier 
Bore not, nor eye surveyed. 

Ah ! flowers of other suns, and strown 

By other hands, bedeck 'd the stone 
Where that dear form is laid. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



THE FIRST-BORN. 



On one of those mornings in the latter end of 
spring, which compel us by their loveliness to 
give up all occupation within doors, I accompa- 
nied my friend on one of his rambles : the day 
promised much from its light and shade, and 
he seemed to be in a mood to extract the utmost 
both of contemplation and delight which sur- 
rounding objects could supply. Having crossed 
our valley, we toilsomely wound up a lofty but 
sharp and narrow ridge, by which we were sepa- 
rated from another valley running parallel to 
our own, but exhibiting in its straightened 
breadth a vnlder character. From being ex- 
posed to the sun, and sheltered from the wind, 
we found the ascent very hot and close ; but as 
soon as ever our heads began to peep above the 
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brow of the hill, a fresh breeze delightfully fanned 
our faces, and brought with it upon our ear soft 
swells of music and the merry pealing of bells. 
On looking down below upon a favourite view, 
we saw a flag flying upon the top of the village 
tower. Every thing denoted soiue unusual oc- 
casion of joyful festivity. Wc had not been 
speculating upon it long, before a peasant, in 
his way from the village, informed us that they 
were celebrating the birth of a son and heir, 
newly born to the great proprietor of the valley. 

" It is very well, it is even very right," said my 
friend, after indulging a few inomcnta in musing, 
" that the flist-born should be ushered into the 
world with more than ordinary welcome. I only 
wish that they would put thrir respect and joy 
upon a more suitable footing than is commonly 
done; that they would look to the dignity of 
character with which the moral constitution of 
society invests the son and heir, rather than 
to his large expectations. Society liails him as 
the person sot apart by Providence to succeed 
in upholding and transmitting her institutions, 
as a future centre of union to a portion of her 
members, and point of support to her necessary 
relations. She sees in him one pledge more of 
ance, if not of hei improvement; 
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and in the little world of home he ia joyfully 
Boluted as the future main trunk in which all the 
branches shall miuntain their connection, and the 
family etill retain a root in earth. But how 
much more excellent is this dignity in a religious 
point of view. If we turn to the earliest state 
of God's church upon earth, there, in the first- 
bom of the Patriarch, we behold the future 
high priest, ordained to mediate witli daily sa- 
crifice between God and the household ; we see 
the destined conservator of his oracles, the 
choaen channel of his blessings to convey them 
to nations unborn ; the future king, to rule and 
dispense justice among hia brethren; and though 
the only begotten Sun of God, and fiist-born 
from the dead, be the sole Mediator and High 
Priest now, and the offiocs of his cliureh have 
been committed to a peculiar class of men, still 
the son and heir is not entirely divested of apt- 
ritual privilege and responsibility. God still 
letaina some of his peculiar claim upon the first- 
born. As long as society is bound together in 
the bonds of Christianity, there, as future head of 
the family, as its future representative in the 
general assemblage of families, he is bound in 
an especial manner to quahfy himself for ia- 
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eha.rging that liigh eituation faithfully and dili- 
gently, for his sake wLo was the fitBt-hom among 
many brethren. i 

"These, I own, are not the notions commonly 
entertained, "Would that they were ! Without 
these privileges, what, indeed, is the first-bom? 
First, it may be said, to enjoy hia mother's ca- 
resses ; Arst, to receive his father's instruction ; 
first, to taste all the blissful feelings which ex- 
istence bestows : to liave offered to him, as to 
one endowed with a saeredness of office, the 
first fruits of alt earthly enjoyments; but, alas t 
ia he not also first to taste the cup of sorrow ? 
is it not his to shed the first tear, to heave the 
first sigh, and, in the natural course of things, 
first to quit the banquet of worldly happiness, 
to whicli be had been so fondly welcomed ?" 

As lie uttered these last words, the wind, 
blowing in a sudden fit of ftesbness, brought 
with it a fuU gush of the music, and of the 
merry peal of bells from below, and many a 
solitary glen reverberated the roar of cannon. 
The old man smiled. "It would seem," he pro- 
ceeded, " as if the world had overheard me, and 
sent forth all its tongues in contradiction and . 
defiance. But I am not singnlai : thus thought \ 
p 2 
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my father, and I have but put together, after'jl 
long waste of years, the scattered fragmenta < 
his instmctioiiB. 

" ' Take heed to your ways, my child,' he would 
often say to our eldest brother, ' keep a conti- 
nual guard upon your goings, for in this out 
houaehold you occupy, as one endued with royal 
privileges, a station which admits of no privacy. 
Every step vehich you take is watched, every 
word which you speak is caught up, every thine 
which you arc seen to do is immediately imitated 
by your younger brethren, who look to you as 
their model, and aro eager, by means of the re- 
Bemblance, to anticipate the claims and bearing 
of more advanced and privileged years. Oh, 
then, my boy, not for your own sake only, but 
for theira too, not only in prudence, hut also in 
charity, be vigilant, and keep a jealous eye to all 
your proceedings. Be not to this little world of 
ouis, comparatively innocent now ; oh, he not to 
it another first man, as it were, to bring sin into 
it ] It had been better for you not to have been 
bom than to ofiend one of these little ones. You 
stand upon an eminence, and, both from above 
and from below, are an object of earnest con- 
templation : from below, to each of these 
younger ones; from above, to their angels in 
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heaven. Go on, therefore, in all circumapection 
aad diligence, remembcrirg that you are captain 
of a baad of young soldiers ; and in you, to step 
!>ack 19 to impede all buhiiid ; to turn aside ia to 
lead tliem astray ; it liea in you to conduct to 
victory or defeat, to freedom under Chriat, or 
captivity under Satan. The voice of flattery 
will tell you, (I doubt not, lias already told you,) 
the world will officiously shout into your ear 
that you are a sou and heir. Show yourself a 
son and lieu indeed ; a son in dutiful obedience 
to me, an hcii in studious preparation to succeed 
to the government of a household whore God is 
worshipped in sincerity of faith, and to mainbun 
among its members the unity of spirit in the 
bond of pence. 

" ' Oh, my first-born in the flesh, be firat-bom in 
the Spirit also, even aa yon were the first led 
up to the laver of bnptiatn, the first to hear and 
understand the good tidings of the salvation of 
Christ. Undervalue not, therefore, the calling 
with which you have been called; forego not, I 
beseech you, these precious privileges ; part not 
with them for all which this world can give; for, 
so doing, you will commit the crime of Esau, 
who, for a paltry momentary gratification, bar- 
tered the glorious office of high priest of God, 
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and tBOHBttcT of Ins Ueam^ ; je^aaA gnxbK 
tea Oat of ^an viD be joar condeamadm, 
n piopoc ti oa m Ifae pcdbctiw of the gospel is 
nore exxelkBt tlnii tbe nrf i iiK ii tB of the hw. 
He gSTe up die blesaedness of s Redeemer, who 
dboold Bprinf' from hU loins. Bat ^'ou, in four 
fiklUDg off, will give up yonr share in & Bedeemer 
who hath aiieady come, &nd lile^ed you witb all 
apiritoal blessedness, llaintain, then, your sta- 
tion, nor let a younger brother take out of your 
haaii the enviable privilege of bong held up 
as 3 pattern to the rest in all godliness. 

*' ' Son and hdr I look not to 3 worldly inheri- 
tance, but considering yourwlf aa a mere so- 
journer, like Isaac, in a country not yonr own, 
patiently await the fulfilment of tbe promises of 
the Lord. Be then a son of God, and an heir 
of everlasting life,' " 

He here ceased. We had unconsciously been 
descending, and having thus again interposed 
the hill between na and tbe valley, had left the 
music and tbe bclis to sound to their ovvn little 
secluded world, even there soon to be mute, and, 
when again awakened, to celebrate, like true 
birolings, the praises of another. A fit omen 
this of the treatment which the world prepares 
for a son and heir. 
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THE EARLY TREE. 



Ten springs have hamess'd now 

The swinkt steer to the plow, 
And hid the south- wind to his task repair, 

Since I admiring stood, 

O first-hom of the wood ! 
Thy plumj foliage 'mid thj hrethren hare, 

And treasured thoughts upon the sight. 
Which each returning spring unlocks with new delight. 

Bleak thro' their naked rows 

Heaven's wind complaining hlows, 
Passing like unmet kindness fast awaj : 

Whilst thou, like saintlj hreast. 

With spirit's visit hlest, 
Drawest it into everj howery haj, 

And from each leafj cavity 
Breathest with organ's note an anthem to the sky. 

Vain falls Heaven's dew on them, 

Adown each leafless stem, 
Trickling in idle runnels to the ground : 

Whilst, O good steward ! thou 

Dost from thy full leaf throw 
The glittering gems in joyous showers around. 

And ever as they catch Heaven's heams, 
A saintly halo round thy wreathed temple streams. 
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Up their insensate rind 

Vainly the sap would find. 
Dull stubhom hearts ! a channel for its flood : 

Whilst eyerj leaf of thee 

Drinketh the liquid glee, 
And thou dost soar in shade's green plenitude. 

Singing, O Prophet ! to the rest 
Their glorj jet to come, its pledge in thee confest. 

It is not yet the time, 

The mist, the frost, the rime 
Still smite, and suns a fickle radiance pour. 

Thus cry yon worldlings all, 

And shrink from Heaven's bright call. 
While thou dost answer from thy inmost core ; 

Thro' trunk, and bough, and bud dost wake, 
And proudly at his throne thy thousand banners shake. 

What recks thee now the hail. 

What now the wintry gale. 
Hurling thy hair in whirlwinds to the dast 1 

What now the hoary frost, 

On thy shrunk rind embost. 
Or marring autumn with his lichen'd crust 1 

Past is thy world of care and pain. 
Thy better world is come, thou smilest once again. 

Blest Martyr ! from thy woes 

God's garden brighter glows, 
And others laagh where thou of old didst weep : 

From out the leafy bed. 

By thy strown honours spread. 
The snow-drop peers, the timid harebells peep 

With glossy spikes of emerald dye. 
And gain amid thy loss their knowledge of the sky. 
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In gnminj cerements bound 

Thj brethren sleep profound, 
Whilst thou, call'd first, O Saint, to life and light. 

Hast put thy beryl'd crown 

And robes of glorj on. 
And new-bom heavens around thee glowing bright 

A beatific vision ope, 
And thou hast smiles for tears, reality for hope. 

How dear thy tufted screen. 
Whence thy unsullied green 
Kains down its balm on my unwonted eyes ! 
How sweet the wild-bee*s song. 
How gay the insect throng 
Upon thy nectar'd pores that ceaseless plies ! 

A new-born world is in thy shade. 
And thou to new-bom worlds hast now my thoughts 
conveyed. 

Within thy shadow's ring 

Each timid child of spring 
Finds nurture : there the primrose loves to veil 

His pale head from noon's glare. 

Lapt in gloom's freshness, there 
The well is dimpled with the plunging pail. 

From branch, and leaf, and shade, O Tree, 
Thou dost put emblems forth, preach faith, hope, charity* 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



THE CHRISTENING. 



Happening to explore one day a thicket, which 
covered the sloping bank underneath the wall of 
the church-yard, we discovered the ancient font 
of the church. Some of the oldest inhabitants 
remembered the time, when, in accordance with 
the wretched degenerate taste of the nineteenth 
century, it had thus been unceremoniously 
turned out both from the church and all its holy 
precincts, to make way for a successor more suit- 
able. This latter was indeed a fit representative 
of the meagre, unimaginative, half-deistical spirit 
which then so unfortunately prevailed. It was 
a shallow marble bowl, (I should rather say 
mortar) supported by an iron frame, which much 
resembled the stand of a flower-pot. The former, 
on the contrary, presented a capacious basin, 
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Bufficient to receive tlie bnby'a immersed body, 
and was riclily encnisted on ita outside, and in 
its support, witli tbe exquisite carving of the 
workman of five centuries ago. What added to 
its value in my eyes, was, that it had ministered 
to the use of oil my friend's family ; its degra- 
dation was reserved for the same hand as had 
so cruelly mangled the beaatifuUy picturesque 
architecture of the manor-honse. I need not 
add that it was promptly restored to its former 
place, and leeted once again, with its deep 
mouldings, and finely turned arches and shafte, 
upon the three circular steps which owed their 
preservation to the dwarfish height of the un- 
worthy naurper. Of course it supplied many 
topics of conversation between me and my friend. 
His remarks made upon one occasion, as re- 
ferring closely to tho notions and customs of 
his own family, shall now be presented to my 



"Tho mention of 'a christening,'" he said, " is 
certainly too apt to convey to oui ears something 
familiar, and akin to merry-making. Yet how 
forcibly, after a few moments of consideration, 
does it appeal to the heart. Can there he an 
event of more importance in the annals of 
^Qme ? This is confessed by the preparatio: 
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which are thought due to the occasion in every 
family, however otherwise heedless of sacred so- 
lemnities. The house puts on all its garmeaiB 
of joy ; it recalls its absent members ; it invitee 
long'triud friends ; it opena iia doois wider than 
ever to its poorer neighbours, and thus decks 
itself out in the holiday dress of its most deai 
and precious earthly relations, so to meet ivith 
due reverence the visit of its heavenly relations. 
Delightful Is its whole aspect then. It is as the 
holy Jerusalem crowded with the visitors of her 
grand festival ; and delightful is the contemplO' 
tion of its appearance. The chureh of hom« 
is now 'enlarging the place of its tent, length- 
ening its cords, strengthening its stakes,'* not 
only by t!ie admission of the infant, but by taking 
into its circle of more intimate connexion the 
sponsors, while the spirituality of the occasion 
oomeH with a communication of holiness both on 
the ties of affection, and on the bonds of firiend- 
shipj both are therefore drawn more close, ren- 
dered more lasting, the whole temple is more 
fitly framed together than before, 

" Few meetings indeed upon earth are fraught 
with deeper or purer joy, few leavo behind a 
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profitable iccoltections. Even the trifling nnd Icaa 
spiritual part of the detail ie full of interest, and hy 
a miud which is resolved to profit, may be pressed 
into the service of purely spiritual snggestion. 
When the baby is brought down clothed in bri- 
dal white, as it were, for the ceremony, and in- 
troduced to the company which has met to es- 
cort him to tbe layer of regeneration, how is onr 
heart moved hy his insenaibility to their proftise 
smiles and caresses, and by his utter imcon- 
Bciousnesa of the whole of a transaction which 
so vitally concerns himself. How are we then 
struck with our own inadequate sensibility to 
God's gracious favour and designs concerning 
u^ and with our insuificient consciousness of 
the enjoyment of the full banquet of his choicest 
spiritual blessings ! how do wo feel ourselves to 
be still but as little children, and confess in this 
babe an image of ourselves, too trne, too lively! 
liow heartily do we wish that wo could carry on 
the resemblance to his unconsciousness of sin ! 
and how ungrateful is the snggestion that this 
blessed dissimilitude will soon wear off on his 
part, and that he will day after day but too 
nearly approach to a resemblance of ouraelvoa ! 
"We are then led to reflect how our Gentile fore- 
fathers were all, even oa thia infant, as ignorant 
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of God, and all things heavenly ; until, i 
gracious purposes, aad by a mystery unrevealed 
since the world began, be called them iato tbe 
consciousoesa of everlasting light and life. All 
which Scriptnre liaa proposed to ns in the ex- 
ample of cbildren, wliether exhortjng or warning 
ua, then comes into mind, and we are not asham- 
ed to have taken a lesson from a babe and suck- 
ling. 

"Even the outward and accidental parts of the 
ceremony have something to supply to our fund 
of serious meditation. The mere looks and ges- 
tures of those who fonn the congregation, sug- 
gest thoughts which aie not quickly dismissed. 
Wo admire the placid couiposuie of the elder 
part, who look on with minds long fixed and 
beut, and quietly enjoy the familiar sound, and 
£imUiai sense of the affecting ritual. In con- 
trast to these, we observe some bright and merry 
countenance amung tte younger suddenly be- 
come thoughtful, and gradually grow more se- 
rious on hearing the several clauses of the solemn 
TOW which is now making in the infant's behalf 
and which thoy know must once have been 
made in their own ; how fearfully have many 
been surprised in such a moment at the real 
meaning of Christiaa profession 1 how many 
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hearts hnve been awakened from a state of child- 
ish unconsciouenesa, into a lively sense of the 
high pnTilegee, and deep reaponaibility of the 
new man ! Contrasted again with these, are the 
curious and eager countenances of tiic youngest 
of all. Impressed with but a vague notion of the 
nature of the ceremony, but believing it to be in 
BOnie way or other necessary to the baby's wel- 
fare, they watch his bcliBTiour with the most 
scrutinizing attention. When he is received into 
the minister's arms, their eyes are intently fixed 
upon every motion and gesture, now in awe 
upon tlie minister, now in anxiety upon the 
child ; and you may detect a little brother oi 
sister by their marked soUcitude on the conduct 
of the catechumen. It is impos^ble to lotum 
from such a ceremony, without its having un- 
locked some cell of our bosom, and theuce let 
out somo new train of thought, or excited some 
lively emotion. 

" As members both of our own family, and of ' 
the great family of the church, wo can rejoice 
that we have now been blest with transmitting 
in a beloved object to another generation, and 
prest onward in its glorious march to the end of 
the world, that church, which, through God'a 
infinite mercy, has come down to as irom ( 
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fbre&thers. "We feel more deeply than 
the reaponaibility of the station in which Goa 
hath placed na for performing hia holy purjiosea ; 
fieely we have received, freely wo miist give : 
we must so fulfil our dutiea, that, as far as we 
are concerned, that church may pass the limits 
of our geueration, with its purity of doctrine 
unenllied, with the comfort of its sacramcnta un- 
adulterated, with the cert^nty of its prophecies 



" This is indeed, the grand festival in the ca- 
lendar of home ; another moat dear to us in the 
flesh has been added to ouf company in the 
spirit. He has been bom to as a second time, 
and not to sin, but to righteousness ; not to mor- 
tality, but to immortality; the family has had an 
increase not on earth only, but also in heaven. It 
is aday of holy rejoicing; and who will forbid that 
such joy should he expressed in all its outward 
and innocent symbols, and not say, in the words 
of Ezra to his countrymen, ' Eat of the fat, and 
drink the sweet, for this day is holy unto the 
Lord.'* When by hearts chastened by such 
previous reflections, God's blessing has been in- 
voked upon the social feast, it will be a feast of 



* Nehemiali, vi 
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Christian love, a sacrifice of tliaukagiving, ratber 
than a coininon banquet, 'and the mirth called 
forth will ueTor be inconsistent with that heavenly 
iniith of which it is the companion and outward 
expression. It will be a feast in accordant cha- 
racter with tbat feast, under which oui Lord 
hatb figured the kingdom of heaven, whereinto 
we have lately implored the infant's admission. | 

" Pleasing is the memory of ail meetings of 
friends, but such as this is sweetest of all ii 
recollection. It is associated with our affection ^ 
for one whom we have ever since bobeld i 
beard of, as growing up from that helpless state 
ia which we then stood round him, to the manly 
duties and cullinga of life, and wbo is perhaps 
at this moment nobly employed in them. Tlie 
unconscious baby has now perhaps become tlw 
heedful Christian. Tims it dies not away like 
the memory of more earthly enjoyments ; it lives 
in UB, preserved by the incorruptibility of its 
heavenly associations." 



Ay ADDltEaS. 



AN ADDRESS. 



Strange seenu in Lhee, street babe, this niBisbaU'd thro 

In boij offices around tliee pljiog, 
And stiangB tliH Boimd of boly prajer and aoog. 

It is iLy seooud birth, and thou ut cr^ng, 
Dismaj'd at a nsw world's petpleiing shov. 

Hufib '- hosb 1 thut was a rugged world whicb Grat 
Call'd forth tl^y tears. Ne-w eanh, new hoaTena shall m 

Be thine, and thou in softest bliss be DUtst. 
Oh '. whflt a spirit poura upon mj heart, 

As in thj eiei; gusluru I descry, 
Wrapt in its bud, aome elemental part 

Of graces pure, and privileges high. 
This little hand, which, with nncerlain clasp, 

Amid tliy nurae's folding raiment strajB, 
With clenched might ChriBt's banDor-staff maj' grasp. 

And wove hii cross to nations on the gaie. 
This feeble cry, which spuTua the wave pour'd out 

On (by seal'd brew, and rudely calls it scathe, 
Ii but the child of that exultin^f shout, 

When tbon, a soldier loaad the ark of faith. 
Amid thy churoh'a proodeat cbiTalrj, 

Shall briug it up ia tritunph to God'a mount, 
Aud Tsnsom'd saints in songs of holy glee 

Hia re-eatiblish'd glorioB shall recount. 
Those eyes> which non thou closest in quick fear. 

Scared si the waving of (he sprinkling baud, 
And now — so Boou returns thy childish cheer— 

Opesl ia smiles, sa auony summers bland, — 
These, fix'd and tearless, hideous sights shall brook. 

Thai rack the bosomj snd the soul appal. 
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And set in smiles through the thick darkness look 

On to Christ's cross, the radiant end of all. 
Yea ! when the strife thy tortur'd faith shall prove. 

Think of this hour. May then this chauuted vow. 
May then this spirit of the alighting dove, 

May then this raiment, white as Lebanon's snow, 
May then this little church of God, with heart 

And eye all smiling, rise in bright record. 
And tell thee who, and whence, and where thou art. 

Yea ! in that baptism of thy suffering Lord, 
When blood shall be for water, fire prepare 

Thy lustral bath, thy robes be woe and pain. 
Assert thy body's sanctity, repair 

This hour's soil'd innocence, be once again 
As now thou art. So shall no mortal troop 

Stand by that font, no fading smiles shall greet 
Thy seal-stampt forehead, but in dazzling group 

Of bright angelic witnesses, and sweet 
With smiles, Heaven's Church surround thee with her quire. 

And thou, proved son of trial, forth shalt leap 
Strong from the laver of baptismal fire. 

And h3rmning angels robe thee. May God keep 
With his salvation's helm thy hallow'd head, 

Dear child, and ever, as the world grows dark, 
His Spirit's light upon thy path be shed. 

His cloud of brightness rest upon thy ark. 



II. 
AN INVOCATION. 

Kingdom of Heaven, that hast builded high 
Thy glorious ever- living capital. 
Where lie earth's empires sunk in fourfold fall. 
Open thy golden gate as we draw nigh. 
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And knock with importunitj of aigh. 
And motion of meek prayer. Intent we call. 
Here kneeling at thy angel-warded wall. 
To take this infant to th j companj, 
Unto the Martyrs' lanrel-wreathed host. 
Unto the Apostles' beatific quire. 
Unto the Prophets' holy brotherhood. 
Unto the Spirits of the just and good, 
Unto the sprinkled of the Holy Ghost : 
Christ, door of life ! accord us our desire. 



III. 
CORNELIUS. 

Centurion! Centurion! 

Heard are those prayers of thine : 
Their fragrant steam hath reach'd Heaven's tkrone, 

As incense from the shrine. 

Therefore the Spirit's seal is prest 

Upon thy favour' d brow. 
O thou thrice-honour'd, and thrice-blest ! 

Thou art not Caesar*s now. 

Away, away thy vine-rod* fling, 

Christ's palm-branch wave above ; 
Let Caesar's eagle droop his wing 

Before the Spirit's dove. 

* The Centurion's badge. 
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No mortal trumpet now shall tell 

Thy watches of the night : 
No mortal trumpet now impel 

Thy spirit to the fight. 

Thy trumpet sings from Sion*s hill ; 

Its notes far onward spread, — / 

Earth, heaven, and distant ages fill, — 

Arouse the quick and dead. 

The word no more from Caesar's mouth 

Thy ministry shall take. 
Nor through long ranks of mail-clad youth 

Thj lips its passage make. 

The word from Christ thou now shalt bear, 

And living and unborn 
Through countless files of saints, shall hear. 

Till break of doomsday morn. 

Centurion ! Centurion ! 

Thy title is not vain, 
A hundred nations hasten on 

To follow in thj train. 

Hark ! on each head inclined and meek 

As fall the holy hands. 
Their tongues in unknown accents speak, 

Tongues of a hundred lands. 

Tongues of a hundred ages, far 

And wide their sounds have past. 
To climes beneath the polar star, 

To days that beam the last. 
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O Captain of our Gentile host. 

With reyerence and love 
We look on thee, oar pride and boast, 

Thuu blessed from abore. 

Array'd in thee, in thee first known. 
First marshalled by his will. 

The Father chose us for his own. 
Oh may he claim as still ! 

First on Ihj soul the Spirit raia'd 
With gifts of heavenlj dew. 

And there to dwell in glory deign'd : 
May we be worthy too ! 

The oath thou swarest to the Son 

We swear to him again. 
Centurion ! Centurion ! 

May we as well maintain ! 



CHAPTER Xni. 



? THE FAMILY. 



During the warm daya of Augiiat, I used to find 
my friend sitting in n Bmall intorior chamber, to 
which I entered through the larger room which 
he commonly occupied. It was peculiarly plea- 
sant at such a season. Through its large mul- 
lioned window ho looked out upon a perfectly 
green turn, and the eye ranged up a shiidy per- 
spective, formed by the fine wahmt trees, which 
I have before mentioned. Into this shade occa- 
sionally a sudden breeze, bringing delioioua cool- 
ness with it, would, by fanning aside the foliage, 
introduce a bright, but momentary gleam, 
throwing out in glowing relief the gigantic 
twisted boughs. Within the room, the idea of 
coolness was immediately suggested by a dark 
wainscoat of Norway oak. The s 
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thU ground yraa relieved by mioiatuTes of tli^l 
family. On these I have often poied with in- 
tense interest. They represented the characters 
of a biatory which, recording acts of mind rather 
than of body, caused roe to look out for Bome- 
thing important, to find a clue to some train of 
thought or feeling in every feature. There I 
often indulged my fancy in thinking that I could 
trace signs of the last struggle of some passion, 
bravely combated, and triumphantly quelled ; 
detect the faint marks of some affection, throngh 
the stamp of the more holy one which had been 
superinduced ; catch the glow of internal peace, 
breaking, as through a veil, through features of 
sorrow; and perceive the merry eye, and the 
lines of smiles around the mouth, chastened by 
the control of a deep internal feeling, the sense 
no doubt of his presence, who, if he render joy 
less outwardly conspicuous, makes it also more 
inwardly substantial. Thus every feature from 
brow to lip was made to tell a tale, and my 
attention was never weary. 

I rememhet being received here one morning 
by My friend, in all the ardour of a discovery, 
which he had just made. Chance bad directed 
his attention in this room to an old forgotten 
closet, which, by that especial privilege accorded 
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to raniUing ancient honaes, had completely es- 
caped t!io notice of all inmates since the day 
on whicb the last of the fninily quitted. Its door 
was 30 assimilated with the wainscoting ns not 
to he distiDgutsIiable on a common inspeution. 
It was here that my friend (as he told me in his 
usual quaint manner} was so fortunate as to dis- 
cover the spirits of the miniatures without, the 
mental portraits of his family, in a number of 
papers tied up in bundles and dated, which had 
their origin as follows. In the long winter even- 
ings, when a blazing fire and assembled cheerful 
countenances, and in some perhaps that pleasing 
languor which then succeeds to the strong ex- 
ercise of the morning, indispose each of the 
circle to the attention demanded by study or 
any graver reading, it was customary for some 
one, who succeeded, in turn, each evening, to 
recite a light tale, er an iTitereating anecdote of 
history, either of man or of nature. For this 
purpose, the elder members of the family fre- 
quently prepared themselves with a piece of 
original composition, Of such pieces theso bun- 
dles consisted, and seemed to have been formed 
by some one who looked with a yearning heart 
upon the memorials of past days. The titles 
and dates, with the names of the oompoaers, my 
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friend OBcertained to bo in tbe hand-wiiting of 

his latest surviving sister, wlio lived the last 
few years quite solitary in tliis once crowded 
manaon. On looking them over, I found them 
all of an instructive cast, particularly interestbg, 
as iUuatrating the characters of the several authors, 
which, like the miniatures without, however 
differing, showed that they belonged tu the same 
family. My friend was transported for some days 
into tbe times of his youth, and society lung since 
vanished from the face of the earth. Of such as I 
chose he troely allowed me to take copies, and 
with one of them I hero present the reador. Its 
author was a friend of the family, whom I may 
liereaftcr mention moro particularly; and it has 
been selected cliiefly because it was the shortest, a 
quality which it owed, no doubt, to its being 
written iu verse, which has a wonderful effect in 
compelling a writer to cut off those superfluities 
into which sentences, not thus rigidly hound, 
will run, and gather up his ideas in the smallest 
space which they can bear. I thought also that 
its introduction would give a variety to my narra- 
tive, at the same time that the subject was not 
too dissimilar from that which I have in hand. 
The prologue, describing the author of the tale, 
was prefixed by my friend. 



PROLOGDE TO THE WIDOW. 

Leacdld bj iLe bonds of leariuDg id<I of truth. 

He Bad tLa Rector had been friends in joulh. 

And Bverj rolling year bat added force 

To friondsbip, tbougb it clipp'd their intercoune. 

Of lowly biitb, he fail'd Dot to derive 

From edocHlion all Ihat it can pve. 

All Dwn'd his learnuig, aud wbut breeds in moBt 

Cbildiab presumption, dreir from him no boast. 

Ita very Taatneaa served him but to ahow 

(low little man can hope (o leam beloir. 

Fools, by the steps surposa'd, their progress count 

lu lore, the wise by what nuosJD to mount : 

Each guided by their juat affinities, 

I'lioee from the earth, these leckouiug from the sines. 

But be had mare to quell all bum^LU pride i 

In all. he made the Book of Life his guide. 

Ruatic was his appearance, and he woke 

Perhaps your slight derision, till be apoke. 

Your eye and ear, and all be atler'd pleased. 

He bad that grace, so felt, nut underalood. 

That true nobility, but not of blood. 

That gift of vrinning hearts, ho largely given 

I'o minda that have been bojo again of Heaven. 

A kindness iaexpresuble ahoae forth 

In all he said or did, and show'd his north. 

Kind was lie to the rich ; be knew bow rude 

The wocld assails eacb struggle Co be good. 
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Kind fcna he to [he poor ; be kaeir icbat Hoes 
Beaet their atalion, — from their ranks lie rose. 
Kind lo the ignorsat ; he knew bovr emnll 
Is maa'i piofoandast knowledge after *ll. 
But though HO meek, so hnmble^ and bo mild. 
Iq all diBcloied of henrt ao quite s ohild ; 
'Mid hie simplicity jou could deaory 
The beaming of a native dignity. 
That plainly told wherever lay the choice, 
'Twixt Gud aad man he keen- no compromise. 
And tbougb, perhaps, none more allawnnce made 
For idle words in reckless moments said, 
Yet did Ibey never misa his just rehoVe, 
And tum a playful to a aerioufl look. 
Up a long-winding dnle. 'mid moorlsnds drear, 
With rudest neighbours be psBs'd all the year. 

To Bon himself i' tb' aouth, as he would sa;. 
It was a wondrous cliange, (o meet once more 
With kindred minde, with mannetB, and with lore, 

Wbat there be was obliged to seek in books ; 

And he enjoyed (be change, and none could be 

More full of wit and playfulnesa (ban he ; 

And wlien the allotted time eipirod, content 

And Wrung anew, retum'd to banishment, 

From sun and smiling plains to mists and moors, 

from educated life to aenseless boors. 

But God liod sent him lliilher, and his choice. 

Where'er it fell, to him was Paradise. 

To this old man the promised tale had made 

lis circling progress noiv, and thus he said ; — 
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THE WIDOW. 

AuiD cbeDoclbem dales — with fondregtel 

I tura nie back — my pastoral staff 1 set, 

A navies in tLe mioiiCry, and then 

More read in books [hon cooieiBaat witli uie'i. 

Han often nith surprise I call to thoaghl 

Perplviilies mj blisaful ignoranoe brougLt. 

H on' 1 tras aummoned Co the siok man's aide, 

And inenperience sympatby denied : 

I'o waken guilt, wbom guilt had aerei atung ; 

Feel witb despair, wben hope sereneat shone. 
And watt on want, nho want had ne«er kDonn ; 

And tiow i fee! witb woe more nearly than with blisa. 
Kude was niy flock — but soon between us grew 
Clof e bonds of lore, which time still closer drew. 
And OTety bouse, in various ways imprest, 
TtUBled ils little history to my breasl. 
Tlianca to my charge t drew more useful lore 
ThuQ I had drawn from nil my bouka before. 
From this my atoek B simple lule I cull : 
Forgive, my hearers, if )'ou find it dull. 
Amid my congregation 1 bad aeen 
A Widow (such she 8eem'd)oi'deaen( mien. 
For widow's weeds she wore, and on her bron- 
Waa stamp'd the ne'er-nUBtaken mark of woe. 
She sate beneath a tablet that was styled 
In memory of a husband and a child. 
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There with her band across her nged eyes, 
(Ilia world shut out, herliean had room torii 
I nerer csugbt a glance ; 'iwos still the same, 
Still wrapt aod downcast till (he setmon came. 
Then with unfailing eamoBtneBs her look 
, Was given up to me, nor once Toraook. 
I rliank'd my God, audh hearers bid na feel 
Out awful cbaige, and edge oar blunted leal. 
'Twaa my delight, the morning (er^ice o'er, 
Td see tlie massy crowds that le^ the door 
Break into little troopa, that duly sped 
Each (0 its rale, some patiiarob at its head. 
Far o'et the hilla I watched each parting train, 
Till in their valley's lap they sank again ; 
And oft, iu summer-tide, an hour waa past. 
In this review before I lost the last. 
But in no troop the aged widow went. 
Duly she ranish'd where, conCuasdly rent. 
Two towery cliffs diacloa'd a narrow *eut ; 
And at that point as duly alie waa spied, 
E'eo to a minute in the momiag-tide, 
So regulnr, so aceurately true, 
" The Widow in the gorge," a sigaal grew. 
Boys ceased tbeit play, and Lurried to ibeir books. 
Girla donn'd their bonnets, and their Sunday looks. 
Each dale and dingle I had now explored, 
That to my charch its weekly tribute pour'di 
But Ibis unvisited remaio'd : away 
From every ordinary track it lay, 
Trod hut by urchins who had roam'd astray. 
One mom, a Invely mom in June, 1 look 
My lonely way, to explore the Widow's rook. 
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Beyood the gorge a grasBV comb I found, 
Scoop'd Btnid dark blue mouiitaios ciroliug round. 
A lam, apiBod like a mirror at their feet, 
Stretch'd circular, sad black wilti depth, ila sheet, 

A dewy baze across the vale's eitent. 

Amid encloiureB, whoBe trim form imjireel 

A greater wildnesa upon all tlie rest, 

Rear'd on its banks the Widow's houie arose 

With mnasive alaling, proof to winter's soohb. 

With smiles she greeted me, nith smiles whicb Ihre 

As our talk deepen'd and acquaintance grew, 

A fainter radiance, fading one by one, 

Like gleams before the tempest coming on : 

Till, long before she closed, Che Inst bad Sed, 

And B dve]i melancholy gloom'd instead, 

" 1 bore it patiently, methought," she cried, 

" My Srat affliotion, when my hnsband died ; 

Of half my sublunary store bereft — 

This would but render dearer what was tefl. 

And after manr a night of sorrow sore, 

And many a page of Holy Writ Inra'd o'er. 

Promil'd upon myself to term the woe 



nercy— 
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o moke me know (he real worth 
Of all the transitory blias of eartb -, 
To yield without complaint our Maker's due. 
And bless the Giver and the Taker loo ; 
But when that loo, my last, my only joy, 
TbtC bliss unspeakable, my poor dear boy, 
Tbat solace of each week, and day, and hour. 
That rohh'd this world of care of halfiu power. 
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Wheo that loo ireat — fergini me, srigjitj God '. — 

I ponU not bow, I oonld not luu (be rod. 

I tenn'd Ibe Tiiitaliiiii {weak and mh) 

No lire's eontctina, but (be i;iui['e lufa. 

And, reekteu of wbst further itonn auj tnust, 

Call'd, day and iiigbl, oa him lo do hii wont t 

All that before ttpbeld me tang aver, 

And Ciped the lacred Volume — iidi to pray — 

Hut smile id bitter acom upon tie leaf 

And mock the page that praraiaed bliss lo giiel. 

And e'en when montfaa Iheir tediooa courae had ri 

And woe iliminiifaed with UMh added taa, 

RebelliDD wea unijuell'd, maiatained iCa part. 

In a perverted head and callous heart. 

TH-aB then thai good old mao, so meek, ao mild, 

(He lies between my husband and my child,) 

Vour predeceasot aouglil me out. Severe 

Tbo struggle wna that lie encouulet'd bete : 

But be prevail'd at length ; coa I forget 

ThatbleMeddayl— ohno! Ifeelityel— 

When life and beat, launch 'd forth in erery atrain, 

Thrill'd tbro' my witber'd heart, and bade it throb 

H' ben light pour'd in through my glaied eye at laat, 

And I beheld, aa in a dreiua, the jiaat '. 

I found that I bnd center'd every jay, 

Each hope thai lieaveu demanded, iu my boy ; 

All idol had bean worabippiug, which took 

From tbe great Owner every thought and look. 

Now nothing interposed, and straigbc to heareu, 

Eiich look ascendeiJ, aud eBEh thought was given. 

I luok behind, and all heforo is clear- 
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And lonely though my neighhours deem my life. 
Who once appear*d a mother and a wife ; 
And you, perhaps, these rocks and wilds unknown 
May awe, yet never was I less alone. 
No — ^not when beaming in his boyhood's pride. 
My darling son was ever at my side ; 
'Mid this unpeopled dell, these paths untrod, 
I see, I hear, I almost touch my God. 
And though on wintry nights my friends below 
A thought upon the Widow's dell bestow. 
Pity my lonely and uncircled hearth. 
It has its joys and bliss, though not of earth. 
The very sounds that fright and wake their sigh. 
Rains, winds, scath'd fragments tumbling from on high, 
Assure me that my Guardian still is nigh. 
The only foe I have is memory now. 
And every day he deals a fainter blow, 
And stirs me but to turn my face away. 
And gaze before me upon growing day. 
" My boy V* you ask — " nay, no excuses make. 
Most kind I feel the interest you take ; 
And tho' a pain, 'twill be an useful pain. 
To marshal up my sorrows in one train. 
And view at once the woes, which, one by one. 
Spite of myself, still wake a tear or groan. 
Up from his childhood, my dear boy had shown 
A genius far above the common tone ; 
And friends and able judges bade me hope 
The best and brightest, would I give it scope. 
So, at the appointed time, he went away 
To college. Oh ! can I forget the day 

R 
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When the last treasure of my heart I gare 

Trembling, misgiving, to the world's wild wave t 

I clomb jon cone-like eminence — thence pale 

And heartsick, watcb'd his jonmej down the dale ; 

MethoQght it was his slow-paced fnneral moved. 

And bore away for ever all I lov'd : 

And when he pass'd behind yon jutting steep. 

Which seems a sentinel the vale to keep. 

Returned, alone and desolate, to weep. 

But letters, full of hope, and fraught with joy. 

That sooth*d all care, soon reach 'd me from mj boy ; 

And each succeeding was more joyous still. 

And spake of views — ^which God forbade to fill. 

And others came from hands which held the sway 

In those famed seats of learning at that day ; 

They spake of friends acquir'd, and prizes won. 

And doughty scholars vauquish'd by my son. 

Oh ! need I say my heart was cheer'd, and more. 

That pride stepp'd in where all was woe before,— 

A mother's pride. And who that has not prov'd 

Can figure how a mother's breast is mov'd t 

I know 'tis what stem moralists upbraid : 

'Tis sin — ^for me the penalty is paid. 

And now the time, the joyful time came on, 

DestinM to bring me back again my son. 

He came ! — the jutting steep I saw him turn. 

And hurried down the rock — ^but not to mourn : 

He came— again I clasp'd him in my arms, 

Forgot all cares, and buried all alarms. 

Some days had pass'd, nor longer I delayed 

To mark the change which time, tho' short, had made. 
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The childish plumpness of his face was fled. 

Reflection's lines presented in its stead ; 

The boyish laughing eye I only caught 

At intervals, when he could rest from thought. 

But at all other times 'twas calm and g^ave, 

Or, roused, the lightning glance of eagles gave. 

Still was his temper sweet, though thought had now 

Chased, long indulged, the expression from his brow ; 

And that peculiar shape, which stamps mind's seat. 

Was there mature, in every line complete. 

I felt an awe I could not understand. 

Readier to render homage than demand, j 

But oh ! the fearful omens that I drew 

When I beheld his cheek's decaying hue ; 

All that spoke health so eloquently, fled. 

Or center'd in two rings of ominous red. 

So rifled, so despoil'd, the world had sent. 

Ah, faithless guard ! the treasure I had lent. 

Thus care once more intrusive made her nest, 

With all her horrid brood, within my breast ; 

Nor was he now my comrade as before : 

At meals and night I saw him, and no more ; 

For all day long upon his books intent 

He sate, within his little study pent : 

Still the same roof rose over us, and this, 

Tho' less than hope, I learned to reckon bliss. 

So patiently I waited till the eve. 

My scanty dole of pleasure to receive. 

At eve alone he laid his books aside. 

And then upon some favourite ramble hied, 

(For here he was unchang'd, and rambles still 

Were his delight o'er stream, and dale, and hill ;) 

R 2 
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And oft, on his return, would praise some spot 

That day discover'd in a glen remote. 

'Twas then, at close of day, his books laid by. 

And lit with exercise his cheek and eje. 

His spirits raised, all in its former train, 

I felt that I had found my son again. 

But only then — ^how oft with earnest prayer 

I counselled him bis precious health to spare ; 

And ever this unwearied auswer came, 

' The toil is short, the end is wealth and fame.' 

Thy wealth and fame, vile world ! say, what are they, 

Compar*d with what their winning takes away ? 

Ah ! who can tell what anxious mothers feel? 

I watch'd his morning looks, I watch'd each meal. 

And oft at dead of night from bed I crept. 

Went to his door, and listened if he slept. 

And oh ! one night, what agony was mine ! 

I heard him cough, and knew the fatal sign : 

The deep and melancholy murmur fell 

Upon my bosom, like his passing-bell. 

O night ! the last of hope, the first of fear. 

And, e^en now, beyond all dreary, drear ! 

Day after day I urged him, when, at last, 

He found himself that life was ebbing fast. 

Surprised , as waken'd from a dream, he felt 

His limbs betray him, and their vigour melt ; 

Languid and listless o'er his books he bent. 

Weary and fainting on his walk he went : 

At last he said, confessing he was ill, 

' Do with me, dearest mother, as you will.' 

From that same hour, invested with full share 

Of power to rule, I took him to my care ; 

2 
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His little stadj, source of all mj pains 

And fears, I locVd, and lock'd it still remains. 

Nor did he once inquire about his books, 

But gave me all his thoughts, and all his looks. 

I felt that I had gain'd mj son once more, 

Mj comforter, my comrade, as before. 

O God ! the short-lived joy but served to throw 

More bitterness amid my cup of woe : 

For, though I tended all a mother's care. 

All human aid, — had Heaven agreed to spare ; 

And though he would not let a look betray. 

Yet did he waste and linger, day by day ; 

And, slowly as a snow-wreath , melt away. 

But when at last he found concealment vain. 

For all announced the approaching end too plain. 

Oh ! o'er his wasted figure as I hung, 

God seem'd to gift him with an angeVs tongue ; 

And planted powers of persuasion there, 

That might have soothed, if aught could soothe, despair. 

Thus, for three months — but oh ! excuse the rest. 

For crowding memory suffocates my breast. 

The look, the voice, to life's eztremest goal 

Beaming and preaching comfort to my soul — 

Preach comfort to these rocks ! — Almighty God, 

Where do I run 1 — forgive — I kiss the rod. 

And though it long has crush'd me to the dust, 

*Tis but in joy to raise me : — thou art just. 

And thou, his minister, whom he hath led 

In charity, to cheer the Widow's shed ; 

(Still, his chief mercies on the Widow rest. 

As when his Son the weeping Nainite blest.) 
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Though the recall of things and times endear'd 

Have waked old woes, yet, doabt not, I am cheerM ; 

In all my woes surpassing bliss I find, 

A bosom humbled, and a heart resigned. 

And now, my poor boy's study shall unveil 

What still remains unfinished of my tale." 

Thus saying, from a drawer a key she took. 

And, gazing on it with a wistful look. 

Then heaving from her breast a pensive sigh. 

That threw the tears in streams into her eye, 

Put it into my hand. I clomb the stair ; 

The rusty lock, recoiling, gave ajar; 

And at the sound, barking and mad with joy, 

With ears wild-waving, and with sparkling eye, 

A little spaniel bounded to the door, 

Unnoticed, it had lain so still, before. 

Then suddenly, outbursting from below, 

I heard the Widow's sobs, and moans of woe ; 

It was her dear boy's favourite, his pride, 

By day, by night, for ever at his side, — 

Its head upon his bosom when he died. 

With joyous cry into the room it sped. 

And leap'd upon a little rushy bed. 

Its ancient seat, for there, the live-long day, 

Past by its dear loved master's side it lay ; 

And when the hour of exercise drew nigh, 

Kept gazing at him with a watchful eye. 

Mark'd every motion, view'd the closing book. 

The pen laid down, with an impatient look : 

Then when he rose, with bark and frantic play, 

Danced round his feet, and rushing led the way. 
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His l)Ooks lay open, papers strewn around. 

On chairs, or loosely scattered on the ground. 

Tokening unfinish'd study, seem'd to woo 

Their weary master to his toils anew. 

A curtain closed the window, not that aught 

Of novelty could pass to scatter thought, 

But there the sun-tipp'd rocks, and glowing tarn. 

Placed full in view, would make his hosom yearn. 

Bear eyes and mind from sterner toils away, 

'Mid scenes, forhidden at that hour, to stray. 

A frock, that seem'd for mountain toils ordained. 

Whose pockets, pencil, hooks, and flute contained, 

Lay on a chair-hack indolently slung. 

As hut that moment from his shoulder flung. 

Unconsciously upon the chair I sate, 

The lingering habitant's return to wait ; 

Then, starting as from a deep trance, awoke. 

And sighing left, and turn'd the chamber's lock. 

With promises again to seek her dell, 

I bade the Widow and the rocks farewell ; 

By her direction down a pass defiled. 

The favourite haunt, she told me, of her child. 

A foamy torrent down its rocky length 

Pour'd from the tarn, rejoicing in its strength. 

Just half-way down the rocky sides withdrew. 

And gave an amphitheatre to view } 

And up the steep ascent, hy just degrees, 

Rose, like a circling audience, stately trees 

All smoothest turf beneath, that to the edge 

Of the stream's chasm shot forth a verdant ledge ; 

Hence to the west, and far heneath, was spied 

The long drawn vale ; beyond the ocean's tide. 
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And to this spot the dying jouth each daj 

Was carried, and here breathed his last awi^. 

'Twas just as sunset dressed the vale, the sea. 

The cliffs, in his most costly imagery, 

Costlj as the last feast we set before 

The friend whom fate forbids to meet with more. 

A wistful look he threw around, and sigh'd. 

And look'd again — and in that look he died. 

H allow 'd by such event, the hanky sod 

Is with a superstitious reverence trod. 

'Tis call'd " The scholar's dingle," and my feet 

Hare often hasted to its turfy seat, 

And oft in lonely reverie, as I pore, 

I fancy, rising 'mid the torrent's roar. 

The voice of the poor youth, and with a sigh 

Think, were he now alive, how blest were I, — 

Blest in my solitude a friend to find. 

Alike in age, in rank, pursuits and mind. 

Yet such refined communion had, I fear. 

Sustained my mind above my duty's sphere. 

For God, when first he call'd me to his cure. 

Gave me in charge the ignorant and poor, 

Bade me with them, in pattern of his Son, 

Strike every chord of mind in unison. 

Therefore, His will be done, and thus I quell 

Each murmur, and thus bid each bootless wish farewell. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



THE BIRTH-DAY. 



On the tenth of August the morning came in with 
a fresh breeze from the S. W. accompanied with a 
shower, or rather soft; drizzling spray, which turned 
out, as usual, to be the harbinger of a day pecu- 
liarly suited, from its freshness, and from the 
distinctness of its lights and shadows, for ex- 
ploring some of the beautiful scenery of the 
neighbourhood. I hastened therefore betimes in 
the forenoon to my friend, to invite him to join 
me in a walk to a distant cluster of cottages, 
which it was high time for me to revisit. The 
way would take us through the most picturesque 
part of the parish. 

"Are you come to wish me many happy 
returns of this day ?" he said, as he stretched forth 
bis hand to mine. '' It is my birth-day ; and 
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you are likely to be my only saluter. 
difTereot was its last ceicbration on tbis spot fifty 
years ago ! I was then on the eve of my voyage 
to India, and consoquently it was conducted with 
more than usual festivity. DrothcFa, sisters, 
cousins, fiends, and neigliboura assombled to 
'wish me joy, and each with some present in his 
hand, suitable to the uses of the service in which 
I was shortly to bo engaged. On that day wo 
■walked in a large and merry party up the rocty 
hed of the stream of yonder valley. Shall we 
explore it to-day ?" This happened to be the 
very direction which I was about to propose. 
We therefore immediately set out. 

We had of course much talk on the way. 
Among other tilings he observed, " What a com- 
mon-place phrase has become that, ' Many happy 
returns of this day.' It seems to have lost all 
meaning, so thoughtlessly and indiscriminately ia 
it applied. It is universally given and taken in 
the worldly sense, and therefore in most instances 
improperly. I can indeed appreciate its propriety 
when applied to one such as I was fifty years ago, 
when the tido of life was flowdng in, and not 
receding. Then this world lay before me with the 
larger and richer portion of its dainty feast yet 
untaated. There was yet to come mora strength 
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of body, more vigour of mind, and there was 
in expectation station, Independence, reputation, 
if not renown, with all the privileges and posses- 
sions of manhood, while every succeeding year 
realized mote and more the pruniises of life. But 
what meaning has it for me now ? What rotuma 
of worldly happiness can there be to him to whom 
this day cannot but come annually round with 
some fresh diminution of its sources, — whom it 
finds with some fresh or conBnned token upon 
him of the inevitable approach of the period of 
the dissolution of the tabernacle in which he ia 
feasting t When he has at least one joy less, one 
core more, one friend less and perhaps one enemy 
more; when such happiness is but too like the 
feast set before the sick man, which only nau- 
seates hie stomach, and irritates his mind with 
the painful consciousness of his incapability of 
enjoyment. But men like not to think of such 
things, and delight to be flattered with a salute 
which seems to say that the dreaded grave ia yet 
far off, and a largo store of happiness interposed to 
block up the prospect. 

"Therefore, my dear friend, it is not in tliia vulgar 
sense that I understand and accept your congra- 
tulation. You have wislied me, according to my 
interpretation of your words, many happy returns 
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of a da}r at ivhicli I may annually airive mora 
more happj, from a nearer and nearer prospect of 
the terminatioii of my pilgrimage, more and more 
joj^ul in the confidence of being advanced in 
preparation for it, more and more abundant in 
hope concerning the attainment of the promised 
inheritance. And yun remind me that, just as 
fifty years ago, on this occasion, I was looking 
earnestly forward to the termination of boyhood, 
to the privileges of manhood, to tank and settle- 
ment in life : so now I should with still greater 
earnestness be looking forward to the end of this 
mperfect state of babyhood, to the inheritance 
and privileges of the grown perfect man, accord- 
ing to the measure of the stature of the fulness of 
Christ, and endued with his glorious liken 
"Happy will be such returns ; and I 
ashamed to confess that I hope for more of tl 
Not that I covet long life. But because I che«or- 
fuUy submit myself to that instinctive desire of 
life which God in his wisdom has implanted in all 
our hearts, and because a longer life will ensure a 
better preparation for death. For although I have 
been long learning to be ready, beUeve me, I am 
not one of those who boldly esclaim that they 
are ready. I do not think that any man can say 
that he is ready without a very express oasi 
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from the Lord : and that while that may be 
vouchsafed to eervants like St, Paul, we the com- 
mon herd, must expect it only in the summons of 
our final dismissal. Up to that moment oar 
concern must be to live as long aa we can, that wo 
may Icam our full lesson in this world of trial, and 
die as full as we can of its necessary instruction. 
Let the echoolboy be as cleTer and as forward in 
his education as he will, yet he is no fit judge of 
the time when he might quit school. It would be 
but the presumption of youthful folly to say, 'I 
have no more to learn. My education is perfect. 
I am ready for removal.' It belongs to his 
master and bis parents to decide that foi him. 
And therefore the children of God, whom he still 
keeps in the school of the severe discipline of this 
world, educating them perhaps for the office of 
ministering spirits to a future world, if we may 
hazard a pleasing conjecture, even they through a 
sense of their imperfection desire a long instruc- 
tion, however content and cheerfiil to go when the 
Lord's dismissal comes. Yea, even though that 
instruction be ministered under the rod of deep 
affliction, or lingering sickness. 

" I say that such returns vrill be happy. If they 
can bo so to the natural heart of mau, merely 
from the instinctive love of hoarding, through 
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which he indulges a miser's pride in having added 
one more year to the heap, and from the contempla- 
tion of the number already acquired conceives the 
hope of adding many more, how much more shall 
the man's heart, which is a temple of the Spirit, 
rejoice, when, forgetting the things behind, except 
so far as he sees the Lord's glory in them, he 
sums up the annual mercies which he has received, 
and examining the state of his heart, gages his 
unworthiness of the very least of them? With 
what a deep sense of the power of the love of God 
does he then look forward, and reach forth imto 
the things which are before, with unshaken faith 
and hope that will not be ashamed. Nor is he 
insensible to an improving state of his heart, and 
therefore, at each anniversary, is impressed with 
the consciousness of spiritual growth, to which 
God our Creator, as to a proper development 
of our nature, and on the same rule as that on 
which he deals with our natural growth, assigns a 
hearty, healthy joyfulness, as a meet companion 
and reward." 

We had now reached the banks of the river. 
We entered its channel, which, like a wasteful, 
wilful spoiler, it had made much larger than it 
could occupy, and we walked up the rocky bed, 
through which the stream ran in a full deep 
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current of cleatost gtoen, confined in a cana], 
which it had scooped most methodically out of 
the living rock. Here and there a lill or two i 
forsook the parent stream, nnd crossed oiir path, 
brawling and foaming, and after a hrief and riotoos 
course, were glad, like surfeited prodigals, to re- 
join the calm course of the parent stream, which, 
having in its youth of ages long ago played the i 
same frolic over these rocks, now proceeded nearly J 
on a level with measured dignity, having sul 
all former irregularities. Thua we arrived at ft | 
spot called Manyheck, Never shall I forget it. I 
The main glen of the river was there broken on 
cither hand into side-glens, each bringing down a 
foaming stream, and these glena again were broken 
each into one or two more, exhibiting their streams 
dancing and glittering in the sun. The river also 
at this point fell over ledges of rock. So all 
around was the noise of waters, which, having 
various notes from the various falls, distances, and 
magnitudes of the streams, composed a delightful 
harmony. The clatter, the bubble, the tabour, 
were answered by the deep hollow drum which 
was heard from a chasm into which a stream was 
seen furiously precipitating himself. When we 
hod recovered from our ecatacy of admiration, my 
&iend cried, " Here is life indeed ! what a bustling 
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tumult tlieae younglings make, They are all 
refreelied with \aet night's heavy laiu, and are as 
it were celebrating their birth-day. And truly I 
wish them many returns of such joyful strength 
and fulness. But tliis place is unfit for conversa- 
tion, let us go where we can hoar each other speak." 
We proceeded up one of the side-glens, and at 
its further extremity found it scooped out in a 
turfy amphitheatre, through the centre of which 
fell the stream from rock to rock with a continual 
fringe of yellow mountain saxifrage. Here w« 
took out our cold provisions which we had brought 
for the day. " On this very spot, ranged along 
this very amphitheatre (resuwed ray friend) our 
party eat and ate on that my last birth-day whicli 
I celebrated in their company, llow gilent every 
thing seems, even as if their very graves were 
on the spot. I trust that they are eating and 
drinking iu the kingdom of heaven, that they have 
all celebrated their last birth-day, having been 
bora into that world which is the receptacle of 
Bouls which have been bom in the Spirit, a world, 
which, admitting of no change, admits not of 
anniversaries. Oh I what solemn thoughts should 
the occasion of a birth-day conjure up ! It is the 
repetition of the day on which we came into this 
world of sinful misery; it is the typical anticipa* 
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tion of the day on wliicli we shall be ushcired into 
a, new world, the nature and conatitutioa of 
which we know not, except that it will be full of 
terror to those who enter it strange and unpre- 
pared. See that poor caterpillar which I havo 
shaken off from my coat into the grass. Trans- 
lated by my motion to an irrecoverable distance 
from his old haunts, be is let down all at once 
into a new world, perhaps qmto of another aspect, 
full of different beings and containing creatnies 
from whom he shrinks in affright, and horror. 
May not the translation of the godless man to 
another world, of which he never would receive 
the tidings, be like to this, though infinitely snr- 
pBiSsing it in the miserable agony of terror. 

" I was carefully brought up in such solemn 
reflflctiona on this day. My father did not indeed , 
prohibit onr tasting innocently of the sweet of 
the enjoyment of young life on snch on occasion, 
and I now have fresh in my mind the feelings with 
which I rose on that morniug of my birth-day. 
I can rccral the memory of the eager anticipation 
of the friends whom I was to see, of the presents 
which I was to receive, of the amuaomcnt of 
which I was to partake. But I can aUu recal 
the instruction with which these things were 
mingled ; and I retain, the Lord be thanked ! the 
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taste of the sweet of the life to come with which 
it was his care to imbue our lips. ' Do not forget,! 
(he said) * that if on this day you were bom to 
live, you were also bom to die; that if you look 
back to your entrance into this world, you must 
also look forward to your exit, and that as you 
have grown up from the one in the body, you 
must grow up to the other in the spirit. For you 
are on this day set on a commanding point whence 
you might view and contemplate both the boun- 
daries of your life. And surely it would argue 
but little wisdom and little courage to keep your 
eye fixed on the agreeable side and averted 
from the disagreeable, even were it truly disagree- 
able, and such not in outward appearance only. 
Are you then as fit and as willing to receive gifts 
on this day from the Author of every good and 
perfect gift as you are from your friends ? Have 
you been diligently putting and keeping yourself 
in the way of his spiritual gifts, by putting to 
good account those which you have already re- 
ceived ? Do you find yourself in progressive 
favour with God, so that with the general worldly 
gift of increase of stature and greater ripeness of 
faculties, you are conscious also of increase of 
faith, knowledge, and love ? Do you feel more 
willing submission to the law of God, more con- 
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firmed mastery over the flesh, more fervent devo- 
tion to your Master's service, more jealous of his 
honour, more zealous for his glory ? Let the gifts 
of friends on this day remind you of these gifts, 
which come from the only lasting Friend. Let 
the joys of this day be tasted with such soberness 
as may remind you of the joys which will attend 
the birth of the children of God into everlasting 
life. Let this assemblage of kinsmen and friends 
remind you of the general assembly of the family 
of God to which you hope to be gathered on that 
day. 

" You will not soon celebrate your birth with 
such a day as this again. Alas ! it is most un* 
likely that you ever will. For your return from 
abroad cannot but find us scattered in different 
directions over earth, and some, perhaps many, 
vanished beyond its bounds. This day therefore 
speaks to you ynth all the solemnity of the last 
words of a departing friend. Take heed to its 
admonitions.' 

" I am thankful never to have forgotten this 
exhortation. And when this day returned to me 
amid strangers in a foreign land, though my heart 
yearned with the remembrance of its dear do- 
mestic delights, these words also revived in my 
memory, and brought me consolation. Ah ! how 

s 2 
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troe has his prophecy proved. May the purpose 
of his exhortation have been realized also ! 

^^ So once again I have celebrated my birth-day 
on this spot, and m company with a comparative 
stranger. What an impressive warning is it to 
me, that I am becoming a stranger upon earth, 
and well need to have secured friends in heaven ! 
1 do hope that I have." 

With these words he rose from his seat, looked 
round the glen with an earnest gaze as if he would 
re-imprint on his memory every fading impres- 
sion ; and then proposed to resume the walk. 

I. 

THE CONGRATULATION. 

It is thy birth-day. Therefore in fond love 
Saluting thee our custom' d gifts we bring, 
With gratulation, as unto a king. 
O thou true king, by unction from above, 
Flee dalliance. With thy sword thy title prove, 
The Spirit's sword. Quell each proud underling. 
That would usurp thy heart's domain, and fling 
Thy fetters o£F, and thy fixed throne remove : 
Dash with thy consecrated sceptre down 
Their camps and fortresses of lust and pride : 
In all the terrors of thy law be shown ; 
Smite, overthrow, nor spare the overthrown ; 
But o'er their wrecks in double ruin ride : 
So shalt thou win, and ever wear the crown. 
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II. 

THE REFLECTION. 

Still on the race ! Still comes another round, 

One return more to life's first starting-place. 

And changes still ! More rugged grows the ground, 

And my steeds bear me with a swifter pace. 

And ruder still and ruder is the shock, 

And faster to my tossing seat I cling. 

Now help me, Lord, and fix me as the rock. 

Thou hearest. To my steeds the reins I fling. 

For sure is the direction of their feet. 

Oh ! onward, my brave coursers, Faith and Hope : 

Heaven-born, ye make for heaven, and free and fleet 

Mount with firm tramp the still ascending slope. 

Ye are not coursers of terrestrial breed 

To choose the smooth and labourless descent, 

Down which in deviating course secede 

From the straight road the fainting and forespent. 

Well do ye know what precipices deep 

Close it, where down engulph'd in fiery surge 

Raves Hell. So up the long and rugged steep 

The tardy and recoiling wheels ye urge 

Unspent, untir'd. For ever and anon. 

When breath would fail, and sinew would refuse. 

The Spirit breathes with healing balsamon, 

And every vein with twofold life renews. 

On, coursers, on. I linger not to see 

What change has happen'd since I last was here. 

Farewell to all behind, farewell! For me. 

Vain scenes, ye are as if ye never were ; 

For fix'd I gaze on that which lies before, 

And gathers substance to its beauteous hue, 
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£rer as I ascend. Ah ! wbo could pore 
On angfat beside who once had caoght the riew. 
For there, amid enshrondiDg glory's screen, 
■ Stand the tall barriers of the hearenlj goal. 
And gathered there angelic throngs are seen 
With shoots saluting each arriving souL 
And in the central rajr's essential fire 
A form holds forth the amaranthine wreath. 
And erer as he gires, the heaTenlj qnire 
Raises the song o*er ranqoish'd sin and death. 
On, on ! mj steeds, and with impeto<Mis flight 
Of hesTenlj foot the midway space deroor. 
Welcome, thoa nearing glorj, growing light. 
Welcome, thoa last of days, thou latest hour. 



III. 

THE WISH. 

Roll away ! roll away ! 
Month and year, and hour and day. 
Efery time ye move the wing 
Ye some merry present bring. 

Fly, O fly ! 
Youth ! and is not this thy cry ? 

Prithee, stay ! Prithee, stay ! 
Month and year, and hour and day. 
Every time your wings ye shake 
Ye do something from me take. 

Spare, O spare ! 
Aye ! and is not this thy prayer I 
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Onward still ! Onward still ! 
At your mighty Mover's will ! 
Coming, ye my joys extend. 
Parting, ye bring nigh the end. 

Come, and go. 
Christian ! prayest thou not so 1 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

THE FEN6I0XERS OF THE FAMILY. 

There is one duty which is an especial object 
with every church, — that of administering to the 
sick and needy; and in every age its holy gate 
has been crowded by the orphan and the widow, 
awaiting their daily dole of support and com- 
fort from the hands of the sacred household. 
Of course, every family which God hath blessed 
with the means, must, in this instance, follow 
the example of its great model, and, in order to 
pursue it with due effect, must have laid down 
a certain plan, for nothing requires due order 
and consideration so much as the effectual dis- 
tribution of charity. Resources must be care- 
fully provided, objects properly selected, oppor- 
tunities diligently arrested : so that it demands 
the ajiparently contrasted talents of economy 



THE rENSIONERS OF THE FAHTLT. 



285 " 



and libeiality, of caution and promptitude, of 
etem denial and leody acquiescence. I 
tlierefore curious to know how the Rector, with 
whom tlie close relation of a &mily to a church 
was so fundamental a notion, regulated this 
important duty. An opportiinity soon offered 
itself of obtaining tho desired information. 

I had lately given up much of my time to 
visiting an aged bed-ridden parishioner, whose 
cottage stood in a remote part of the pariah. 
One day, my friend accompanied me for the 
sake of the walk, which was of a character 
highly picturesque. I left him waiting up and 
down in a pathway, in front of the cottage, 
while I entered, and went up Btairs ; the bed 
was close to tho window, so that the old man 
could amuse himself by looking out upon the 
fields, which he had long ceased to tread, and 
seeing paasengcrs go by, whom, on that occa- 
sion only, he could see. As I was sitting and 
talking with him at his bed-side, he happened, 
during a short pause, to look through his win- 
dow. T was much surprised to see him sud- 
denly shrink back in fright and astonishment, 
and then return to gaze with intense cagcruesa 
and extreme agitation, " It must be the old 
Rectors spirit," he muttered half to me, lial 
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himaelf, I looked oat, and there saw my firiend 
in full view of the window. As I had often 
heard it obsenred by old people that he had 
grown into a strong resonblanoe of his fiUhei; 
the sick man's agitation was immediatdy ex- 
plained ; in a short time I persuaded him of the 
truth, and, at his earnest request, wait and 
brought my friend up stairs — a scene ensued, 
which I shall not attempt to paint. He had 
been, when a lame and sickly boy, one of my 
friend's pensioners, to explain which term, I shall 
employ his own words as nearly as my memory 
can serve me. 

'' As well to ensure regularity of distribution, 
as to imbue his children with due sympathy for 
their less fortunate brethren, my father used to 
divide the numerous pensioners upon his bounty 
into two portions, one of which he set apart for 
his own personal attention, the other he dis- 
tributed among his children — the males to the 
boys, the females to the girls; thus, each of us 
had sometimes as many as five or six on his 
hands at the same time. To these we dis- 
tributed at the door from a stock made tip 
among ourselves, or went on messages from my 
father, of love and charity ; so that we were his 
censer-boys, and flang far and wide the odour of 
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his bounty. And he, like the grand Moded of 
C'hristiaji imitation, sent forth iu our pen 
his apostles and disciplee, to udmiuistcT under 
his Master's blessing tha healing of the sick, 
and comforting of the affliuted. Scrip and 
purse, indeed, we bore, and gold and silver, but 
not for ourselves ; nor went we as slieep among 
wolves, but were everywhere caressed with the 
kindest attentions. ' All I God blosa you, young 
master, and all your fomily, and long keep your 
father among us !' was a salutation familiar to 
me from the mouths of the peasantry, as they 
met me od my path with my basket in hand, 
which revealed the purpose on which I was 
bent ; and many a blessing have I received on 
my childish head, from a death-bed. A rae!an- 
choly employment this, you will here say, for a 
lively boy. I did not, howevor, find it so : at 
least, the pleasure intinitely outweighed the 
pain. It gave me the means of satisfying the 
curiosity and eagerness peculiar to my years, 
excited my interest in the highest degree, so 
that I needed no story-book to stir up my 
drowsy imagination, and give healthy exercise 
to the tender feelings of the heart. With what 
delight and interest have I watched the reviving 
health of the peraon assigned for my visits, v 



■ewi fiprjon Bj fadxt to k^ poor dowBcatt c£ 
Mc«l awi vxtfjfw. Oh! it was a«iiri|lii g ok 
eartii the b^rfiol aod ^onoas pdiil^e of tfie 
aiig«l§ in bearen. Man camioc Inm at too 
€arlr a period what aonow is, and acknowledge 
that it is his doe; so that, knowing its natmc^ and 
secftng that it is inevitable, he may prepare fat 
his day of trial, and, at the same time, be lajrii^ 
np a remedy against it, by being erer prompt to 
render that assistance which he may one day 
need himselfl But, alas! how few are the op- 
portunities afforded to the youthfdl inmates of 
an affluent home, of obtaining this knowledge, — 
how diligently, should I not rather say, are they 
excluded. They, accordingly, can scarcely be- 
lieve, even when they hear, the accounts of the 
wide extent of misery amid which their happy 
ark of home is floating ; they think them exag- 
gerated, and shut up their heart without further 
inquiry. Many an opportunity, however, had 
wo. Ample experience taught us the force of 
the expression, ' all sorts and conditions of men.' 
Almost daily wo sallied forth from a happy home 
to scuiies of distress ; from a paradise, as it were, 
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whore every thing was supplied, unbidden, to 
hand, we wont forth to the earth, put under the 
curae of Ubour and sorrow. Wo saw plainly, 
and acknowledged freely, our common lot. Thua 
my father kept us clear of that speculative 
beneyolence which ahrinka from practice, and 
corcupta the boort by an ill-grounded vanity and 
self-applause: thus he saved us from the sad 
results of an imagination, vvhicb, eurrounded by 
Bcenea of Inxurioua tranquilhty, has recourse to 
tho speculative oontemplatioa of the reverse, in 
order to enjoy that pleasure, which the poet 
says we experience on beholding from land a 
storm raging at sea ; full sorry would such spec- 
tators be to engage id that stonn, and stretch 
forth a hand to tbo ahipwreckcd sufferets. 0, 
my friend, you yourself well know how much, 
how very much is to bo learned from eonver- 
aation with t!ie poor : learning tho conditions of 
our nature from them and from the rich, is the 
same thing as drawing precepts from practice 
and from books. To see punishment foUovring 
sin, put aside the many delays formed by wealth 
and influence, all the stays which break the sin- 
ner's fall, and let him gradually down; put 
these aside, and go to the poor. See, there, in- 
temperance, sickneaa, want) following each other 
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whboat a single stage between. O, among the 
poor, justice is poetical indeed! To see real 
sickness, — pat aside all its artificial ccmsolatioiis ; 
set a pallet for a bed, patience for palliatives^ 
a fiunily starving, from the sick man's inter- 
mission of work, in whose ghastly faces he may 
count the weary days of his illness, and which 
salute him more ghastly each succeeding day; 
set this for a family which brings every morning 
smiles on their ruddy countenances to cheer 
him. On one point, indeed, I have observed 
that the poor man has ample compensation. 
Look at his death-bed — he has nothing to lose, 
and all to gain, and therefore quits life with 
a resignation seldom seen among his richer 
brethren. 

" My father used to remark that none can ex- 
perience the full rights and advantages of Chris^ 
tian citizenship, unless he maintain the relations 
which connect him vnth the ranks both above 
and below. To cultivate the knowledge of 
those above, requires little encouragement. The 
whole world cheers us on. But, to be properly 
acquainted with those below, requires no or- 
dinary urging. Christ only is our encourager 
hero ; here lies our trial, and here our grand 
reward. 



t> 
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" In the exercise of these goodly offices I con- 
tinued to the last, even up to the very day on 
which I left home, never to see it again, (for I 
cannot call this desolate house home,) and not 
less by choice than by obedience to my father » 
pleasure. A strange education, methinks I hear 
you suggest, for a soldier : much more adapted 
for a priest. But allow me to reply, that the 
qualities which form the good soldier and the 
good priest, are much more nearly allied than 
the world is commonly disposed to think. One 
is in the flesh what the other is in the spirit: 
and the vigilance, the fortitude, the seizure of 
opportunities, the adaptation to circumstances, 
the winning of men s hearts, and the tongue of 
persuasion, which all will agree to be necessary 
to the perfect priest, few will assuredly deny to 
be as necessary to the accomplished soldier. 
For my own part, I can say with confidence, 
that I have felt this to have been the most valu- 
able portion of my whole education, as a sol- 
dier. I learned my best weapons in the house of 
peace. I thus became acquainted with the 
human heart; I could enter into the thoughts 
and feelings of rude uneducated men ; I was ac- 
quainted with numberless little attentions and 
ways of winning good will, which it is too late 
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to learn after the attaiiiment of manhood, when 
the ohserration is not sufficiently cnrions or 
minnte so as to discern them, nor temper flexible 
enough to employ. Thns I was instmcted to 
deal with inferiors with kindness, and yet with 
dignity; and the men placed under my com- 
mand, soon discovering my sympathy, were 
zealous to gratify me with the strictest obe- 
dience. Little, indeed, did I think what an im- 
portant lesson I was learning, and on what a 
theatre I should employ its results, when I w^ent 
out and came in as my father's messenger among 
the poor, and that my acquaintance with the 
hearts of Yalehead would open to me the bosonis 
of India. Not a single day thus spent in my 
boyhood was lost upon my future profession, 
and I have learned the important result, that 
the soldier, no less than the man of peace, will 
do well to seek first the kingdom of God and 
his righteousness." 

As we thus conversed, we crossed the green 
of a little hamlet, surrounded by cottages, each 
with its garden of flowers, (always a good sign 
of the inmates within,) and vine or honey- 
suckle creeping over the walls, and hanging 
down in festoons from the chimney top. We 
stopped a moment to look at the cheerful scene« 
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*' Of everyone of these habitations/* saidniy friend, 
" I know the interior well, and have a tale con- 
nected with each. There lived my instructors 
in the knowledge of the human heart. But 
where, alas ! are they ? Where are those many 
faces that smiled on me as I uplifted the latch, 
and brought some cheering message from my 
father ? Alas, me ! 

" I pass unheeded and alone. 

Where never thus I passed before ; 
I pass by. gates whence friends have gone, 
Who never there shall enter more : 
A stranger's face 
In every place 
I meet, where all were known, and see 
Eyes that ne'-er look in turn on me. 

'' I pass through church-yards, snatch a glance ' 

On names beloved — all that is left 
Of what did life's each breath enhance, 
And mourn as yesterday bereft. 
The very tomb 
Hath met its doom. 
And slabs that often gave a seat 
To me and mine, no longer greet." 



CHAPTER XX. 



THE FAMILT EXCUB8I0N. 

^ OuB church had its joyfdl days of procession,*' 
said mj friend. *^ In the summer season, we ma4e 
a point of paying at least one Tint to the sum- 
mit of yonder mountain, which, rugged and 
precipitous as it hence appears, affords upon its 
summit the softest turf, where you may recline 
most luxuriously while you feast your eyes upon 
the vast and varied extent of view which it com- 
mands. One of the days set apart for this pil- 
grimage was the anniversary of the marriage of 
our parents. As soon as the duties of the morn- 
ing were concluded, thither we sallied forth in 
a long troop, exciting, in no small degree, the 
interest and curiosity of the neighbourhood as 
we passed. There were several stages at which 
we paused, as at favourite shrines, remarkable 
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for some natnral beauty, which we always called 
upon the stranger to admire. Thither I propose 
our walking thia day." As I had often iutended 
visiting the mountain, but had hitherto neg- 
lected it as being at any time within my reach, 
I joyfully consented. It was one of those lieau- 
tiful days in June, which we owe to a gentle 
eouth-weat wind, (too often he is our greatest 
scourge,) when the lights are clear and liquid, 
and the shades deep, and continually shifting. 
Onr road ran along the aide of the river, wliich 
now ilowed through open pastures, now through 
■woods which fringed the bills on either aide, 
and sometimes pushed their skirts into the 
stream, and sometimes terminated abruptly on 
the top of a lofty precipice. Much were we 
amused, as, emerging now and then from the 
gloom of the woods into the autisbine, we 
atartled the young fry from tbo warm ahallowa, 
■whose glossy smoothness was, suddenly, roughly 
broken by their terrified shoals, while their hasty 
fliglit was announced by a loud splosh ; and as 
raising our eyes immediately after this, and 
looking up the stream, we beheld the grey heron 
also taking the alarm, and rising on the wbg, 
with its usual busineas-liko aolemuity, from the 
extremity of the shingly promontory where he 



r 



had hem Sdimg ; or, as miTiiig ovr eye fnitbef 
adO^ we mw the stnaon raeedag aad dtAauag 
in the woody digtodc^ here and there aboot into 
mddes lig^ BOW ia the diape of briUiaitt 8tei^ 
DOW of Imglit e^y Iiims, ff^vtg a momentaiy 
flub, u the flies, vpmting on the smSue, al- 
lured the fiah to rise, or a gentle breath of wind 
raised a wave, or broke the surface against a 
tedge of rock. We pansed at all Uie appMntcd 
etagcs, the Iflet of which was a cavern, fonoing 
the month of an oM Roman copper-mine, and 
affording a reftcslting shade ; &om its recess 
tlie view appeared to peculiar advanti^e, set ia 
a framework of rock and ivy. We reached at 
length the sammit, guided by a tumbling brook 
about two-thirdfl of the way up ; the view most 
amply, indeed, repaid tho toil, being a delightful 
mixture of stream, dell, and mountain, except 
in one direction, where the long drawn vale 
extended into a plain, and the plain met tlie ho- 
rizon with the spires and towers of a distant 
city, indenting the sky ; towards those spires, 
tho stream of our valley was seen to wind, 
gleaming brightly to the eye, here and there, in, 
long reachaa, ever as his capricious course came 
in a line between the eye and the town. 

"Do you not think," said my companion, as ek 
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as we were seated on the smooth turf, " that a 
recreation of this kind was well suited to the 
celebratiou of tbe anuirersary of our parents' 
majriage, of the day whence all the children 
could date a common birth ? Having uppennoat 
in our niinda an event to which we owed our 
birth into this world of sense, which hence ap- 
pears so beautiful, we enjoyed its beauties witli 
a keener relish, and with hearts most thankfully 
lifted up to our glorious and bounteous Maker. 
We turned from the view with increased affeo- 
tion to the faces of the blessed instnimentB of 
his mercy, from whom we had derived its enjoy- 
ment, but, above all, had obtained a place within 
the palo of his gospel. We felt, indeed, brought 
into a land of promise, within and without, in 
soul and in body. It was 6tting that we slionld 
feel, at such a time, peculiarly moved towards 
our conductors. 

" My father, than whom no one looked ontbe 
face of nature with a fonder eye, was always 
greatly excited upon tliis occasion. After a long 
and silent contemplation of the scene before him, 
be would point out to us particular spots, and 
pour forth, in most eloquent stnuo, a body of 
remarks calculated to carry out thoughts fai 
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beyond the forms of varied dust wliicli were 
before us. Some of these suggest thcmsetvea 
to me at this momeDt, at the review of the scene, 
and if you will not judge of theii worth by my 
poor and scanty means of expression, I will 
venture to detiul one or two. The hghts, as 
they have this moment disposed themselves, 
bring one immediately to mind. ' A bright gleam 
is resting on the knoll where stands the church 
aud manor-house, while the rest of the valley 
being jn sliade, goes to give depth to the black 
mountains encircling it; they seem effectually 
to guard and fence it in, as it were some sacred 
spot. Even bo, my children, doth God protect 
us, and behind those dark rocky walls I can 
imagine all the ills of the world stayed in their 
course, and unable to scale and leap into our 
fold. This is no far-fetched analogy, for in 
such a spirit tlie divine poet looked upon hia 
beloved Jerusalem, and cried out, "The bills 
stand about Jerusalem. Even so standeth the 
Lord round about his people, from this time 
forth for evermore. For the rod of the ungodly 
Cometh not into the lot of tlio righteous." — 
(Pb. cxxv. 3.) But that barrier was burst j 
aoon as what it guarded ceased to be hi^ 
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Children, let us take lieed to ourselve 
beware lest a spiritual Babyloa pom h 



Let u 



myriads 
in, and overthrow our temple.' 

" On that same day, (which I have especial 
reasons for rememheriDg, since it was to me the 
last of these exoiirsions,) towards evening, the 
alty became overcast ; tiie distant hills retired 
from view amid storms, which, shortly after, we 
belield in full march down the several valleys, 
uniting in that immediately at our feet ; tliey 
soon snatched it from our sight, and then beat 
in gusts of wind and masses of clouds against 
(rar mountain, while a billowy fog, like spray, 
wreathed up the cliasms, and advanced in me- 
nacing volumes towards us; in a few minutes, 
the only spot of earth which we could see was 
tlio ground on which we stood. We formed a 
ring against the enemy's attack, the females in 
the centre, my father and his boys in front, 
facing the brunt of the storm. We guzed on an 
ocean of clouds beneath us, and seemed like tlie 
survivors of a deluge ; to the imagination of all 
present, I believe, was exhibited a lively repre- 
sentation of Noah and his family; and the op- 
portunity, you may be sure, was not suffered by 
my father to escape. ' See,' he said, as bo stood 
overtopping us all with bis hoary patriarchal 
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head, ' see, children, to what a narrow oirole 1 
utice reduced tlie churoh of God, eyen to a single 
family less iiuineroua tlmn ourselves, and looking 
in sad reality, aa we now in appearance, tipon a 
deluged world. Such were the fruits of dieobe- 
dienc«. Let uh blesa his holy name that in oiir 
days countless families from north and south, 
and east and west, contribute to fill up the wide 
extent of that glorious society. So far from 
having the melancholy uatisfaction of being sole 
surrivorB, we are conscious of thousands wbom 
we knuw not in the flesh, working together 
with U9 in the spirit, as certainly aa we feel 
assured that behind the veil of those clouds, 
hearts are beating in the vale beneath, though 
the sight of man and man's works be denied us. 
And when we descend from our mountain, it 
will not be with us as with them from Arafat, 
who came down upon a lifeless world, and umid 
monuments of God's wrath ; but we shall meet 
again with friendly and familiar faces, enter amid 
the crowd of God's visible blessings, and ] 
taking with our neighbours of his inercies, j 
with them also in his praises.* 

" On another occnsion he would dwell upon 
the landscape, as upon a page of history un- 
folded before us; it was a page written, isdee 
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in living characters, for the whole field of view 
was stud lied with raonuineiits of days gone 
by, from tho " old poetic mountain," espied but 
in clear weather, and peeping into onr world 
through a narrow nick in the bounding moun' 
tnin chain, to the massy piles of rock at our 
feet ; to all he could a£Gs some interesting anec- 
dote, and studied to impress upon our hearts 
the blessedness of the times in which God had 
(ilaced us, and make us lift them up in thank- 
fulness for such great benofita, civil and reli- 
gions. He would point out, and lead us through 
the progress of civilization, beginning with the 
grassy trijile and circular mound of the abori- 
ginal, on the neighbouring summit, and, passing 
through the ruined feudal castle on the slope 
beneath, end with the historic town seen on the 
verge of the horizon. And, similarly, he would 
conduct us from the darkest superstition to the 
brightness of our undefiled religion, by direct- 
ing our eye in succession to the Druid's circle 
standing in the solitude of the mountain pas- 
ture, then to the ivy-mantled ahhey in the glen 
beside the stream below, and, lastly, to our 
plain and simple village church, crowning tlw 
sunny knoll. Never were forgotten the lessons 
ggh we learned on this joyous day ; they fell 
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r Ml a soil well prepared, by every circnmst 



of the 



In them 1 



read tbu history of our race, and they 
arbitrary dgna like letters, nor mere repi 
t&tiuns like pictures, but actual moDunientn, 
exhibiting in themselves the effects of ages past, 
witncaaes which had been present at tho trans- 
actious, the memory of which they preserved. 
Thus they all hnd life, character, and language, 
ajid, pustud on onr eommanding height, v, 

vtbat we stood on an deration, not only 

Blfidst of space, but of time also. But I will 

' M present overwhelm you wi 
recollections ; I havo detailed sufRcient to ah< 
you how my father turned every little 
I account, and remlered even these 

I of pleasure a kind of holy pilgrimage. 

" Often, too, liave I rambled hero alone, and 
q)ent hours upon this peak in that species of 
reverie in which the mind almost passively 
Buffers the entraDce of the vast flood of ideas 
which is pouring in from all the objects around. 
These, in due time, when the fermentation 
which their assemblage produces is over, assume 
speciality and ]>lacc, become regular componenl 
of our frame of mind, and thus we go oi 
consciously, from wealth to wealth. I 



preserved, 
language. 
It, we fe^^^J 
al7i° t^H 

I wiiii^^H 

re.r ^H 
: to sh<^^^^H 
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found a kind of sketch-book, evidently thus 
formed by one of my brothers. It registers the 
principal ideas which he derived from any par- 
ticular spot. They are entered in verse, as may 
be expected : that being by far the best, if not 
the only means of making out a clear and pithy 
summary of the mind's thoughts at any moment." 
(I will append some extracts to this Chapter.) 

We staid talking and lingering on the summit 
of the mountain, and were overtaken by night 
through being unable to quit the sight of a 
magnificent sunset. A portion of the mountain- 
ous circle seemed dissolved into transparent 
rosy-coloured air, then seemed to recover sub- 
stance, and glowed like molten iron; then it 
appeared gradually to cool, going through the 
successive shades of violet, purple, and indigo. 
At length, it became a black mass, when the 
evening star, assuming her full brightness, 
warned us to take advantage of her scanty light 
to hurry down the hill. 

I. 
THE STORM. 

Oft on this headland's lordlj brow 

My prime delight has been to sit, 
And watch the storm in march below 

Across the varied landscape flit; 



284 THE STORM. 

And as each favoarita hill or dell. 
In gleam arose, in shadow fell, 

I have moralized the view, 
And " Thus/' have said, ** upon the world. 
Is joy diffus'd, or sorrow hurl'd : 

It is our nature's due. 

'* Thus on life's shifting scene I pore. 

Round friendship's circle watch it go ; 
See this in fortune's sunshine soar ; 

That, sink from sight in shades of woe. 
Impassive at my central seat." 
Thus as I mused, the stormy sleet 
Pour'd bursting on my head : 
O'erwhelming darkness closed me in. 
Winds roar'd around with deafening din. 
Sun, hill, and dale, were fled. 

It ceased at length, and as it pass'd, 
A voice iu still small accents swell'd 

On the last sighings of the blast, 
And forth this solemn counsel held : 

" Poor mortal ! dost thou deem to gaze 
At ease upon life's chequer'd ways 1 — 
Know : unchastised to learn 

Is given to nought that breathes below ; 

As now this shower, the shower of woe 
Must wrap thee in thy turn. 

" Yet, faint not : when the shower is sped. 
With fresher life see nature heave, 

So thou uplift thy dripping head. 
And read and trust the pledge I leave.'' 

I raised my head : no cloud appear'd, 

Aloft the kingly sun career'd 
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Thro' fields of deepest blae ; 
Unveird ia light each mountain stood, 
Replenished glanced each sparkling flood : 

Time proved the pledge was true* 



II. 
THE ASCENT. 

Shrouded in mist our valley lay, 
When to yon brow I bent my way. 
And, led by faltering step and gproup, 
I trod at length his rising slope ; 
Then suddenly emerged, and free, 
With head above that misty sea, 
I stood : the fleecy cloud still prest 
Its wreathed billows round my breast. 
Then towering o'er my head on high, 
In all the pride of clear blue sky. 
With all the tints of sunrise beaming. 
Here dewy rocks like mirrors gleaming. 
There glens in dark-blue shadows lying; 
Which hasty night had left in flying. 
The peak his rugged front uprear'd. 
And o'er the hoary ocean peer'd. 
Like shipwreck'd mariner I stood. 
Whom, borne all night on ocean's flood, 
Mom brings beneath some towering shore. 
His head the surge scarce peering o'er. 
When now his numbed fingers clasp 
The saving plank with feeble grasp. 
Refulgent scene ! it pictured well 
What my mind's pilgrimage befell. 
When doubt's uncomfortable cloud. 
That penn'd me long in chilly shroud, 

2 
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Roll*d its imprisoning fleece twaj, 
And on me bant the mental day. 
O thrilling triumph, to behold 
Error's dajrk mists beneath as rolVd, 
Truth's adamantine cape on high. 
Up-pointing to the promised sky. 
And dresty in all its radiance clear. 
Fixing oar sight and bosom there. 
Kefulgent scene ! and well it show'd 
To saints the goal of sorrow's road, 
When drizzly chill, with touch onblest. 
Hath struck the heart, congeal'd the breast : 
From every sight around him driven, 
The sufferer lifts his head to Heaven ; 
He starts in eztasied surprise — 
There soaring, in the cloudless skies, 
Faith's rock in dazzling glory glows, 
And gathers every beam that flows 
From the immortal fount above, — 
The Sun of Righteousness and love. 
Emblem of iaith, of truth ! Oh yet 
Another object thou dost set, 
Bright rock ! before this mental eye : 
Oh ! when thy radiant brow I spy 
Beaming above my rising head, 
While clouds around my breast are spread, 
I think of that triumphant day. 
When, earth's dim curtain roU'd away. 
Heaven's gates shall burst upon the sight, 
And all be knowledge, bliss, and light, 
Emblem of faith, of truth, of heaven ! 
While on the world's rude ocean driven, 
I'll think of thee, and thou shalt teach 
Thy bright realities to reach. 
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III. 

THE HILL-TOP. 

* TwAS dawn's deep silence, and I stood 

On Braddin's domineering brow ; 
I gazed ; — but, spread like ocean's flood. 

Mist rested apon all below. 
On to the horizon's mottled zone, 
Uncurl'd, the snow-like surface shone. 

And, studded here and there, 
Like isles o'er glittering ocean spread, 
The mountain peaks uprear'd their head. 
And gloried in mid-air. 

The sun his ruddj disk at length 

Upheaved above that hoarj veil* 
And from the eastern gate, all strength, 
Outrush'd the winged morning gale ; 
And soon in billowy wreaths ascending. 
Earth, sky, in dim confusion blending^ 

The sleepy ocean woke, 
Raved up the mountain at my feet. 
And o'er his isles with drizzly sheet 

Unpiteously broke. 

But, seen amid the rude commotion, 

A rainbow's circlet, dewy bright, 
Sate on the bosom of the ocean, 

Blest prelude to returning light. 
Slowly at length in air disperst 
Updrew the veil : unprison'd burst 

The glory from below : 
Bound with the welkin's azure girth^ 
All gladness re-appeariug, earth 
Laugh'd with a gemmy glow. 
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Mj tool the inspiration canght. 
And drank it to its inmost cell ; 

Gaxed not some angd thns, methooglit. 
From spirit's crystal citadel. 

And seeking in this deep abjas 

The fiitore partner of his Uiss, 
Cast longing looks in vainl 

Thej rested on the still expanse 

Of doabt, of fear, of ignorance, 
Of crime, of care, of pain. 

Bat oh ! what throngs of seraphim 

Crowded the heights of bliss that day. 
When poor'd upon the curtain dim 

Our Sun of Life with wakening raj. 
How rang Hosannas as it broke 
Dispersed beneath his fiery stroke-— 

Alas I in war, in blood. 
In tumult wild it broke ; amid 
His work the sun himself seem*d hid, 
Extinct his golden flood. 

But deafening rose the hymn, when all 

The promised view so loug denied 
Burst from beneath the rended pall ; 
And outspread lay in all its pride. 
With all its bowers of bliss bright beaming. 
With all its streams of life fax gleaming, 

Becover'd Paradise. 
** How goodly are your tents, how fair 
Your mansions ! hail, Heaven's choicest care ; 

Hail, partner of the skies !" 
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IV. 

THE REVIEW. 

I SAT on Berwjm's loftj crest, 

And thence the extended path snryey'd 
0*er which mj busy foot had prest 

From morning's sun to evening's shade ; 
And deeper, as I ponder'd, grew 
My thoughts upon that long review. 

*< Oh ! could I thus explore/' 
I cried, ** that weary pilgrimage 
Which I must press from youth to age. 

Thus gaze its windings o'er." 

Yon flowery meadows far away, 

Where shines the sun with vigorous beam, 
Where rivers in long mazes stray. 

And trees o'ershade the gentle stream. 
There runs a path press'd hours ago ; 
The morn and I were fresh in glow. 

Oh ! when I there look back, 
I think of days far, far remote, 
On which fond memory loves to doat, 
'Tis childhood's flowery track. 

Yon sultry hill, whose blooming side 
With gaudy furze and heath is drest. 

Up which with straining strength I hied. 
Eager to win his towery crest ; 

And still before my cheated eyes. 

Saw summit beyond summit rise. 
Yet gloried as they rose ; 

Still forward kept my eager face, 

Scom'd all behind — behold the race 
Where youth careering goes. 
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Yon lerel ridge, on either hand. 

Which cliffs as towerj walls sustain. 
Where the ezcutsire eyes command 

An left behind, and gaze with pain : 
Bnt softer comes the river's roar, 
And sounds that shook the ear before. 

And wider roams the eye. 
And vales, like distant worlds, to sight 
Emerge in shifting shade and light : 

There manhood's pathways lie. 

And now the topmost ridge is won. 

And gently rising to the peak 
Ascends my path ; but desert stone 
Is all around, all bare and bleak : 
And oft, and often I look back. 
And gaze upon my former track, 
Hegret each finished stage ; 
Sharp blows the wind, my moistenM eye 
Is dull, thick clouds are floating by : 
Behold the track of age. 

And now the sun is set, aud night 

O'er all my path's extent is spread. 
I look behind, and see ! his light 
Along the western vale is shed; 
And thither I descend. — Adieu, 
Valley and i)aths ! ye fade from view. 

Oh ! thus relieved from care, 
llius calm may I quit life's last verge, 
E'en thus my journey dowuward urge, 
To meet fresh glories there. 
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V. 



THE BROOK. 



Yet once again, beloved stream, 
I stand within thj bathing spray ; 

Yet once again, blest glen, 1 dream 
In thy deep gloom the hours away. 

How different from the dreams of yore, 
Ere joy was mated with its bane ; 

Ere time had open'd all his store 
Of scenes, of years, of woe, of pain. 

Yea ! I am changed, not thou ; for still 
Thy giant oak o'ershades my head : 

Thy massy slab I press, and fill 
My palm from thy translucent bed. 

Yet let me dream these scenes again. 
When last I press'd this lichen'd stone ; 

Oh ! how they course my hurried brain. 
Appear, pain, gladden, and are gone. 

Around, from well-known rock and tree, 
Faces to touch of memory start ; 

The wild is peopled ! — join'd I see 

Whom years, and earth, and ocean part. 
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Now words I hear, which long ago 
Here died amid the sighing wind ; 

And smiles and laughter round me flow. 
Long parted from their native mind. 

And, broken now mj- trance, I mourn. 
And try to conjure up anew ; 

Then weep for what shall ne'er return. 
And long for what I ne'er must view. 

But, hark ! proclaiming from yon wood 
A solemn voice in accents clear, — 

** Poor mortal, cease thy fretful mood^ 
Nor seek lost friends, past moments here 

'* Far other friends my works suggest. 
Far other times and seasons tell ; 

My prophets 1 they instruct thy breast 
With bright futurity to swell. 



" Of me they tell, my hand portend 

Which laid their piles, their colours strew'd : 
Of me, the everlasting Friend 

In youth, age, crowd, and solitude ; 

*' Whom years, and earth, and ocean's tide 
From my blest comrade cannot sever ; 

Whose words once heard, for ay abide, 
Whose smiles around thee flow for ever." 
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VI. 

THE RAINBOW. 

Strxdiko athwart you gloomj massi 

Which clouds iu clouds inwreath'd up-pile, 
How bright the rainbow's colours pass. 

And force the angij heavens to smile ; 
And where its radiant feet repose 
On earthy a liquid glorj glows 

Around the heavenly guest : 
Linked by the gem-like bridge, this earth 
Seems join'd to heaven, as at its birth, 
Ere sin the bond supprest. 

Enwrapt I view the dazzling scene, 

And, as the vivid colours start. 
Fits of reflection come between 

Each gaze, and rouse my listless heart. 
Fond gazer ! beauteous as they shine, 
To thee those colours are a sign 

Of sorrow and of care ; 
Now, on some houseless wanderer, beat 
The drenching rain, the piercing sleet, 
And wring the wretch's prayer. 

Oh ! therefore, all-indulgent Heaven, 
Grant me with trembling and with awe. 

To use each earthly blessing given, 
And, using, own thy wisdom's law ; 

Own that each joy I feel or know 

Is partner to another's woe ; 
I laugh amid lament ; 

And as time's restless wheel goes round, 

My turn for sorrow must be found. 
My hour of trial sent. 



294 THE RAINBOW. 

Oh ! when thou g:iye8t, give, I praj, 

A heart awake to future ill ; 
And when thou takest, take awaj 

Each feeling rehel to thy will. 
Hamhle in wealth, for wealth will Hy, 
Patient in woe, for woe will die. 

To everj lot resign*d ; 
So let me view life's gleamy scene. 
And happy hours, with how serene. 
Still warn of woe behind. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

THE SERVANTS OF THE FAMILY. 

On a beautiful evening in the month of August, 
I accompanied my friend in one of his long. ram- 
bles. Having threaded a winding glen, whose 
furious stream we were obliged several times to 
cross, we arrived at a green basin among the 
mountains. In its centre stood a cluster of 
cottages, the roofs of which, formed of large rude 
slabs projecting far beyond the walls, gave plain 
evidence of the inhospitality of the climate. As 
our object was to find a short cut across the 
mountains, and pass the topmost ridge before 
sunset, (for thenceforward the country was well 
known to us,) we approached to enquire our way. 
As we drew near, we heard a voice proceeding 
from one of them, the door of which stood open 
before us. On drawing still nearer, and listening, 
we found that it was the voice of one reading. 
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Sbortlf after, it assumed the tone 
and, as soon aa I could distinguish t 
clearly recognised the domestic liturgy of the 
rectory, "We immediately and instinctively 
kneeled down aa near as we could, without at- 
tracting notice and causing disturbance ; the 
conclusion was mode by tbe family hymn, which 
I have aliendy presented to the reader ; and 
wonderful indeed was its effect upon us, as it 
came forth now from a deep, firm, and single 
voice, now from a chorus of trebles, while an 
echo from the rocks, heard at each pause, eeemed 
to proclaim that tlie wild and solitary places 
were glad also. 1 cannot describe the agitation 
of my friend, nor attempt to pourtray the scene 
which followed ; for in the father of this family 
we found tho son of the old gardener of the 
rectory, to which service he had himself suc- 
ceeded during the latter years of the Rector's 
life. It was with difficulty that we tore our- 
selves from the spot. On resuming our way, 
uiy friend continued long silent. At last, we 
reached the summit of tlie ridge, just as the sun 
was making his plunge beneath tlie horizon. 
Before wc trod the first downward step, he cast 
an earnest look at tho cottager's dell whence wo 
had emerged, and then began : — 
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" Now," said he, " I feel o 



e again in a etrango 
land, I am as one wlio, having moat unexpect- 
edly discovered in a foreign soil a colony of his 
mother country, with her rites, language, and 
countenances, is obliged to quit it soon as fonnd, 
and to resume his melancholy exile. How many 
things then strike his notice to which familiarity 
had foimerly blinded him. I could pass day after 
day among the inhahitants of tliiLt dell, and am 
determined to revisit it before long ; even already 
many faded traces have been revived in my me- 
mory, and I have a more comprehensive view of 
my father's plan than I had before. That sim- 
ple service, which we have been just witnessing, 
came over me like a 6ne fragrance left beliind by 
my father's good deeds and works of Ioto. For 
imagine not that his children wore the sole ob- 
jects of his domestic care and instruction. Ke 
regarded his servants as no less committed to 
bis charge, aa not less important pensioners upon 
his responsibility. "Well he judged, and well he 
was rewarded. I am convinced that the most 
careful and fastidious education of children must 
be very much influenced by the characters of the 
servants. It is impossible that they should not 
be very much in each other's company. And, 
isides the services by which the servants en- 



B THE BEET ANTS OP THE PAMILT. 

re the affcctiona of the child, their mit 
much more upon a level with his. They are but 
a Bpeciea of growa-up children. Hence he finds 
there a syinpatlij' whicli he seeks in vaia in the 
refiucd and cultivated mind of his parent. There 
he meets with his own curiosity, minuteness of 
ohservation, luve of detiiil, eagerness of won- 
ders, aimphcity of thought, and plainness of 
expiesrion, which win his confidence and attach- 
ment, at the same time that their comparatively 
great experience and their bodily advantages 
exact a deference. Let the scholar and the rus- 
tic tell a story to a child. The former will soon 
be obliged to yield the palm to his less accom- 
plished rival. Hence the child is continually 
imbibing the servant's notions, and hangs upon 
his lips. It gives us a glorious idea of God's 
economy, when we find the care or neglect of 
the minds of our servants rewarded or visited in 
the minds of our children, and ore aware that 
not only what wo have ourselves sown in the 
one we shall reap in the other, hut also what we 
have allowed the great enemy to sow in the one 
we shall also reap in the other. The servant, in 
many respects, forma a most important medium 
between the parent and chi^, delivering to it, in 
m form suited to its capacities, (to which i 




parent, more especially tlie father, often finds it 
most difficult to descend,) what he has received 
iQ a form adtiptod to liper years. And, as the 
food which the mother eats is of too strong aud 
stimulating a nature to be given immediately to 
her infant offspring, hut in her breasts becomes 
wholesome milk, so passes the father's know 
ledge through the bosom of a faithfnl and pioua 
servant to bis child, coming to him thus in a 
form more suitable to his young faculties. 
Great, therefore, waa my father's concern upon 
the right instruction of hie servants, and great 
I ackuowledge to have been the good which I 
have received from him in this indirect manner. 
From our old gardener we received, perhaps, 
the best portion of this indirectly transmitted 
knowledge. As wc stood by, and watchrd with 
childish curiosity his various operations, and 
beset him with inquiries, as ho sowed tlie seed, 
pkmtcd the root, pruned the bough, or dug and 
turned up the worm, while the sound of his spade 
bronght the robins to him, birds to which, in 
children's minds, a kind of sacredness is at- 
tached, ho bad always some moral or religious 
application ready, which came pithily to our un- 
derstandings and impressively upon our hearts. 
Oftentimes, too, on these occasions he would, 
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a the way of obtnining information, 
(Opposed 'Vie might have received fiom ouz 
;r, half in the way of giving InBtruction, 
our knowledge, and betrayed, I 
remember, amid all liia authority, an impres^on 
that we were to be, in no long time, vastly his 
superiors upon that head. In fact, he treated 
na much in the game way as our great house- 
dog had done when we were younger still, who, 
while he would playfully throw ub down, turn 
US over with his nose, lay his immenaa paw 
npon ns, or take our hands or legs between his 
fearful rows of teeth, yet in all plainly disco- 
vered, by a peculiar manner, how well aware he 
was that he was dealing with future niaetcia, 
I shall always think it a good sign of a child to 
be fond of the gardener, if at least he be such 
aa OUTS was. That servant's occupation is in a 
spot which excites good feelings, and is conse- 
crated by Scripture ; is about a work interesting 
from its very nature, and associated also with 
God's word ; it encounters the child seldom in 
Ilia hours of fretful caprice and bustle, but 
rather of contentment and cairn, produced by the 
beautiful variety of its inhabitants. What a 
treasure then for a parent to have in such a place 
a minister, aa it were, {and not to be i 
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for hia homeliness,) ready to take advantage of 
tbie frame of mind, to apply the many inter- 
eating incidents and objects there occurring, 
and pour into tlie child's ear the knowledge of 
Ood. Much did I draw trom him which I luight 
in Tiua have souglit from the wisdom of the 
philoaopher, whose abstruse, unpractical specu- 
lations, and vague language, I would gladly even 
now exchange for the compression of thought, 
the natural sentiments, the simplicity and yet 
depth of feeling, and the liquid clearness of 
expression peculiar to the riglitly instructed 

" My father threw a certain dignity around the 
character of our servants, by making us consider 
them OS ministers of God's oomforts, as attend- 
ants on the wants which his bounty satisfied. 
And wliile he hade us think witli gratitude and 
love upon their faithful attention and watchful 
observance, he directed us to tlie inestimable 
love and tlie unwearied care of him who took 
upon himself the form of a servant, waited in 
all humility upon bis disciples, became the 
minister to our spiritual wants, and wrought 
the work of our redemption. Associated thus 
in our minds, our servants, you may suppose, 
treated with meekness, gentleoeea, 



802 THE SERVANTS OF THE FAMILT. 

forbeaiance, as fellow- servants of oar heavenly 
Master, and with respect and kindness as re- 
presentatives of our continual protector, and 
ministers of his hounty. We gathered, too, 
from their services to us, what we also owed to 
him; and while the duties of the nurse repre- 
sented in the most affecting manner his love 
and care, the faithful hoary-headed steward put 
us in mind of our responsibility. Thus the very 
help and comfort which we derived from them 
was continually instructive; for their fidelity 
and alacrity was often a rebuke, always a spur, 
to us in our duty towards our eternal Master, 
who, by so kind and delightful a medium, was 
pleased to remind us every day of Himself: there 
was a continual action and re-action going on : 
the more their services prompted us to think of 
our own due to our Master in heaven, the more 
considerate and meek became our conduct to 
them, and again, in return, the more ardent 
their zeal and faithfulness towards us. Thus 
there was no jealous and exacting authority on 
the one side, nor eye-service and dishonest sub- 
terfuge on the other. We were associated by 
the most blessed of bonds, all their spiritual 
knowledge was derived at our hands, they 
shared vdth us morn and eve in the banquet of 
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God's daily heavenly bread, which he bestows 
in prayer ; we all formed one family, and much 
resembled in constitution those nations in which 
the people look up for government to an here- 
ditary priesthood, whom they reverence and 
love. They were a willing people, and we, I 
trust, a meek priesthood." 

"With these words, we reached his door, which 
was opened by an old domestic, who had served 
under him in India. The sight of him brought 
vividly to my mind all that my friend had been 
dweUing upon, for what I had seen of them both 
completely confirmed the doctrine which he had 
been laying down. 



I. 
THE DISCOVERY. 

'TwAS lovely June's departing daj, 

Still, silent as a dream, 
At feverish noon all nature lay, 
And scarce the kestryl crossed my way, 

With wild discordant scream. 

From mom, along a torrent's bed. 

To eve my feet had run ; 
And now I stood where overhead 
Gigantic hills deep shadow shed, 

And screen'd me from the sun. 
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I sooght a couch, and soon I found 

A sward beside the rill, 
And lo ! the hawthorn reared around 
Its boughs in bloom, and on the ground 

The primrose blossom'd still. 

Wondering I saw ; for long ago 

Had disappeared from view 
Their brethren of the vale below. 
I sate : and leaning with my brow. 

As wont my moral drew. 

Thus from the world's enervate throng 

When withered, fairn, desajM, 
The virtues have been vanished long, 
And good men wept, and poet's song 
Their vain recal essay'd. 

The pilgrim whom his road may bear 

To glen or louely wild, 
Has found them still in blossom there. 
In odour redolent and fair, 

In colours undefiled. 

Oh may at last my weary feet 

Such resting-place attain. 
Of antique manners the retreat. 
Where honest bosoms still may greet 

In words as frank and plain : 

Where native dignity serene 

The household may control, 
And free from heat and party-spleen, 
Unfeign'd her tongue, unmask'd her mein, 

Religion bind the whole ! 

3 
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THE SERVANT. 



I dream'd, and saw in gloiy clad, and crown'd 

As with the sun, than brightest noon more bright. 
The Son of Man : an army girt him round. 
Bathed in the dew of that most dazzling light. 
That utter*d e7er and anon 
A joyous song, as he march 'd on. 
And, pointing to the radiant train he drew. 
He ask'd, '* Wilt thou become my servant too V* 

O'erpower'd and giddy with the excessive blaze, 

Downward I hung in bashful awe my brow. 
And ponder'd with myself in wild amaze. 

" O no !** I cried, ** I am not dreaming now j*' 
And then I look'd, and look*d again, 
With growing rapture on the train. 
Then prone on earth the glorious Chief ador'd. 
And cried, " Yea, count me 'mid thy servants. Lord !" 

I rose ; the scene was changed, 'twas dim eclipse ; 
A cross stood opposite, where, writh'd with pain, 
Hung one that spoke to me with quivering lips, 
And, speaking, pointed to a little train 
In rent and squalid garments drest. 
That sobbM, and cried, and beat the breast, — 
'Mid jeering multitudes a wretched few : 
He ask'd, " Wilt thou become my servant too ?" 

X 
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I gazed, and lo ! the self-same form it seem'd 
Which I had seen in dazzling glory flame : 
I gazed again, and then I hoped I dream'd ; 
Again, then cried, *' It cannot he the same." 
Then tom'd lest one look more might show 
Too clear what I was loth to know. 
** No man can serre two masters" — thus I spoke, 
Asham'd at my own answer, and awoke. 

O douhle-minded servant of one Lord ! 

Is not thj life e*en such a dream as this ? 
Thou art not his 'mid cross, and shame, and sword ; 
But thou art his 'mid pomp, and wealth, and bliss. 
Dull dreamer, up ! arise, awake. 
Thy silken bands of slumber break. 
Through night the day, through death the life is given. 
So through the opprobrious cross the glorious thrones of 
heaven. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 



THE FRIEND OF THE FAMILY. 



(C 



This," said my friend, on^ day, as he opened a 
door at the head of the first flight of the broad 
oaken staircase of the manor-house, and dis- 
covered a spacious chamber, through whose 
mullioned window, partly blinded by the green 
leaves of a vine, the sun was shining most 
cheerfully, and throwing in fine relief the carv- 
ing of the wainscotted sides and elaborate 
mantel-piece ; " this was known in our family by 
the title of ' our friend's room.' For here was 
lodged, whenever he came among us, he who 
was peculiarly reckoned the friend of the family ; 
however fuU the house might be when he 
arrived, this room was always reserved for him. 
So completely was he identified as its occupant, 

X 2 
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that in out childish minds this ciicumstance | 
poaseasion formed a constant and leading point 
in our notion of him. Ha was of studious 
hahita, and eyory morning in the colder mouths 
a fire waa Itglited at an early hour in that grate. 
Often on a cold winter's worn, when our otto 
fire was scarcely sufficient to admit our shiver- 
ing cowering crowd all to a due share of its 
warmth, I have stolen to his room, and shared 
with him tlie comforts of his hearth. He by no 
means dishked these visits, but rathor said tha.t 
ho always enjoyed bia studies the more when he 
had some one of ua in his company : it gave him 
spirits, and wo were extremely cautious against 
causing him any voluntary interruption further 
than by our mere preaonce. At intervals he 
would lay down hia book, chatter with me for 
a few minutes, tell me a tale, cross-examine me 
good-humou redly in my book-learning, ask about 
my brothers, sisters, or companions, then resume 
his studies, and leave me in eager expectation 



of the t 



■ for 



interval. At the moment that our 
prayer, the creak of his opening 



ts heard, and hia lively countenance with 
jvolent amile imparted additional cheer- 
1 where we were 
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pany, from oldest to youngest, from gravest to 
most playful, for lie could adapt himself to 
eithcT oloaa, in such n manner, however, that 
neither the one ever complained of liia levity, 
nor the other of his austerity. 

" Many, if not very many familiea, have some 
one friend thus distinguished above all the rest, 
wlio is reckoned peculiarly tho fiiend of the 
family, and occupies often a nearer place in 
their confidence than their nearest relations 
out of doors. He is commonly the friend of the 
father's youth, his comrade at school and col- 
lege, and grows dearer to him aa the recollec- 
tion of young and happy dajrs becomes more 
pleasing with advancing years. He is a monu- 
ment, and sort of representative of what is past, 
and seems to emhody and keep upon earth what 
had otherwise long ago gone for ever. To the 
whole family he is the eye and chief organ, as it 
were, by which they become acquainted with 
the external world. He supplies them with in- 
formation, is consulted on every difficulty, he is 
their help and comfort in sorrow and emharrass- 
ment ; and to descend to his more trifling rela- 
tions, he is to the children the agreeable chan- 
nel of procuring thorn indulgences from theii 
parents : he is their grand source of appec 




ail their disputes on matters beyond their | 
limited sphere of knowledge, the fountain i 
tlieir information regarding tlieit future theatre 
of action, the world ; and to his bosom the boys 
entrust with a solemnity which often overcomes 
his gravity, tlieir wbimsical prediloctiona, and 
trudo schemes for future life, 

" Great, indeed, is the importance of snch a 
friend in every way, both for good and for bad ; 
above all, in the moral and religions influenco 
which he must necessarily exercise. He has 
been their father's intimate, and reflects liig 
charaj^ter to the children ; if he have not grown 
wiser with advancing years, he may take away 
from their filial respect by impressing them 
with the notion that such was their father, what- 
ever he may bo now ; and may lower at once 
their moral and religious standard, by allowing 
or rather inducing them to think that their 
father is exacting from them more duty than 
himself has paid, and that his interest, anil not 
bis love, is the cause of the strictness nliich he 
shows in himself, and requires from them. For- 
tunately, however, such a character can never 
occupy this important station with a tolerably 
wise and good father ; and where he is otber- 
1 'end (snpposmg friendship s 
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the overpowering evil of liis own example. 

" But to a huly Lome, bow wholesome is hia 
influence ! My father and hia friend were yearly 
growing into still more intimate union, by the 
rare circumstance of the opinions of two men, 
both given to frequent study and deep reflection, 
and living in stirring times of controversy and 
canvaea, civil and religioua, not only continuing 
to agree as they advanced, but ever converging 
to a still closer union. This circumstance, in 
any case, is sufficient to establish a firm bond uf 
friendship, but in tho case of religion it fur- 
nishes one whiuh may defy the powers of this 
world to dissolve. Their minds are in unison 
to their deepest recesses, to the very roots of all 
action, thought, and feeling; they seem aa If 
brought together by God aa suitable companions 
to the same spot in a world which admits not 
of cliance or change, and all their intercourse 
is regulated by a purity and loftiness of senti- 
ment (the genuine fruit of true religion) which I 
is continually exciting their mutual admiration j 
and love. 

" Such was he to my father, and I can soorcely ' 
adequately describe the light in which lie i 
viewed 1: 
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respect and love, and looked 
no common feelings of regard upon ono whoM 
Dame was always mentioned in their family 
prayer, as if ho had been one of themselvea. 
But he came to our hearts in a stilt more im-' 
portant character. The ideas which children en- 
tertain of the attributes of God are neccssajily 
derived from earthly representatives; and if a 
holy father furnish them with materials for 
forming a notion of the heavenly Father, and, in 
proportion to hia holiness and care, put them 
forward at once by his example in a more 
advanced starting-place, whence the mind comes 
more quickly and surely to the goal, and com- 
pletes ita notion ; so, too, does a holy friend 
furnish in a manner suited to their rude capaci- 
ties, the attributes of our Lord and Master as a 
Friend. His disinterested kindness as a friend, 
his steady affection, his ready ministration of 
help, hia participation of our joy and our sorrow, 
his bosom, the chosen receptacle of our secrets ; 
all this, in union with a holiness of character, 
which could not escape even our vague and 
childish appreciation of moral qualities, put us 
far (need I say ?) on the way towards estimating 
tliat celestial attribute, and at once generated 

1 those feelings, which, directed ] 
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wards God, aud refined b^ this destination, be- 
come the only lasting and real source of earth]}' 
consolation. 

" Such was he to us, and came among ua every 
successive year mote and more dear, more and 
more sanctified in proportion, as from growing 
years we were better enabled, to appreciate the 
purity of the fountain whence, in the first in- 
stance, we had drawn our notions; and even now, 
when I can trace to him the germ of so many of 
my religious feelings and ideas, the rudiments 
of the unspeakable comfort which I have expe- 
rienced in my reliance on God as a Friend, I am 
almost ready to weep at the estent of tho debt 
of reverence and gratitude which I feel to be 
owing to his memory. 

" His arrival among UB always caused great joy 
and satisfaction ; tho expectation of it almost 
resembled the eve of a religious festival, and it 
was ushered in by a particular prayer for his 
safe conduct. In every society a new comer is 
welcome, from his breaking the monotonous 
round of thought and converse into which it is 
prone to fall. He imparts novelty and life, and 
like an additional chemical ingredient, compels 
all parts of the mass into fresh combinations. 
1 none is this interruption of the prevail- 
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ing mental routine more desireable than where 
religion has its proper influence. Thoughts are 
apt to be renewed in the same train till they 
cease to have due power in exciting the feel- 
ings, and words may be interchanged and re- 
peated in the same circle, till they lose some- 
what of the force of their adequate meaning, 
whence ensues a comparative languor and for- 
mality. If at any time we were approaching 
this state, we were most effectually roused from 
it by the visit of our friend, who, like the angel 
at Bethesda, stirred our stagnant pool into salu- 
brious freshness. Indeed^ I could sometimes 
indulge for a moment the idea that we were 
entertaining an angel, perhaps our guardian 
angel, for all his influence was benign and holy. 
We experienced on every communication with 
him something imparted to our minds, which 
we would fain not let go, and which we often 
discovered, after many a day, to have been the 
germ of some frame of mind in which we have 
found cause for pious delight and congratulation. 
Like an angel's, too, his visits, alas ! became in 
course of time few and far between; age, with 
increasing infirmities, compelled bin to keep to 
shorter distances: yet, when he did come, he 
made most ample compensation, and our now 
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fest ripening minds were able to appreciate tbe 
value of the intercourse, and zealous to draw 
from it all the advantages with wliich it was so 
teeming, 

" Wlienever ho went from us, he left aching 
hearts behind. For several mornings (I re- 
member) after his departure, I would pass his 
door with a sigh, and even stay and look in, as 
almost hoping to see bim, as usual, sitting at 
hia fire. Never was " Amen !" more heartily 
pronounced than by all of us at the close of the 
prayer, in which my father prayed for his safe 
return, and thanking God fur the blessings of 
the late visit, implored bim to repeat tbe same 
in its due season. 

" He was about the same age as my father, and 
survived bim hut a few months; but even that 
short space of time was suSicient for him to 
exhibit proofs, by his kindness to us, of tho 
zeal and permanency of bis friendship. 

" Having liad before my eyes, up even from my 
infancy, this model of a friend, you may suppose 
tliat I have neglected no means to acquire one 
for myself. But I have been less fortunate than 
my father. I have never yet found one who has 
realized my wislies. Perhaps the notion wbicb 
- 1 bad conceived of friendship, being associated 



816 THE ONLY FRIEND. 

with my happiest days, was refined in advancing 
years by time and absence into something too 
unearthly. Memory is ever too apt to drop the 
gross terrene substance, and present us but 
with the pure spirit ; thus I became, pterhaps, 
too fastidious, and expected to find in my first 
communication what can be the effect but of 
long years of friendship. Friends in the com- 
mon sense of the world, I have had many, and 
many, alas ! have verified their proverbial fickle- 
ness. My consolations under the unkind de- 
sertion of such friends, I present you in thes^ 
lines, written under its immediate smart : — 
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I HAVE had friends, and thought them so, 
And friends hoth intimate and many. 

But all have left me long ago. 
Save the sole real Friend of anj : 

His faith in dazzling contrast shows 

All other friends but secret foes:— 

Had friends whom one unguarded speech. 
Or one impatient look would scare. 

Who sought occasion for a breach, 
Inconstant as the passing air ; 

But this, impatient word or look 

Could never scare ^ He ne'er forsook : 
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And friends whom never humblest call. 

Nor meekest proffer brought again. 
Though jears had flown, and changed us all. 

And nearer came the grave — 'twas vain ; 
But this, be but a wish implied. 
That instant combats at my side :— - 

And friends, upon whose lips I hung. 

And sweeter than the honey deem'd 
The doctrine flowing from their tongue ; 

O fool, with bitterness it teem'd : 
But all is true from this that flows, 
His well of love no bitter knows :— - 

And friends, who lock'd to me their breast. 
Hid all from me their doubts and cares. 

And I in turn my thoughts supprest, 
My faults conceal'd, nor told them theirs ; 

But this has every thing reveal'd. 

And I have nought from this conceal'd : 

And friends, who when the feast was spread 
Were ever nigh, and warm, and glowing j 

But never shared my sorrow's bread. 
And woe-cup full to overflowing ; 

But this, neglected in my joy. 

In woe and pain is ever nigh : 

And friends, who firm and constant stood, 
Through woe and pain — and yet their aid 

Was but to weep, — 'twas all they could — 
And furnish hopes their hearts forbade ; 

But this, all woe, all pain, can cure, 

The hopes this gives are firm and sore :— 
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And friends, whom regions far awaj. 
For weary lagging years woold sever, 

Or some inexorable day 
Tear from my clinging arms for ever ; 

But this, through either world survives, 

Still nigh, still sure for ever lives. 

And who is this, thy best of friends, 
What land contains a gem so rare 1 

His home of fadeless blis extends 
O'er earth, o*er ocean, aod o'er air : 

His rule around, above, below, — 

O Lord, this best of friends art Thou. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 



THE LIBRARY. 



I HAVE already mentioned the Rector's library. 
I had frequently heard from old people accounts 
of its great extent. But as, to persons of their 
class and attainments, even a moderate collec- 
tion of books presents a most imposing appear- 
ance,— seems, indeed, a perfectly inexhaustible 
fund of study, such reports are so exaggerated 
as to afford little clue to the real fact; much 
did I regret that it had been removed but a 
short time before my arrival. For, besides 
other reasons, I put much faith in the common 
observation that a man's collection of books 
gives us a key to his mind, and therefore looked 
for much insight into my predecessor s turn of 
thought from this inspection. I was, however, 
fortunate enough to see the ^^disjecti membra 
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jroeUe," as it were, by beliolding aon 
ments of it, whence I thotiglit tiiat I could form 
no inadequate notion of the wliole. My friend 
had brought dowD with liim for his summer 
companions the conteuts of a ahelf or two; and 
they evidently belonged to a collection ■which 
had been made with great knowledge and dis- 
crimination. Even to thia small portion, with 
my friend's kindness, I was much indebted ; in 
its narrow compass it comprised volumes un- 
attainable by my circumscribed means and 
remote situation, works of a very ditferent cha- 
racter from those supplied by the subscription- 
library, or the book-club. With grateful recol- 
lections of the source of much sterling tofot- 
mation, I often call to mind the apartment in 
which they lay. The ladder was remaining 
there still, and, while it showed that the library 
in its flourishing days had pushed its shelves as 
near as they could approach the ceiling, seemed 
to jeor the scanty remnant, over which it towered 
in preposterous loftiness. 

" You are wondering what use I can make of 
that tall ladder," exclaimed my friend, one day, 
on observing my eyes fixed upon it. " ITselesa as 
it may seem now, I exult much upon its re- 
I drew it from the bottom of a heap of 




lumber, soon after my arrival, and never did 
relio-huntei dig up a more precious treasure. 
It is tbe most pleasing memorial of former 
days. When I look upon its polished shafts 
and worn steps, when I reflect upon the many 
jodmeys which myself and others have made up 
and down them, both for profit and pleasure, 
for you must know that it served us in a two- 
fold capacity, both as a road to knowledge, and 
as an instrument for feats of playful skill and 
bodily strength, (what will not boys turn to 
this purpose,) a thousand pleasing little circum- 
stances, long buried in forgetfulness, revive in 
memory to ainuso me. The vigour and plia- 
bility of muscle nurtured there, is, alas ! gone, 
but the effect of the treasures of mind to which 
it conducted, I thank Qod, abides with nie still. 
How little, then, did I calculate either un the Iosb 
of the one, or on the duration of the other. I now 
often beguile an idle quarter of an hour by look- 
ing at it, and allegorizing such little incidents 
as happen at the moment to strike my recollec- 
tion. The difficulty and jostling on passing 
each other, on its narrow precipitous road, the 
severe falls and overthrow of all onr freight, to 
which our hurry, carelessness, or ambition sub- 
jected us, the race and struggle amongst us up 
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its heights far some favourite book, — did not &U 
these, mcthinks, shadow out mucli, veiy much, 
of what really occurs in the purBuit of know- 
ledge on the stage of life? At another time, 
perhaps, I recall to mind the indescribable look 
uf interest and curiosity which tny father put 
on, when he saw one of us, patting all out 
young strength to the work, plant the ladder; 
Jiow, with a glance stolen now and then, he 
would watch the port against which we pUced 
it, observe the yoluine diawn forth, and I think 
I hear the hearty laugh with which he would 
hail our descent with a ponderous book, half 
the size of ourselves, and mark our louke of 
childish gravity and importance ; and then again, 
the renewed good-natured laugh (which never 
deterred us) with which he looked at the con- 
tents of the book, apparently so unsutted to oui 
years. Thus (how well do I remember it, as if 
it were yesterday,) he saluted me on the 6rBt 
time of my bringing down Drayton's Polyolbion, 
a work to which, child as I was, I grew strongly 
attached, in a manner unaccountable to me now; 
its legendary cast, no doubt, was one attraction, 
and other reasons were, perhaps, a geographical 
turn, and disposition for rambling, both of 
which have now been gratified to 
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though not in my native land ; great part of 
that still remuns invested with the rotnantic 
interest which the poet threw around it, and 
will lemain, for I feel unwilling to dissolve the 
darm by an acttiol visit. 

''Unsuitable to our years as sach books may 
Kt first sight appear, my father never took them 
out of our hands, nor remanded them to the 
jlielf ; he understood human nature bettor. He 
well knew that the peculiar and original bent of 
the child (if he have any character impressed at 
all) is often loading him to hooks from which 
the herd of grown-up people turn aside ae un- 
interesting, or OS beiog, at all events, out of the 
ordinary track of amusement ; and to the mind 
of a reflecting parent, what can be more in- 
teresting than to watch such a clioico? what, 
indeed, more gratifying ? since it stamps to him 
the child's mind with a character at once. The 
father is henceforward enabled to see and clear 
the way before his child, and give full scope to 
that disposition which God has assigned for the 
foundation of his conduct through life, and thus, 
too, is saved all the misery, seldom terminated 
before death, of a constant struggle against na- 
tural inctinatiou. Besides, when once disco- 
vered, an origmal bent gives the father's hand 
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did not, therefore, officiously and ostentatiously 
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guide our choice, for that he knew would he- to 
thwart it, to damp the ardowr of curiosity by 
preectibing a. task, and, above all, to deprivn 
himself of the advantage of discovering our 
nutural bias. But wbeu I say this, I should, 
indeed, wrong him, were I to assert that he 
exercised over our reading no control whntever ; 
much, and very mucli, was done geutly, indi- 
rectly, and in a manner imperceptible to our- 
selves. He had made, as I have said. Scripture 
our well-head, and, this important point secured, 
the guiding of the stream was managed by 
means so easy as to be apparently inadequate 
to the important effects required. Have you ever 
traced one of our first-rate rivers to its source i 
Tlien you cannot fail to have observed, how here 
a slight projection of rock has forced it to take 
an elbow, and saved it from the fate of a noisy 
brawling feeder to the nearest lake; and ^how 
there another obstacle, equally insignificant, has 
deliverd it from being a nameless tributary to 
an obscure stream ; and thus a series of causes, 
each apparently trifling when compared with 
the consequences, has ultimately shaped its 
course into a channel, which, taking the sweep 
of rich and wide plains, and winding under the 
^^^]g of liiatoric towns and capital cities, sup- 
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plies at last & haven for the commerce of the 
world, crowded and studded for many a mile 
with masts, saila, and fla^, its joyous aymbols. 

" But was not such reading too desultory ? yon 
will now aek. I think not. In folloiving oiu 
natural inclinations we were following a certain 
train, and I am now speaking rather of amuse- 
ment than of study. But is not our knowledgt 
of the world around us formed, more especially 
in our younger days, in the most desultory 
manner possible ; taken up, I may say, from 
the very hands of chance, two successive hours 
scarcely ever presenting us with the same 
lesson I The knowledge which abides by chfl- 
dren, and assimilates itself, as it were, with the 
thoughts and afl'eetions, is ever thus desultory, 
pursued by inclination or accident, and never 
upon plan, which implies a stage of reason to 
which t])ey have not attained. In this manner, 
which is precisely the same as that in which 
the baby becomes acquainted witli this strange 
world, we also were making onr acquaintance 
with the social world beyond us. We were 
learning, like the young soldier, by exorcise 
and mock-fights, and not by actual engagements 
In the volumes which we took up, the hiatoiy 
of onr species presented itself, the character of 
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man was unfolding, the general movements of 
life 'were diaplaying, bodies of men, combina- 
tion of purposes, results of long premeditated 
design, were eihibiting themselves ; thus we 
were daily becoming better prepared to take 
our several posts in real conflict. 

" It is now no nnfrequent amusement of mine 
to turn over the volumes which were the fa- 
vonrites of my boyhood, and though it b but 
here and there that I meet with a passage which 
I can distinctly remember to have interested 
me, yet the comparison of past with present 
feelingg is full of interest. How very much 
do I find, of what then must have been to me 
ijuite speculative and imaginary, to have been 
now completely realized ; how much that must 
then have been nnintelU^blo, to bo now, alas ! 
but too intelligible ; how many lines and ex- 
pressions which must then have £red my fancy, 
do I now pass over with cold indifference ; and 
how many beauties now strike me, to which at 
that age I must have been insensible. Such 
passages, therefore, at tjiis day come before me 
invested with somewhat of tJie dignity of pro- 
phesy ; their obscurities have been cleared up, 
their high-wrought language reduced to fact, 
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their predictions have been accomplished. My 
collection here yon see is bnt small : selected, 
however, as it has been, I find it quite sufficients 
Owing to the continual change of feeling pro- 
duced by this life of constant chance and change^ 
I never find the same set of authors tire ; and 
this more especially here, where, from a varied 
country, and the incessant revival of associa- 
tions, my mind is never stagnant and passive; 
As a well diversified landscape ever presents 
some novelty through the longest life, owing to 
the infinite number of different combinations of 
light and shade of which it is capable, so is it 
with my favourite authors — their perusal sup- 
plies me with an unlimited variety from the ever- 
shifting state of my feelings and memory, the 
latter of which has cloud and sunshine in abun- 
dant store to produce. At other times I take 
up a book, which I remember to have been 
a favourite of a brother or sister, and make my 
way through it as I do among the neighbouring 
walks which are associated with their memory ; 
often I am struck upon comparing particular 
passages vdth circumstances developed in their 
after life, and Hatter myself with having dis- 
covered some germ of their principles, together 
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with the passages to which they were most 
attached. Thus I seem to have improved my 
intimacy with those blessed spirits. 

'^ And now, my dear friend, what is the result, 
you will ask, of all my knowledge, acquired 
through a long life, of men, and of books ? Is 
it nothing more than the vulgar selfish enjoy- 
ment of possession, or is it the more generous 
pleasure arising from the consciousness of being 
able to impart amusement and instruction to 
others ? It is neither one nor the other, though 
I mean not to say that I do not experience the 
latter. In brief, I answer, that it is the clear 
understanding of God's word ; this is my re- 
compense, and a most liberal one it is. That 
volume has been daily putting off somewhat of 
the theoretical cast which want of acquaintance 
vdth the heart, and ignorance of the world to 
which it is addressed, throws more or less 
around it. Having seen deeper and deeper into 
the disease which it presupposes, I have become 
more and more able to value the remedy which 
it applies. As long as our view is confined to 
the body of a flame, we can neither estimate its 
intensity, nor appreciate its use : for this object 
we must take in the dark back ground, mark 
it gradually growing into light, see the many 
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pTojeotions which catch tlie laye, and the manT 
deep receasea into which they ponetmte. Such 
a back ground to the light of the gospel ia 
human knowledge, including the utter darkness 
of the Gentile, and the more enlightened spe- 
cnlstionB of the Christian philosopher ; and to 
this view, tlius commanding my contempla- 
tions, methinks, daily more and more approxi- 
mate. blessed privilege of advanced years [ 
O more than fuU compensation for all that they 
take away t Like the soldier, on the eve of 
striking his tent, and marching far away, I feel 
that I have collected all my mind's furniture 
together, that all my spoil is in readiness to 
accompany me. O delightful result ! to gather 
up the sum of our knowledge, and be enabled 
to give it heating towards that point whither 
we ourselves are tending, to find that we have 
conferred upon our acquisitions a principle of 
immortality, by having made them minister to 
our understanding of the everlasting word, that 
thus not a day, not an hour, not a minute, has 
been lost in the pursuit, and that thus we shall 
carry our treasure with us out of the world; 
while, to the last moment of existence, fresb 
wants of man are perceived with ftesh mercies 
of God to meet them, goodness and wisdom 
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are assuming more palpable substance, the tan- 
gled maze of Providence is unravelling, the 
counsels of the Everlasting are unfolding, his 
promises are fast accomplishing, his prophesy 
is brightening." 

MEDITATION IN A LIBRARY. 

What is all knowledge but the dross 

Which spirits pare haye left behind 1 
What but the slough, tenene, and gross, 
Cast by regenerated mind 1 
Thus as I look. 
Cries every book, 
And at each glance methinks I roam 
Amid a mental catacomb. 

Lo ! lettered coffins close me round, 

Where, by quick mind abandoned long, 
Thoughts in their bandages are bound. 
Tier piled on tier, a sepulchred throng 
Of every time, 
Of every clime, 
The wit of nations round me lies. 
Slumbering before my gazing eyes. 

Stamped in obtrusive gold their name. 
Sad mockery ! lost empires preach : 

Chiefs, statesmen, kings, condemned to fame. 
Apostate saints, fall'n churches teach. 
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In wildering heap 

Incessant leap 
Fear, wonder, from each titled roll, 
And fasten on mj fearful soul. 

Stands not another Babel here. 

Where spirits in their pride haye wrought 
Their heaven-affronting towers to rear 
Amid the boundless plains of thought ! 
For ages dumb, 
Strange speeches come. 
And in bewildering din unite 
With those which blest this moming*s light. 

See, World ! the builders of thy pride. 

The masons of thy folly here ; 
And Heaven is present to deride I 
Their speech is lost to living ear. 
For wondering crowds 
For plaudit loud, 
The study of a silent few 
Is all their meed, is all their due. 

Here stands thy sage my eyes before. 

Who sought on thy polluted race 
The lustral waves of Heaven to pour, 
To mould anew to shapes of grace. 
The mind deform : 
Poor eloquent worm ! 
He wrote, and livM, and died — and man 
Proceeded as he first began. 
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Here ye thy froward sons that lash'd, 

Thy satirist, with gibing grin, 
Who whipp'd, unaw'd and unabash'd, 
In others his own darling sin. 
He too is gone. 
And man walks on» 
Surviving with undying wrong 
His scourger's fury and his song. 

And here thy bard, whose thrilling lay 

Stirr'd to high deeds thy wayward son. 
Pointed to glory's starry way. 
And woo'd and fondly deemed he won. 
His song was vain, 
It swells the train 
That rolls along from ages past, 
Each song as fruitless as the last. 

And here thy grave historians stand, 
And down to each succeeding age 
The roll of by-gone days expand ; 

Vain is their warning, vain their page* 
They but unfold 
A tale thrice told, 
Thrice to be told by speech unborn. 
Thrice to be heard with heedless scorn. 

E'en thus from shelf to shelf I roam, 

Still ending as I first began, 
Till to that titled roll I come, 

'* The covenant renew'd with man." 
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Around it stand 

A saintlj band. 
Its honest preachers, who nnfurl'd 
Its ensign 'mid a faithless world. 

Yea, Lord ! and girt with such a train. 

So pure, so goodly, and so bright. 
Thou shalt in glory come again. 
Clad in intolerable light. 
And at thy seat, 
I must repeat. 
What from these treasured cells I drew. 
What gain'd from all that crowds my view. 

Ah ! idle moments, mis-spent hours. 

Days, months, that unimproved have flown ! 
Now, now I feel my wasted powers. 

And know bow much I might have known. 
The abandoned prize 
Now mocks my eyes. 
In vain I sorrow o'er the past. 
My die of ignorance is cast. 

Lord ! make me humble thus to learn 

My scanty wealth, and seek for more : 
Watchful thy seasons to discern. 

Faithful to guard the entrusted lore : 
Content to pause 
Where wisdom draws 
Her limit : quick to truth's high call. 
And thankful, blessed Lord ! for all. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 



CONCLUSION. 

On a beautiful morning late in October, I walked 
to my church upon occasion of some weekly 
duty. I was earlier there than necessary, and 
inidted by the genial sunshine, proceeded to* 
wards the stone seat which I have already men- 
tioned as set up by the late Rector. There I 
found my friend sitting, and enjoying the warmth 
of the situation. ^'I am attending," he said, '' to 
my father's monitor, and never have found it so 
impressive before; for besides the joint admo- 
nition of the dial and water&ll, the one casting 
its ever-varying shadow, the other glancing in 
ceaseless succession under the beams of this 
bright sun, here is the tall ash which he planted, 
shedding at my feet its sere and rustling leaf at 
every breath of wind, and the robin perched 
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upon one of the nearly leafless and rimy sprays, 
is trilling forth a long farewell to sunny sea- 
sons. These are importunate monitors, and I 
seem in them almost to hear my father's voice. 
At all events, I must now soon expect my sum- 
mons, and have accordingly, like a steward 
going to his account, been summing up in my 
mind what I have received, and how spent. On 
the side of receipt, I have been reckoning his 
several blessings of having, first of all, planted 
me in the church of his blessed Son, next as- 
signed my fair lot in a pure and holy portion of 
that church, and again in the purest part of that 
portion, in a godly home ; and now I am endea- 
vouring to find what I have to set against the 
opening of the account. Oh, my friend ! I can 
find nothing, positively nothing." He then leaned 
his brow on his hands, and continued for a few 
moments in silence. Shortly after, he looked 
up, and resumed. ^^ I have latterly taken a more 
than usual pleasure in visiting this church-yard : 
it becomes daily more congenial with my feel- 
ings. It was also, I have understood, a favourite 
walk of my fathers, when the infirmity of his 
declining years compelled him to a narrow cir- 
cuit. Perhaps, my walk may shortly be equally 
circumscribed. Could I find a spot more inter- 
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esting, more copious in the suggestions proper 
to old age? I delight to repeat here some lines 
which I have found of his. 

' Upon the mounded surface as I tread. 
That waves in billows o'er the cavern*d dead, 
I seem to walk a sea, which every hour 
Threatens to yawn asunder and deyour. 
And He, the sinking Peter who upbore. 
Upbears me now — I tremble and adore.' *' 

After this he rose up, took my arm, and en- 
tered with me into the church. He gazed in- 
tently and silently on the family tahlet; then 
rousing himself, and seeming, hy one effort, to 
shake off an unreasonable despondency, he 
cheerfully took my band, and quitted me with 
the offer of another ramble in the course of the 
week. 

Undoubtedly he was haunted by some fore- 
boding of his approaching end. He felt, per- 
haps, as aged people towards their end often do, 
something unusual about him, which was suffi- 
cient to awaken him to such reflections, and to 
look in the face the worst which may hs^pen, 
but yet not important enough to communicate 
to others, whom it may needlessly alarm, and 
bring around him in troublesome officiousness. 
Two days passed, and I began to expect a sum- 
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nionfi to OUT intended walk, when I was shocked 
towards OTcning by a hurried ineaaage, announ- 
cing Ilia death. He bad been (it seems) that 
moruing, as if the same unaccountable forebod- 
ing still lay upon his mind, to visit hia brotbei's 
tree, lie mtuiaed lat^, and more fatigued than 
usual, though he did not extend his walk beyond 
the spot, but lay under its shade for full an hoar, 
as I learned from the fanner who was ploughing 
at the time in the field bolow. Arrived in his 
usual sitting room, ho threw himeelf back upon 
his sofa, and seemed to fall almost instantly into 
a sound slumhor. Fiom that slumber he never 
awoke ! I concoivo that the length and number 
of hia rambles was too gicat for his years ; and 
the continual oxcitatioo of feeling produced by 
reviewing the scenes of his youth, was too much 
for the mind of an old man, which requires 
calmness, if not indifference, in order to maintain 
its union with the exliausted and torpid body, 

1?he long monumental tablet in the chancel 
is now filled up ; their roll of death is complete; 
and, I trust, that their book of life has not a 
single name omitted. My eye now no longer 
adheres to the firist name, but afler a gaze passes 
on at once to the last, and there rests in melan- 
choly contemplation, I seldom withdraw_ 
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before, with tears in iny eyes, I thank God for 
the blessing bo unexpectedly bestowed on me in 
the possession, short-lived though it was, of such 
a friend. Alas ; it is now almost the only trace 
left of him upon oortli ; for the walk from the 
manor-house gate to the chancel-door, which he 
had restored and neatly gravelled, is now again 
nearly obliterated by rank tufts of grass ; the 
windows which he had opened are again blocked 
up, and what is worse than all, the woodman's 
ase is at this moment sounding in his favourite 
walnut-grove. A distant relation, who never 
saw him, has succeeded to his earthly inheri- 
tance ; and hia brother's oak, I fear, is protected 
from a similar fate more by its youth than any 
knowledge of what it commemorates. So passes 
away all that we love, reverence, and would fain 
twine ourselves around in this world ! 

A handsome escutcheon, suspended over the 
portico, mocks the dilapidated manor-house ; 
but nothing beyond the mere filling up of the 
tablet, so often mentioned, adorns his memory 
in the church. I think that the last member of 
an ancient family, whose influence had been all 
along so beneficial to the parish, ought to have 
had some further mark on his tomb, if it was 

Jsjike the line we draw across a list to show 
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where a class terminates. Two lines had beoi 
sufficient. For want of such an epitaph to pro- 
duce, I present my reader with one of my own 
composition, (observe, I am no poet,) which I 
have writen underneath his profile, a remark- 
able likeness, which he gave me not many days 
before his death. This I have glazed and framed 
in black, and hung over my chimney-piece. 

EPITAPH. 

Last of a gallant troop that fought and died« 
Last passenger that pressed the parting tide. 
Last guest that quitted life's protracted feast. 
Last captive from the dungeon's gloom leleaa'd. 
Last deer of all the herd to slaughter due. 
Last spark which the consuming taper threw. 
Last swallow in autumnal noon-daj seen. 
Last flower that painted the decaying green. 
Last drop that glittered in the exhausted well. 
Last sand that in the waning hour-glass fell. 
Last fruit that linger'd on life's drooping tree* 
Last star that sank beneath the darkling sea. 
Last lonely remnant of a numerous home. 
He sleeps in peace, and waits the mom to come. 

The recalling to mind my past conversation 
with him, and arranging and recording in some 
connected order the instruction which I have 
received, has been to me ever since both a study 
and an amusement, the employment of some hours 
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stolen from sleep, aud of some melancboly lei- 
sure. In order to refresli fading impressions, I 
often revisit tlie spots which were scenes of 
intert'sting commuuication, and this has led tne 
to describe them, perhaps more at length, than 
they may seom to deserve. I have, indeed, no 
reason to expect that I shall have been able to 
communicate more tlian but a slight share of 
the interest which I havo taken, or to infuee into 
my reader more than a slight portion of tlie 
beneficial influence which I have boon enjoying, 
who feel as if I bad in a journey through a coun- 
try of beautiful eights and sweet smells, shaken 
off the sooty films of a close contaminated city. 

If my book sDTour of melancholy, I confess 
that it does so from intention. I speak not to 
the gay ; one of my leading objects throughout 
has been to uphold to view the rich and glorious 
fund of consolation which our blessed religion has 
in store for those manifold afflictions to whicb 
a family is more subject in proportion to the 
strength of the mutual love and aiFection of its 
members. To such I could wish to be an useful 
monitor. I do not hope to aspire to be a guide. 
I have myself hod some experience ; and, though 
few of those who have journeyed through the 
^VaJe of Tears have surveyed it so calmly as to 
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there, of common aensibiltty, upon Trhom its 
featnres hare not left a deep uid indelible im- 
pression 7 

I think it joat poeaible, as ever so little things 
often caU to recollection ^liat are truly great, 
as a sparrow-hawk will prompt the tliouglit of 
an eagle, that this book may remind thee, O 
reader, in part of its plan, of that holy ^pork, 
"The Temple," of the divine Herbert. I con- 
fess that I had him at first in view, and once, 
while yet my plan more nearly approached bia, 
had determined to ^ve it the title of *' The 
Second Temple;" and this, from a fond admi- 
ration of hia work, not from any notion of the 
worthiness of my own ; much on the same prin- 
ciple as wo impose the names of celebrated 
worthies on the infant members of our famUy, 
which, while they proclaim our fervent appro- 
bation of their glorious deeds, serve to uzpres^ 
what otherwise we slirink from expressing even 
to ourselves, a lurking and undefined hope that 
the possessor of the name may be possessor of 
the ■virtues also. Perhaps, indeed, the title^ 
thoroughly considered, may seem more oxprea- 
sivo of humility than of presumption. For hov 
glorious was the first temple in companson 3 
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the second, T!io first was decked with the en- 
signa and rdica of tho brightest period of the 
nation's history I it had the glory, the oherubim, 
the budding-rod, and the manna-pot ; tlie second 
was deetituto of all. The first roae under the 
hands of a powerful and magnificent monarch : 
the second was put together by misorablo exiles, 
returning fresh from the dungeons of captivity. 
The first was reared amid sliouts of joy and 
exultation ; the second rose amid tears and 
weeping. Even so does thia my volume want 
all the divine glory of that of Herbert. It pos- 
sesses no mark nor relic of better days. It is 
the work of one, not glorious, like him, in all 
the praise of the gospel, but of one bearing the 
bruises of the manacles and fetters of sin : and 
its erection, far from drawing (roin thee, O 
reader, a cry of admiration, will rather caU forth 
tears at so uuc<jual an attempt to revive the 
glories of past and better times. 

Yes ! very much, I am but too well aware, 
will rec[uiro kind indulgence. But as in a pro- 
cession, whose long and motley array ushers in 
at length the desired wonder and dehght of our 
eyes, were gard, with a favourable look, its very 
humbleet components ; so, in the train of thought 
volume, if it shall hi 
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introduced to thee, in the end, an object worthy 
and approved by thy bosom, may it incline thee 
to overlook whatever is poor, whatever is feeble, 
in consideration of its wearing the trappings of a 
grateful service, of its being among the har- 
bingers of a welcome presence. 

Farewell ! I have at least done my best : and 
to the humblest endeavour, if it be but the best, 
there is never wanting the blessing of some 
good ; truly not in vain will have been my un- 
dertaking, if the foregoing pages shall have sug- 
gested or recalled one train of holy thought, 
infused or revived one feeling of pure afiection, 
inspired or confirmed one good resolution; and 
great indeed will be my reward, if this my little 
book shall have moved thee to raise, still more 
have assisted thee in raising, the most glorious 
edifice the hand of a Christian can raise to the 
honour and glory of his Master, the edifice of a 
HOLY HOME. 



THE END. 
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By Mart Robedts, Aulhor ot "Annals nt My Vilbgc," itK. ili< 

In small Bto., beanlifully tUuatraleJ, Prire Ts. in TauL';' clolh. 

" Wh hare Kldom met nilh a BOrfc in Blii-ch iustnielion nod entei 

"Thli boaulKul Tolnme tenni an InHraclive eollMtion ot aWliloe filcU, 



THE LAST OF THE PLANTAGENF,TS : 



I Tol. Trip. 8vo., Price Ts. 6d. doth boards. 



satHSisisHiEajS^ssrs^^s wsm^ES. 



OBSERTATIONS ON 

EXTENSION OF PROTECTION OF COPYETGHT OF DESIGKS, 

Wilh B yiew lo Ibe Improyeinenl of Brilisb Tasle; including Ihe A«, 
fatseA lOlh August, IHiS, — for Mnsolldnting and amending Ibe Laws 
relalipg llierelo. Ta which are adiled Legal and PracUcal NMes, vilh 
luslruclioDs reblive lo the RCgislering ot Desigiis. Dodtcaled In I. 
EunusUH Thkhhut, Esq. IH.P. 

By George Brack, 
Secrctnry lo ihc Linen Dr.ipera', Bilh Mercers', Lacemena', 
anil Hosiers' Inalitolion. 
Price 5s, tid. posl 8vo. dolii. 



WHO IS TO BLAilK ? 



By James Obabahi!, LL.D. o( Harvard UnivTrHl;. 

Member oniie Royat Academic Socielyor Names, Corresponding Member 
or Ihe Massachusella IllsLorical Socieiy, Houorary Heinl>er at UiG Histori- 
cal Sociely ut fieoi^o, and Author n! Ihc ili^Iory o[ Ihe United SUlGS of 
North America. 

Domj 8vo. bds. Price 33. 6d. 



le tbi» pampKlel vm pubJkBlii 
Ibe lilstarUiD of Ihe Unlleil Si 
Df iMlDg 1 Cbrlsllon pbllaalhn 



THE MANNERS AND CUSTOMS OF SOCIETY IN INDK; 



A GUIDE TO CADETS 

foung Gentlemen, during Iheir Hrsl Veai 
By Mrs. Ha^ur Ci^ 
In 1 Vol., Post 8vo., Price Us. cloth lellered. 
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SILJL^WST!Sil.1^E3E> W©3E!Ea. 

STANPreLD'S COAST SOENERY ; 

PORTY PlCTLHESyUE \TEWS IS THE 1IR[TIS(I CHANNEL. 

From Original Dra'alDg^ laken eipr* sslj for this publicAlion, 
Bj CUBKSON 6TAJIFIEJ.D, Esq., ILA. 

Tliij work i! poblished in supor-rojol 8vo., conlaining beaulifully- 
flniafaed Uae EngraviDgB, by iJie most eminenl ArLuls, ai^aHnponiud by 
highly inWrestmg lopograpbical il«<eriplii)iu, lonDing alWgdtber M 
Itae most Bplcndid works or Ibc kind which baa oer appeared, und 
now be bad, done up Id appropriale aod elegant murocco biaditig. 
Price 339. lid. 

heauUful."— M etbopo litak, 

porttoUo, whlob Bra now ftroujhl ullhia the raseh of evsrj one, Itae 



L neat Pnrlfollo, conlaining Five Engravings, 15 incbps by 10, 
wiih Descripliye Lellerprt'ss. 

lOEtifraia. be ^irmisstou, to i^cr iSIalratQ. 

THE ORffiNTAI POBTFOTJO; 
Being a Series of lUaslrallDnii of tbo Bcenery, Anliqnilies, Archilccla 
Uanners, Coslumes, &e. ot Ihe But. From orif;mal ^elcIiM In 1 
(iolleclions of Lord WIBIam Bmlinck, R.C,B, Captoio H. M. Grindlaj, 
Lady Wibnot Hnrton, Sic Henry Wil1oi±, ILL.S., Tbomaa Bacon, Esq., 
James BalUie Fraser, Esq., and olher travdlpre. Ilie Literary depart- 
ment oF the work under the superintendeneu of Horacii H. Wilson, 
Esq., H.A., F.R.S., &c. &c. In Paris, Price U. Is. each. 

" ' ( iLis vudertaklng la Ut supply «b«l has long been Ml lo 
m; namely. Graphic lUustralions of tho Scenery, Anliqui- 
ire, Hannerg, Coslumes, 4c. of the East, wbicli, as the 
theatre of so many bilUianl mOiUry nchlevemenla, and such eitenaivc 
commercial enterpriie, la daily increasing in inleresl wllb ihe fliititli 

The Drawings for the VdtIi are made by Ihe First Artists in Ihe King- 
dom, Iram the original sketches taken on Iba spot. 



ICniEa^S'U'^fi^VlSB ^®KIES. 



THE BYKON GALLERY : 

ies of 3G Hisloricil Emlielliabmenls La iUiulrslD ibe Poelical WoAs 
ird Byron ; bejuilifullj engravtd from Drawinp and Painlings by Ihf 
cclebraled Arlbls, and Hdapled by LhHr alie and ciocUence lo bind 
up with and embellish every edltUm pobllshed in England of Loud 
Btbon's Wohei, and also Ihe'warious lites and editions published fai 
Fr«D(ie, Germany, and America ; ample directions being ^ven tor plaeiiiE 
them in (tie respective oditiDoa. Elegantly bound in marocco. Price ti. lit^ 
ng a epiendul Omanienl tor the Drawing-Hoom Table. 









« dKlical 



rf tbfAs ipJendld plat*^ 



ige. Tbere 



Hllie -BjioQ Geilfr; 



i]in]]1o7«i upon tbfwork, th 
IniL^l Scant price aSliedi h 



Now ready, in Imperial Quarto, splendidly bound In 
IM TESTIAiUlIM BCOTICII.M, 
From an original HS. formerly bvlonging to John Leei^t, Biabop ot 
collnled wilh another in the Library of the Convent of S(. Ai«b<- 
at Cadiz ; containing a desc:ri[ilion iSI the Tartans of the Highland 
Clans and Feudal tsmilios of Scotland, in the Fifleealti Cenlury. With a 
dissertalion upon Uie Oripn and Use of Tartan. 

Bj Jouii BakiKSXi SriTAnT. 

The work is illustrated by Swenty-Ove beaulirul Plates ot Tartam, 

executed upon hal-pressed DroBJng-papcr by an ingenious and elnborale 

iSB, for Ihe Gist lime appUed to such a purpose, erpresely tar Uili 

, and tthiah, to (he aiuuracy of Coppei-plite Eni^aviDg, addi th* 

detail oF Crdours equal to thai of silk woven in Ihe loom. 

The Work has been i^ilendidly got up, at a great expenw; and then 
arc not quite 50 Coiries; of wbidi only tS aru (or Sale, bvuod In 
Morocco, fiehty impressed and gilt, Price Ten Gnkieas each. 

Published hy W. Till, EdinbuiBh. 
London Agents — Eaiin, Eldeh & 
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I!MIS>®IETABS'ff SeiEESTinPaiB "WSmiSB. 



The only Complete and Uniform Edition qf the Worlo of 

Sir Humphri/ Davy, 

TBE LIFE AND COLLECTED 

WOKKS OF Sm HUMPHRY DAVY, BAET, 

Porelgn Associate at ihfl lnatiuitc or France, tin. 

Ediud by his BrDlher, Joan Din, MJ)., F.R.S. 

(ow lomplL'lc, in 9 Vola. Post 8vo., Price iUs. Bd. each in ciolh binding. 

€i>ntinla at t\n VoUmts ;— idIIi ScfaraUIp. 

THE LIFE OF SIR H. HAW, WITH A PORTRAIT. 



THE WHOLE OF SIB H. DAWS EARLY IHISCELLANEOUS 

PAPERS, FROM 1799 lo 180ft j 

With an InlroducMry Lertnre, and Oullioes oF Leclures on Cbemiatr} 



Kilrous Oxide and other Gases. 

ELEMENTS OF CHEMICAL PHILOSOPIIY. 

Wilh Twelve Plalea of Chemieal Apparatna. 

DAKEUUN LECTURES, 

And other Papers in Philoiiaphical Transaclions, and loumnl of U 
Bojal Innlitullon. Wilh numerous Engravings, 

ELEMENTS OF AGRICULTURAL CHEMISTRY. 

IHscoDTsea (li^livered bernre ihc Royal Bociely, Miscellanoos Lecture^ ai 
Extracts (rom Ijectures. With man) Plates. 

8ALM0NU, AND CONSOLATION IN TRAVEL. 

," This new and uniform edition o[ the Wrilings of Sir Humphry 
Davj embraces the wAolr of bit Wiirkt, during the space of Ihirtj jej " 
(1799 lo 1833), a period memorable in (he Uialorj of Chemistry, i 
~~ "' ! so, in DO small degree, by his own Diseoveries. 



EESEAECHES, PHTSIOLOGICAL AND ANATOMICAL 

Bf JOBN BiYY, UJ)., F.H.S,, ic. 

lUtislraUd by numetoiu Engruvings. 

Tbe principal sobjecls Irenleit at arc Animal fJectrlcily ; — Ai 
Heat; — th« Trmperalure of dllTerent Animols; — PDMinalharu i» 
oonnaiiiH) with the Alwirplion or Gas(^» by Serous and Mucous Uem- 
braUBSi— the Properties of lie Blood in Health and Disease — Ihe Pn- 
penles of diarrenl Animal Toilnrcs; — lh« Pulrefai^live Process ; — 
Preservfllion of AnalDmJcal Prcparalions; — Xbe EHeas of Ihe PoiMi 
tain Berpeala; — Ihe Slruuture of lbs Hcurl of Balractuaa Anim 

In a Tola. 8ia., Price 30s. bound in clolb. 



eii»r(nieiit» Bie ciplsliwd and UluilnUsd 
cleanuB ud tloiplldty nhich renden lu 



TRANSACnOHS OF THE METKOItOLOGICAL SOCIETI 

OF LONDON, 

Uloslraled by a Sjnopliad Cbart and Dumeroiu Diagrams. 

Bojal 8*0, Price 3L Sa. 

Tfac first paper in Ibe volmnc, entitled 

Directions for making Mt^ieoroln^rjil OlHorvalions on Land or u Sea, 

Bj R. C. Woods, Eflq. 

Miij be purchased fipparately, Price !a. (kI. 



TH[^ LONDON' ELFCTEICAL SOriEH. 

THE THAKSACTI0N8 AND PROCEEDINGS 

Faojr 1817 to 1810. 



EMTS'iElBar&EST BfflnJSESTEffa® -WSiEIKa. 



yioiD ^abllsfiins. unttet t^r 9ut^orftB at ffinbninncitl. 

In RnjBj Jto. Paris, Price lOs. aQd lis. each, conl.niniiig on nn avmige 
Ten beaulifuliy Colonred EngravinBa, wiUi descripUve Lellei 
ILLUSTRATIOSS OF 

THE ZOOLOGI OF SOUTH APKICA: 

CompriaiDg Figures of nil (be new spcciea at Quadnipeds, Birds, Rrpliles, 
anil Fishes, Dhuuned daring the EipediliOD OIIliI ouI bj "Tbe Cape of 
Good Hope Associalion fur uipluring Gealril Africa," tii Iho yean lS3i, 
1835, and 1H3G, wllb Lelterpreae U^criptions, and a Summary t>f Afridui 
Zoology. 

ByANnnxw Bmnta, » 

Surgeon to the Fumes, and Direclor 

*,• The whole of Ihe Hales arc engraved m Ihe highest sljlc of Art, 

Iroai (ho Origoal Dravings [aken eipreuly far Ihis wurk, and beaulifull; 

ro nov published. 
Vniform with the above. 

THE ZOOLOGY OF THR VOYAGE OF H, M, 8. BEiGEE 

UNDER THE COMUAND OF CAPTAIN HTZHOY, R-M. 

EdiIedandBupi'rialendFdbvCuiBLtisDiBvm,Esq.,ldXF.H.S.geo.fi.S. 
Naluralisi to Ihe Eipcilitjoa. 

Comprisinft hi^y-Dnished repri^EeaMlioas of (he mosl novel and In- 
teresting ol^ecu in Natural History, coilecled during the vnyage of ll 
Beagle, wllb ilesorlpiivo LcilerprMS, and a general Sketcb of the Zoolo; 
of the Sonlhem Pari of South America. 

Figures are given of many species of animals hllherta anknowa or bi 
Imperfectly described, togelbsr with an account oC their btibllii, ranges, 
and places of bnbllalion. 

The ctrileclians were ohieOy made in the provinces bordering on the 

io Plata, in Patagonia, lbs Falkland Islands, Tlena del Fuegu, Chili, 
and the Galapagos Archipelago in Ibe Padflc 

PsrtB are now published, and another Part wQl complete the Work. 
.• 1» order It 

Natural Him, 



IWtasury have been pleastd IB make a UherBlgrmtl of money ti 
defraying part of the espeiues of thtie two ImparlOHt puilii\ 






rAes Aaue, in caniejilcrKe, been vndtrtahen an a srale VKTIhy of 
he nigh pat-" ■ '* ■—^- — ' — ' "" — ' •- '*- ^—m- -» - 



c offered la the p^lie at a 
■ave been posiiblt. 
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HSajPEIE'n'AES'ff-SiBSIEBSTEIS'Eg ■iSy©Ha3ES, 



GEOLOGICAL OliSERYATIONS 

MADE DURING THE VOYAGE OF HER MAJESTTS SHIP BRAGLB, 

Under Ibe Camniand of CD[ilain FiltBoT, ILN. 

P*BT I,— (Just PrniiSHKii) ON CORAL FORMATIONS. 

B; CuAHLES DAnviN, M.A., P.R.S^ Si^c. G.S., &c. 

to 1 Vol. 8vo., Illustroled wilh Plales sod Wood -cols, Price ISs. 

bound in clolh. 

{Priparivg f«r PHblUalioi.) 
n.— ON THE VOLCANIC ISLANDS OF THE AWAHTIC A 
PACIFIC OCEANS, 



PiHT lU.— ON THE GEOLOGY OF BOUTH AMERICA. 



EIHST®lS'S's B'lR^^IiaS, BHOOm^lPlST, a^ffl. 



AN ACCOUNT OF TOE 

SETTLEMENTS OF THE MW ZEALAND COMPANY, 

From Pursonal Obscrvalions during a Residence ihere. 

Bj the Hon. Hektii William Pktbk. 

In dnny Bvo, *11h s Hap and Plales. FiRh Ediltoa. Prieo 3&. i^loth. 




SKZTB. SKOEX AITS CO^ CORKKIXiIi. 



fSBSlPaHST, TEi&'^SEiiB, SnfflSffiAJPJE^, B^PIS. 



NEW ZEAL.4ND, SOtrTH AUSTRALU, AM) 

NEW SOUTH WALES : 

A Record of recent Travels in these ColoDJes, wilb eipeciat reference l< 

Emigrolion, and tbe advantageous employment of Libour and CapiioJ. 

By R. G. Jajuebon, Esq. 

PdsI Svo., Price Sa. clotb, with Haps and Plates. 



A HISTOBT OF THE 

RUSSIAN CAJIPA16N OF 1814 IN ERANCE. 

ylaled from the Original of A. IHiHHiiLaFSE-DiNiLEFSHT, Aide-de- 
rated by Plans of the Operalionsof the Army, and of the Seat of War. 
In 1 VoL Svo., Price lis. clotli. 



THE mSTORY OF THE REIPURLIC OF TEXAS, 

From the Dis(»very ot ttie Coimtry up to the present Time; nilli a De 

8cri|>tH)u of the Soil, Climate, GeneraJ Hesources, dc, and a >e« Bfap. 

By N. DoRA-i MAiLL*n[>, Esq. 

Demy 8vo., Price 15s, doth. 




msa^sPiK^, ^^A'^iSiLiS, i€Ji®@D£&:Fmf , igs<e. 



CHINA OPENED; 



By [be Bev. Charles Gutzlaff. 

Revised b} ihe Rev. Andkhw Hsed, D.d. 

laSVol^ IVkIStd., wllhn New Map oC itae Clunetf Empij«, 



Pn 


e U. 48. dolh boards. 
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Also bj Ibe same Aalbw, 
A KISTURV OF 

THE CHKESE EMTDtE, ANCIENT AND MODERN. 

inDprisiiig a RclrospL-ct of Ihc Foreijjn Intprnourjn and Trade with ChiiW. 

niustraltd bj a New and Corrected Hup of Ibe Empire. 

In J Vols., Ucmy 8«o., boants, PtIcb ils. 

" Ur. tlutilaO' ha! DtldBall; combln eU InduitiT wllb tateat In prodoclog thit 
wotli, wlilcb far uesedi In Inforrainioii, rMBarch. and sppirDDl Tcnellf, 

nalloa."— LoKiaN Nwrs. 



A mSTOBY OF mPEli ISB LOKIi ClHrOENIA, 

FhHD Ibeir llrGl IKscoier; lo Ihe Present Time; comprising an Acconal 
oT the Oimate, Soil, Natural Productions, Agriculture, Commerce, ta.; 
. B„ii v:„ „r .1.. m;..; , t-i-ijishinents, and condilion of Ihe FfM 



R Fonaiui, Esq. 
Vltb an Appendix rdating lo Steam Navigation in tbe Paaiflo. 
In I Vol., demy Svo., villi a Neiv Map by Arrowsmilb, Plans at Un 
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SIIIS1f©KT, TlBA-ffffiKig, ]|i!I©®Jiaii,E'IET, ETS. 



A NABBATIVE OF TWO 

EXPEDrnONS INTO THE LYTEKIOK OF AUSTILVLU, 

tlodertaliea b; Caplain Chab 
order of the Colodial Govemnu! 
la tbe West and Nnnb-wegl of 

Second Ed[lion, S YdIs. Hvo., Price 28s^ Ulustniled Kilh a Lai^ Map of 
. 1!_ .... . !.i . 1-1 — .. ■=— J',^ Landscapea, —■ ' 



H8 Stdbt, of Ihe Srnh Regimen , 
I, [0 ascertain Ihe NalarB of Ihc touuui' 
ic Colony oC New Soutli Wales. 



n, a YdIs. Hvo., Pric 

ia,byArrowsmiU.i 

beaulifullj' coloui 






I PiBles uf Birds, iic. 
sluinet to pubUc notice. Tl 
tlon. csretully llliuimtfd, a> 



ra/uj 



MRS, POSTAKS' CUTCH; 

RAMtOH SKETCHES, 

Taken during; a HcsuStrnx in one of Ihe Northern ProvinceB of Weatei 

lailJB; inlcrapersed wilb Legends and Tiadilions- 

By Mrs. PosTAna. 

Vol. 8to^ with numerous coloured Engrarings and Wnodcnls, 



rrice lis. clutb 1h 



n ihii 



Contfanian la Saut!ici!'9 Hitt at Nelson. 
THE LW¥. OF ADMUIAI. VISCOUNT EXMOUTH 

Drawn up from OIHcioI and olher nalhsnlic Documents Buppticd by his 

KamUy anJ Friends. 

Bt Edwahd Osleb, Esq. 

New EdilJDD, Sep. Svo, Price 6s. clalh, wilb a Portrait and Five other Plat 

•• Here la a tUiiablB kddillon lo our mill biographj t a boob not to 

rrsd by EiiglliliDien williaul pride or bcsrt. The aiuaa ot Gi^moulh occup 

nn bonourBhls plus beilde thrwe of N«tion and CollinitnDod ; hit terrli 

wen hanll; !«■ nuireroiH or brilliuit thiiii thdn."— AmBHAiiif. 

" Tbl> U ■ ntunb]* nemolr or nil odBcer whum hli Goimlr} wUl exr ■ 



j 

JOOBNAL OP AS I 

EXPEIimON PROM araGiPORE TO JAPAN ; 
With « Villi lo Loo-Cboo ; descripliie o( Ibap Idands and tbeir Intubl- ' 
UliU; in an ailsmpl, niih Ihe lid of NWivM »lacaleit in BD^iuid, Id > 
crraUi m oimlng IM HiaBuHiacy Laboon in Japap. , 

B; R PAiKtii, H.D., I 

Hediea] Hiuioiiao from Ifar American Hisuonarj Board. 

Bctisfd by Ihe Ret. Asdbew Rbbd, D.D. ' 

In 1 ToL fcp. Sto., PriDe 3s. Od. neallj' booDd in clolh. 



THE BENGAL ASK AGRA Gl'EDE AM) GAZETEEB 



ind Civil Ufllrlal LIbI ; (be wluric mnptising I fihusificd body of inrorau- 
im conccmlng India ol an nlenl and vorlelf bilberlo Dnaliempled. 
In Two lirge 8vo. Voliunei, Price 2L clolh. 



THE KELIGIOUS HISTOET OF MAN. 

In which Religion and SupctsUlion are traced from Iheic Soarce. 

By D. Mo«ms. 

The Second Kdilion, enlarged. Foolscap 8vo, Piice 6s. cloLh. 

How muth Ibo conlpnM of ihig •nlnmc call Tor Ihe earcfu] iiitestigatii 

ol every one in search o( Truth, will appear Iruni the following opinio 

Bdectcd from loany. 




, XU>BX AH3> CO., COXKBXU.. 



THE RECTORY OP VALEHEAD. 

By the Rev. B. W. Etans, M.A. 



irDlng, ' Rdmembcr thy C 



THE FiSniY SASCTUillY: 



In 1 Ihick Vol. Dcmj Bvo, Price 15». cJolli Eilro, 



rnirrr becoluctioss. 





Demy 8vo., Price 7a. clolh. 


" Written in sn 
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^'x^i'^oaiisi:- ■W'oaKa. 



SOitllTI^RAL STUDIES: 

cunruuxa 

TBBCUATtO^— THE CHRIhTU.N SCREXE— THE IXTiER SE!!SE. 

B} ihF Rn. WlLLua Hill Tfcker, Uji^ 

Frilo* III King's CoDrgr, Cambridge. 

b 1 lUnk fuL Don]' Hvcl, Fiiee IOb. 6d. bc<i]j baaod in dolh. 



THE IJfE AM) IMVELS OF THE APOSTLE PAUL ; 

Coabininft irtik hit noilhil Hitlory, i Description of Ihp past and pre- 
Mol SUIT of ihf virtual Cilirs uhI Connlrifs ilailed by ban in ibe cmdh 
at bii mnietr), and of the Miniicn mil Ciulonu ol ibe l>ca|ile (o «r 



p^ululi;, bu nol liiet; beta produced i aDd ws heirUI]! itjeli |t 

CHCnCH ASI EBO. 

In 1 VoL RdiibI Svd., Price is. dolb boards. 

I. THE CHCRCH AXD DISSENT, ranstdered in (heir Priclical tn- 

Oupncr, shrwing lbs Contmioii ot CoDeiiluliimiil Monaruliy wilb 
Ibe Churcb ; and Ihe Mmllt; of Ibe Volunlary Priaciple with 
DpmcHTacy. 

II. THE CHUnCtl ESTARUSHED OR TBE RIRLE; or, ihe Doc- 

lrin» and Disci|iliiie of Ihe Cbnrcb »he>iii in Ihe Order and Cat 
nriMa ot Ihe \etity Ser>i«« appoinUrd [ram Ihe Scriplurea. 
ID. THE CtTECniSM cipbined and miulnled. In coHDeiiDii irill 

Ibese apiuinln] Services. 
IV. PSlUJMS A»D UVHNS on Ibe Senicei and Rites of the Cbunili. 
Ry EiiTtRD 0«i.Kn, 
Funnerly one ol ihe Surgeons lo ilie Swansea InGnuary. 






ByED»t*BOOSLKB,Aulhor of "ThoUfcof Lord Emioiilh," flic. 40, 

Fuolsciip Bto., Price Sa. 

Ill HiiilMa, JndldDiu, and WBll-prlneipled bunk, darrrin Ihn MU 

eiwLua or tboie (o whom U It iddnned." — Tikeb. 

PLAIN TRACTS FOR CRITIUL TIHES. 

No. t loS, M.eachi Nn. 6, Dd. 

PLADJ TRACTS FOR OEITTCIL TmES ; 

InUnded 1o iUiulratfl Rpaerallj Ihe IrUF DwtrlDo of Scriplore, Ihe Cbris- 
'isa Filbcn, and Ihi? Esuliliiibei) Churrb, oa the mosl ImporUnl «ibject 
if BapUsm and UegeDeralioD, Ac, wilb on especinJ reference la (beOifaid 

By A Dnios of Clergvhkn. 

he K;le of Ibe wcller i> ilngulu-ly qulul, uamliintDllotu, luold 

butuiUj u> purctaue Iha TracU for penuiL and dlitribullon."— Recob 

TEE LITE-BOOK OF A LABOUBEB. 

B; a Working CLEseruAn. 
Co^iTKnTl ;— The King's fleartr-Links ot Ibo Past— Newdhani Paddm 
and Mr. Blunl— The tirave ot Byron— The lale Ladj Howe- A Fasl' " 
Parish — BlEtbops and Iheir Rolalives — L^rd Viscounl BnmiF — M. J. 
Laud's Chureh Yard— Tbe Rough Clergyman- The Tennis Ball ot ForLone 
— The Dying KihiubM of Ihe biadpj'a Dsugbter — The Uergjman Akfae- 
mlil — What tay you to a Ghost BtDr;?-^Lady Huntingdon's reining Place 
— Arnsby and Robert HaL — The Deserted Prophetess— Tba Crown 
PrlDCe— Religion uiil Insanilj— Dr. Hawker and tSn. Jordan, An. &0. 
In t Vol small Svo., Price Ts. eloih boardi. 
t li Ihe plooj oBWog of one who maj be dMuiBrt ■ projiBf (oHowe 

.-hK Tolume nmlndi lu forciblT or Ibal moil dellghlfu! of all bio 
tniibltt, ' The Soclor,' to which iuleed it !■ Utile if at all inferior." 

SIX MOyTHS OF 

A i-EWOMLASD MiaSIONARrS JO0SN,V1, 

By Iho Venerable Archdeacon Wii. 
Second Edillun, in 1 Vol. limo., Priee is. 6d. cloth. 



^^^ 














mi). 

i/o^frri to iMi 

£ ,. a. 




BOOKS FOR THE CSE OF THE BI 

Priird viH m prry dKfinrf HaurJ Unman Lttter^ c 




',• Any Volunw srparalely: — 


f. a. 

. 10 
. 13 

'. T a 

. 10 
. II 
. II 
. II 
. 9 
. IS 

. s e 
. 10 e 

.11 

. ID 
. 11 

4s. fid. i Wai 




— 1, Eiodn. «ad Lerillcm 








- JS-lli'T"'."""'. : : : : • 












— S, Job, Eira, and Neh^mbb 
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The Four Gflnpeb— Hallhcw and Luke 5.. Bd. each ; Jobr 
in., acparalcly. 
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GBDrds tji % Kib. HTfiarltB 6. UTaslcr. ^.a. 

Author of " M\i you Like it," to. act. 

EECORDS OF A GOUD MAN'S l\n. 

Severlli Bditioa, in 1 Vd. BmaJI 8vo,, Pri(« Tg. aeatly boand In clotb. 
worti lo tha perooal of nlL Uuha vho 
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MONTAGUE ; OR, IS THIS ItRUfiTON ? 

A PAGE FROM TUB BOOK OF THE Wr)RLU. 

ilion, Fcp. 8vo., ElHSlraltd, Price 6s. tlolh, and 9i>. nmroo 



A FIRESIDE BOOK; 

I ACCOUNT OF A CIIBISTM.AS SPENT AT OUI COUBT. 
Kind Edition, fop. 8vo,, Price Hi. clolh, and 9*. moropco tiira. 

tt pcarlB Btning upon a thread of ^Id. It 









A VOLUME OF SERMONS, 

ON THE DOCTRINES ANU DtTIES OP CHB18TIANITY. 

Second Edilion, Demy llmo.. Price 5s. bontils. 
"Well merilins ■ htgh rank Miong Ihe oloui laboun of Ihe mlnljili 

LEGENDS AMD RECOEDS. CHIEFLY HISTORICAJ,. 

CoNTiiNTB: Lucy — Lorenzo; or, a Viaion oC Constuence — Tl^ 

Lady Liate — Fulgenlius and Mela — Annu ot Cleves; or, Kslharine 

HuwAFil — Deotge Ihe Third — Tbe Ladj Rusneii — Gayon d[ Hancilles 

The Earl nf Slrafloid— Donng Francesca— Joan of Kent—The Lady Ana 
Corr— The Sod and Heir— Leonora. 

In Post 8vo., beaaiifolly lUusirated, PrlDe IDs. 6d. elepnilj bound. 

THE CHILD OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLYND, 

Price 2s. neally half-bound. 



SOCIAL EVILS ASti THKIK mSEDY : 

K SERIES OF KAHRATIVES. 
Bj Ihp Rft. C, B. TiVLER, H.A. 
The Firsl Kumhrr, rnliUul "Tuu Mkchamc," was praooanecd to it 
"One uF thv nuM uwful nnd Inlensling publicalioDS llul bad isnml 
from ihr pr»!i." 

Thr /allawing arr the Ct«%tmlt of the <HffeTe»t Ifnmben, 
Prk-r U. Brf, eaiih. 
II. Tbe Lilly and Ihe Laily's Maid, i VI. Live and Let Li*Pi or, ttie 
HI. Th'< Piator ol DronfvU*. Manctaoirr Weaven. 

IV. The- Libwirrr and lii» Wile. VII. The Bobtlpr. 
", Tbe Oiunlry Town. | VIII. The l«8side Farm. 

E>fTy inn canKiHilivi> Numhcn form a Volume, whid) may b« procnrcil, 
hB dHlgn gf Mr. Tajier u itnlirwqrlb; ', hli olject beini; la 



iaeEi©®^^ 3©©iKS. 



THU ENULIBH MASTER; 



By Willi AH Banes, Phial 

PblloMiiihy, &c. 
SccoQiJ Edllion, Poal 8vo., Price tOs. U. boards. 

Il Is put mlo Uie liauli of ever; Eaensh aiudent."— Wj^KLi Rsv 

A SYSTEM OF ARrrSMETIC, 

WiUi tbe Principles uf LoKarilbms. Compiled for Ht^rchanl Taylon' 
By RicHAnn Frbdebicb Clabek, Teacher. 
Second Edillon, Demy ISnw., Prica Ss. bound. 

it Jndldon) 




THE GIIAMMAEIAN; 

THE ENGUSB WHITER AND BPEABERS ASSISTANT: 



SCOTTXCXBIHS, 

Dtsigdcil to corrpcl lm|)ro|irietii'i of Speech and Wriii 

Uj J AH lis DliATTFE, LL.D. 

Simo, 3s. dotb boards. 



SPELLEiG-BOUK OE THE ES0118H LASGUAGEj 



UuiMioDH on Scri|ilurD DlBlury ; and School Prayors 
Dy J. S. MoDnii, MdsIit o[ (be Brencra' Con 
linio.. Price- i!. ttil. bounil. 



A BOOK FOR THE COL'NTIPiG- HOUSE AND PRIVATE DESK. 

Hecenlly pobUsbed iu Dvmy ISmc, Price bt. bound in cluli. 

AlaTEMETIC C5TEILED! 

Being a Scries oT Tables and Rules, nhereby most of Ibe caleulilions I 
bubinest may be either menlall)' rerformed, or so nbridged as to save ha 
tlie lime usiuliy employpd. To wiiich are anneivd ■ Huitiphcalion Table 
"' '—-—-' -- -Q impraved plai 



iDamsss^.^^ iFisieniiisAVEeis. 



THE H1:M)00ST.\5EF; I>TERPRETER: 

ConUlnlnK tlie HudimcnU ol llindaosliiief Cirnmmari an eitnutie 
V«abuhir>, Englljih and HlndwMaiiee; and a useful CaUecUon ot 

1 Vol. 8vo^ Price Ss. boards. 



THE fflJJDOOSTANEE JEST BOOKi 

ConUiniag a rhoire Collectioo nl lluoinmus Slorli~i in Arabic and R 

ChirarUTs; lo wblch are added a Hindowtanra Pwin, by Ukeh Moo- 

Seomd EdilMin, 8*o„ Price 10b. 6d. 



THE PERSIAS MOONSHEE; 

ConMlnIng ■ copioua Gramiiiar> and ■ smet ot enlerlaining Stories; alM 
IhF PrMiNiHVof Sb)kh~Sadt'e, Iwingo comppndlnni of Elhics, in yerat, 
bs Itaal nel«brsled poel ; to « hkb is aiidrd, forms of Addresses, Peliliooi, 
CilaliaiK, Bondis &c Tbe nbolp in (be Arabic and HomaD Charscurei 
lugi-'tbir with an Enbtisn Triksi.atioN. 

Second Edition, revised, currvcled, sod ltaiiala<«d Into the Hon 

Charscler. 

Vol. i, Prite tSs. 



A DICHO^'AEY, HINDOOSTAls'EE AST) ENGLISH. 

Abridged (ram Ibe Quarto Ediljou ol Hajot loguru TiTLOn, as edited In 

the late W. Ul'ntkb, M.D. ; nilh Ibe Appendix. 

Bj William Cahmicbaei. Shttb, Esq. 

Late of the Hun. B. 1. Conpany's Seagal Cvil Service. 



THE IKDIAM REVENtTl SYSTEM AS IT IS. 

. Letter iddrexsed lo the President, Viee-Presidenl, and Members of ibe 

Uancbestcr Cbamhcr ol Commerce and Manufactures. 

Bt Hartet TcGKiJT, Esq. 

Vilb a Hap and Statistical Tabb^. 8vo., Price Ts. 6d. cloth boards. 

rMcrialt with mulertj .kltl, Md riraiBinli.a ■ Tirluty at 



KOKRAD VALLEMOD, 

An Historical Tale, from the Pnissian and Lithuanian Annals; 

Translated from the Polish of Adam Migkiewigz, 

By H. Cattlet, Esq. 

In 1 Vol. Demy Svo., Price 7s. ; with niiistrations, handsomely bound. 

" Breathes the noble spirit of the original so freely and so boldly, that it is 
almost as fresh and true in one language as in the other." — Atlas. 

THE VOW OF THE GEJIABITE, 

A Lyric Narrative. 

By William Brown Galloway, M.A., Curate at Barnard Castle. 

The Profits, if any, will be given to the Poor. 

Foolscap 8vo., Price 5s. cloth. 

''The fine jQowlng style in which it is written, and the pure and hallowed 
feeling which seems to have dictated every line, are qualities sufficient to 
ensure for this Poem a lasting reputation."— City Chronicle. 

Under the Patronage of the Highland Society of London. 
A LITERAL TRANSLATION OF 

THE GENUINE EEMAKS OF OSSIMr 

With a Preliminary Dissertation, and an Appendix. 

By Patrick MacGregor, M.A. 

In 1 Volume, Post 8vo., Price 12s. neatly bound. 

*' Those persons who wish to cultivate an acquaintance with the CSeltic 
Language, will find Mr. MacQregur's volume a valuable and agreeable assis- 
tant."— Timas. 

THE CHIEF OF GLEN OECHAT, 

A Tale, illustrative of Highland Manners and Mythology in the Middle 
Ages ; with Notes, Descriptive and Historical. 

Fcp. 8vo., Price 5s. cloth. 

'' A fascinating little volume ; written in that easy octo-syllabic style whieb 
is so generally {ulmired, as affording room for facility, smoothness, grace, and 
vigour." 
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A Yahiable and InstmcUre Present for the Toong. 

THE PABESTS' CABffiET 

OF AMUSEMENT ASD INSTRUCTION. 

hk 6 neatly bound Vohunes, Price 3s. 6d. each. 

Each Tohnne of this nsefal and instructiTe little work comprises a 
variety of information on different subjects — Natural History, Biography, 
Travels, &c ; Tales, original and selected ; and animated Conversations 
on the (ribyects that daily surround young people. 

The varioos tales and subjects are illustrated with Woodcuts. Each 
vohime is complete in itself and may be purchased separately. 

** Every parent, at all interested in bis children, must bare felt the diffi- 
ealty of proridiDg suitable reading for them in their hours of amusement. 
This little worli presents these advantages in a considerable degree, as it con- 
tains Just that description of reading which will be beneficial to young 
childfen."— QuABTBRLT Joubval op Educatiov. 

By the same Author, 
LITTLE STORIES FROM 

THE PAELOUB PEffiTING-PBESS. 

Royal 18mo., Price 2s. 6d, neatly bound in doth. 

" A very nice little book for children. The author has evidently been 
familiar with children, and brought himself to understand their feelings. No 
child's booli that we have ever seen has been so admirably levelled at their 
capacities as this admirably written little book."— WssKitT CHaoNici>s. 
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THE JUVENIIE MISCEILMT 

OF AMUSEMENT AND INSTRUCTION. 

/-- f Illustrated by numerous Plates and Wood Cuts. 

Foolscap 8vo., Price 6s. doth. 

« FOled with amusement and instruction as its title indicates.*' 

Court Jodbwai* 



^JBffpdmi; Primed h' o—^'tit and Mubbat, Old Bailey. 



